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CHAP.     I. 


you  no- 


H  E  Report  of 
Feel's  Marriage  fpread 
like  a  new  Fafhion.  Curio- 
fity  brought  feveral  of  the 
neighbouring  Gentry  to 
ftare  at  the  Wretch,  Lady 
Grcenfy  had  thrown  herfelf  away  upon. 

Sir  Martin  Fidlmatt  very  wifely  ob- 
ferv'd  fas  he  and  his  Family  were  travel- 
ling to  pay  the   Wedding  Vifit)    that 
Vol.  II.  B  there 
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there  was  fomething  very  dark  in  this 
Match.  But  Matrimony,  tho'  it  may 
make  the  Hufband  dim-iighted,  always 
opens  the  Wife's  Eyes  :  Therefore  Lady 
Ferd  declared,  fhe  cou'd  fee  the  Scheme- 
rs plain  as  Noon-day  j  but  muft  beg  to 
be  excuild  from  faying  any  more  yet, — 
it  was  Time  enough, — let  the  longeft 
Liver  take  Broom  Field. 
Sir  Martin, 

Right,  my  Dear,  leave  it  to  Time, — 
that's  my  Way ;  and  I  may  fay  without 
Vanity,  in  ail  the  Affairs  of  Confe- 
rence, that  have  been  on  the  Carpet 
for  48  Years,  I  never  once  have  been 
miftaken, — I  have  always  left  them  to 
Time. 

Lady, 

I  wifh  Sir  Martin  you  wou'd  not  put 
one  in  Mind  of  Time  fo  •,  —you  know 
it  vapours  me,  and  therefore  chufe  to 

do   it. Lord,   if  Greenjy's  Hufband 

fhou'd  dare—: — 

Sir  Martin. 

How  Madam,  am  1  ? 
Lady. 

Patience,  dear  Sir  Martin,  I'm  not 
going  to  make  any  Companions  :  As  to 
the  Fright  fhe  has  married,  he  mult  be 
fome  odd  Mortal,  a  flrange  Animal  to 
be  fure.     But   her  Ladyfhip   alter'd  her 

Opinion 
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Opinion  before  fhe  had  been  half  an 
Hour  in  Mr.  Fool's  Company.  The 
Moment  he  went  out  of  the  Room,  ihe 
addrefs'd  his  Lady  with  •, — by  my  Soul, 
Bella )  I  doat  upon  your  Choice  :  Let  me 
dye,  my  dear  Creature,  if  I  don't  honour 
your  Tafte  ;  the  young  Gentleman  is 
immenfely  agreeable,  and  it  mult  be 
vaftly  odd  indeed,  if  you  ar'nt  vaftly 
happy. 

Lady  Fool. 

Indeed,  Lady  Ferd,  I  have  no  Reafoft. 
to  complain  —  as  to  the  Cenfures  of  the 

Word 

Lady  Ferd. 

Well,  now,  that's  vaftly  high  indeed  ; 
What  have  People  of  Fafhion  to  do  with 
the  World  ;  the  vulgar  Part  of  it  I 
mean  :  Women  of  Quality  are  not  to 
be  called  to  Account  for  what  they  do, 
io  they  have  nothing  to  anfwer  for. 

Young  Fullmatt,  Sir  Martin's  el  deft, 
fwore  he  wou'dn't  give  a  Fox's  Brufh 
for  all  that  the  World  faid  of  him,  one- 
way or  t'other  ;  but  yet,  if  he  fat  in  the 
Houfe,  as  his  Father  did,  he'd  muzzle 
the  Mob's  Mouths  tho' —  they  fhou'dn'c 
babble  about  what  their  Betters  did.  — 
He  wifh'd  he  was  Whipper-in  to'um, 
that's  all. 

B  2  Sir 
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Sir  Martin. 
Child,  the  Obfervations  made  by  In- 
feriors    are    extrajudicial,    and    politi- 
cally  

Lady  Ferd. 
Dear  Sir  Martin,  for  Heaven's  Sake, 
no  Politics,  nor  no  Parties. 
Mijs. 
Dear  Meem,  that's  true,  I  kent  bear 
any    Party,    but   one    at    Kedrill,    and 
I  beg  we  may  have  a  Pool  •,  won't  that 
agreeable  Creater  your  Spoufe,  my  Lady, 
make  one  with  us  ? 

Lady  Fool. 
Mr.    Fool,    Ladies,    never  plays    at 
Cards. 

Lady  Ferd. 
My  God ! — How  do  you  do  to  kill 
Time  then,  when  you  don't  fee  Com- 
pany ?  I  am  fure,  Sir  Martin  and  I 
mou'd  be  the  two  dulled  Creatures  ex- 
ifting,  if  it  wa'ant  for  Cards, — for  he's 
fo  apt  to  doze  after  Dinner ;  and  I  de- 
tell  Reading. 

Young  Fullmatt. 
I  hope  my  Lady,  with  your  Leave, 
to  have  the  Honour  of  introducing  Mr. 
Fool  to  our  Sporting  Club. 
Lady  Fool. 
I  am  oblig'd  to  you  Sir;  but  I  have 
heard  him  fay,  he  is  not  fond  of  Horfe- 

racing. 
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racing.     Indeed  I   believe    his   chiefeft 
Diverfion  is  Books. 

Young  Fullmatt. 
Books,  Books  a  Diverfion  !  I'm  fure 
I  didn't  think  them  fo,  while  I  was  at 
urn.  They  are  well  enough  indeed  for 
Parfons,  or  thofe  that  deal  in  um  -,  but 
for  a  Man  of  Fafhion  to  read  •, — bar  that 
throw,  however  ;  —  let  his  Chaplain  \ 
What  has  he  got  elfe  to  do  ? — But  for 
Gentlemen  to  throw  away  their  Time 
upon  fuch  Nonfenfe  ! — I'd  as  foon  go  of 
my  own  Melfages. — Now  here's  a  Dog 
my  Lady,  better  than  e'er  a  Library  in 
Europe. 

Mifs. 
Lord,  now  mail  we  be  ftunn'd  with  a 
Fox  Chace,  I  fuppofe. 

Young  Fullmatt. 
That's  as  good  as  a  Fool's  Chace,  I 
fuppofe. — My  Sifter's  never  eafy,  with- 
out ihe  has  half  afcore  Couple  of  Beaux 
yelping  about  her. — Lady  Fool,  to  pre- 
vent any  farther  Altercation,  had  the 
Card-tables  brought  in  immediately. 
Upon  which  all  the  good  Company  came 
to  Order. 
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CHAP.     II. 

AST  Four  o'Clock,  and  a  Moon- 
light Morning  ;  the  Company 
broke  up  •,  and  with  the  Reader's 
Leave,  as  indeed  it  is  but  Good- 
manners,  we'll  lee  Sir  Fullmatt^  Family 
fafe  Home. 

Sir  Martin^  as  he  hobbled  into  the 
Hall,  began  by  certain  mooting  Symp- 
toms, to  expect  a  fevere  Attack  in  both 
Feet,  therefore  order'd  his  Bed  to  be 
v/arm'd  immediately  :  Upon  which,  his 
Lady  cou'd  not  help  obferving,  flie 
thought  it  was  vaftly  odd,  that  ever  fince 
Sir  Mar  this  Gout  had  made  them  lye  in 
feparate  Apartments,  he  was  always  hur- 
rying to  Bed.  But  I  infifb  Sir  Martin 
before  you  do  go,  you  mail  let  me  know 
your  Opinion  of  Greenfy's  Choice.  For 
my  Part,  tho'  I  deteft  Scandal,  I  wonder 
what  feme  Women  are  made  of,  to  bra- 
zen it  out  as  fhe  does  :  Well,  for  Effron- 
tery, fhe  indeed  does  exceed  any  thing  I 
ever  faw. — As  to  her  Hufband,  as  fhe 
calls  him  •, — my  God  ! — I'm  lick  of  Wed- 
lock.——The  Fellow  is  really  perfonal 
enough  j — but  her  telling  us  he  was  a 

Gentleman, 
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Gentleman,-- 1  fhall  never  love  Gentility 
again. 

Sir  Martin. 

It  is  to  me  a  Matter  of  much  Won- 
der, 

Lady  Ferd. 

Nay,  my  Dear,  why  fhou'd  you 
wonder  at  what  fome  of  our  Sex  will 

do  ? Why  now   you   faw   fine   Mils 

Kelt  To-day  ; — She's  with  Child  by  the 
Butler. 

Mifs. 

Now  that  to  me  is  amazing  ;  if  a 
Lady  did  fall,  her  Pride  fhou'd  not-,  — 
methinks  her  own  Spirit  wou'd  hinder 
her  from  (inking.  If  I  did  intrigue,  it 
fhou'd  be  with  fomebody  of  Family 
however. — That's  what  I  blame  my  Bro- 
ther for  •,  to  take  up  with  fuch  a  coarfc 
Creature  as  our  Houfe-maid  Bett  is  •, — - 
I  wonder  how  he  can  touch  her  filthy 
Flefh. 

Young  Fullmatt  was  nettled,  to  be  re- 
proach'd  for  his  Indelicacy  of  Tafte-, 
and  replied  to  his  Siller,  rather  too  tartly. 
She  return'd  it  •,  the  Parents  join'd  in 
the  Difpute,  and  the  Quarrel  might  have 
been  attended  with  bad  Confequences, 
had  not  the  Delinquent  Mrs.  Betty  been 
call'd  for  ;  and  as  foon  as  (he  enter'd, 
my  Lady  order'd  her  out  of  Doors;  vow- 
B  4  ing, 
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ingj  fhe  wou'd  not  deep  under  the  fame 
Roof  with  a  Strumpet. 

The  reft  of  the  Family  then  prepared 
for  Bed,  all  but  young  Fullmatt  \  he  was 
refolv'd  to  keep  Betty  Company,  in  the 
Hall  Porch,  till  Day-light. 

After  he  had  every  way  endeavour'd 
to  pacify  the  Maid  •,  fwearing  the  Lofs 
of  her  Place  fhou'd  be  no  Lois  to  her, — 
The  Girl  interrupted  him,  fobbing— 
that's  not  it  Squire,  thank  God  I  don't 
fear  to  get  my  Living  •,  but  to  be  call'd 
Whore  fo  : — I  durfn't  fay  any  thing  be- 
fore your  Father,  or  elfe  it  was  at  my 
Tongue's  End,  when  Madam  call'd  me 
Strumpet  fo,  and  fpit  in  my  Face  :  I 
cou'd  have  told  her,  ay,  and  Mifs  too^ 
if  I  am  one,  I  a'ant  the  only  one  in  the 
Family,  no  that  I  a'ant,  for  all  fhe's  your 
Sifter. 

Young  Fullmatt9s  Curiofity  was  rais'd ; 
he  prefs'd  the  Girl  very  ferioufly  to  ex- 
plain herfelf  j  and  whether  it  was  owing 
to  Revenge,  or  Remorfe,  or  Friendlhip, 
every  Operation  of  Female  Difpofitions 
has  not  yet  been  mathematically  afcer- 
tain'd  ;  but  fhe  led  him  (like  Guy  Fox, 
with  a  dark  Lanthorn  in  his  Hand)  into 
that  Part  of  the  Houfe,  which  was 
thought  by  moil  of  the  Family  to  be 

haunted* 
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haunted.  There  lay  his  Mama  along 
with  the  Gardener  :  And  as  fail  aflcep, 
in  an  adjoining  Room ,  the  Bed- 
cloaths  all  tofs'd  off,  out-fpread  was 
Mifs  Fullmattj  and  his  Honour's  Po- 
flillion. 

For  fome  Moments  the  Efquire  flood 
aftound,  he  rubb'd  his  Eyes,  look'd  on 
his  Sifter,  flared  at  the  Maid  :  Then 
treading  foitly  on  Tip-toe,  he  took  away 
his  Mother's,  Sifter's,  and  their  Gallants 
Apparel  j  but  left  his  own  Coat  in  the 
Tad's  Room  :  Then  failening  all  the 
other  Out-lets,  he  placed  a  Light  at 
the  Top  of  an  Entry,  leading  down  into 
the  Hall,  from  their  Chambers,  and 
flood  under  the  Windows,  calling  out, 
Fire,  Fire. 

This  alarm'd  the  Lovers  •, they 

flarted  out  of  Bed  •,  fcrambled  for  their 
Cloaths ;  feized  the  firft  Things  that 
came  to  Hand; — and  Helter-fkelter, 
Slip-fhod,  they  came  tumbling  into  the 
Hall  together. 

Young  Fullmatt  flood  there  in  the 
Dark,  like  a  decoy  Bird.  But  when,  by 
their  Voices,  he  found  -himfelf  fure  of 
his  Prey,  he  call'd  Bett  to  bring  Can- 
dles. 
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The  firft  Figure  the  Light  difco- 
ver'd  was  Mifs  rulhnatt,  with  a  Hone's 
Hood  on  j  the  Poftiilion  in  her  Bro- 
ther's laced  Frock  •,  Lady  Ferd,  with 
the  Gardener's  Apron  about  her  Shoul- 
ders ;  the  Gardener  wrapp'd  in  a  Silk 
Petticoat ;  the  Eiquire  in  a  Livery 
Jacket-,  and  Betty  in  her  Ladyihip's 
Negligee. 

How  they  ftar'd  at  the  Maid, or 

how  young  Fitllmatt  look'd  at  them,  is 
now  impoffible  to  defcribe  :  For  juft  as 
their  Portraits  were  going  to  becoiour'd-, 
v/hiie  Shame,  Sorrow,  and  fundry  other 
Paffions,  alternate  flufh'd  in  their  Faces, 
a  Footman,  whom  the  Noife  of  Fire 
had  waked,  and  who  to  fave  his  Linnen 
always  lay  in  Buff,  bolted  naked  upon 
them. — Such  a  Sight,  fent  the  Women 
fhrieking  away  \  the  Efquire  turn'd 
the  Fellow  to  Bed  again ;  bid  Bett  fee 
the  Ladies  fafe  to  their  own  Rooms,, 
and  went  up  Stairs  to  quiet  the  Baronet, 
who  lay  roaring  and  fwearing  in  a  Fit 
of  the  Gout,  he  friou'd  be  burn'd  in  his 
Bed. 

Next  Morning  the  Gardener  a^d  Lad 
were  difcharg'd ;  and  the  Maid,  who  but 
the  Night  before  was  not  fuffer'd  to 
fteep  in  the  Houfe,  took  Place  of  all  her 

Fellow 
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fellow  Servants,  by  the  Title  of  my 
Lady's  Woman. 

When  Sir  Martin  heard  of  this,  he 

cou'd  not  account  for  it. But  as  my 

Lady  permitted  him  to  know  only  as 
much  as  i:ie  thought  proper  of  dome- 
flic  Occurrences,  he  fatisfied  himfelf 
with  remarking, — that  there  are  fudden 
Changes  in  private  Families,  as  well  as 
Kingdoms,  beyond  the  Ken  of  keeneft 
Politicians. 
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CHAP     III. 

AMONG  the  many  well-drefs'd 
Vifitants,  Mr.  Fool,  on  the  Ac- 
count of  his  Marriage,  had  the  Honour 
of  being  Gentleman  Ufher  to,  one  La- 
dy fas  he  orrer'd  her  his  Hand)  with  a 
Sigh,  tenderly  looking  at  him  in  a 
plaintive  Tone,  whifpered  :  What,  Mr. 
Fool,  have  you  forgot  me  ?  Tom  bluih'd, 
bowed,  his  Heart  beat  quick  •,  with 
down-caft  Look,  he  reply'd,  No,  Ma- 
dam, nor  ever  fhall  I,  and  trembling, 
he  led  her  into  the  Parlour. 

The  Reader  may  fuppofe  this  Lady  to 
be  Mifs  Fa[h\  it  was  indeed'  'the  late 
Mifs  Fajh  :  She  had  given  her  Hand  to 
the  Right  Honourable  Lord  Pillow  : — 

For  Lady  Dowager but  to  preferve 

the  Unity  of  our  Drama,  we  muft  beg 
Leave  to  return,  To  the 

Hiftory  of  Patchwork. 

In  the  Concluiion  of  the  Chapter  of 
Ghofts,  Mr.  Ifrael  wrapp'd  up  in  the 
Roquelaure,  barefooted  limp'd  to  his 
Lodgings  ;  Mifs  Majk  took  Poll  Chaife 
that  Evening  for  London  \  Efquire  Sin- 
gkten  went  to  the  Chriftopher's  to  drink 

away 
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away  his  Misfortunes,  and  Junior  and 
Matilda  faunter'd  to  her  Sifter's 

Batilda  and  her  Dutch  Merchant,  in 
three  or  four  Days,  fet  out  for  London  ; 
and  Mifs  Demirep  with  them,  unlover'd. 
Such  an  univerfal  DifTipation  then  reign'd 
at  Bath,  that  a  Lady  of  her  Figure,  Ele- 
gance, Wit,  and  ftrong  Senfations,  was 
negledted,  for  the  more  fafcinating  Ex  ■ 
cercife  of  the  E  O  Table. 

Junior  and  Matilda,  who  grew  re- 
markably intimate,  (laid  at  Bath,  and 
Efquire  Single  ten  with  them.  This  1  aft- 
mentioned  Gentleman  made  ftrong  Pro- 
feflions  of  Friendfhip  to  Junior  -,  and  be- 
hind his  Back  was  as  eager  in  his  Pro- 
teftations  of  Love  to  Matilda  ;  nay,  the 
Efquire  proffer'd  to  make  her  a  very 
handfome  Settlement.  This  fhe  told 
Junior,  who  advifed  her  by  all  Means  to 
accept  of  the  Conditions  -,  for,  as  he  ob- 
ferved,  Conftancy  was  no  Money- getting 
Virtue,  Pleafure  fhe  might  keep  always 
in  waiting — but  300  1.  a  Year  was  not 
an  every  Day  Vifitor.  As  he  fpoke  like 
a  Man  of  Senfe,  and  one  who  knew  the 
World,  and  the  beft  Wray  to  live  in  it, 
fhe  was  ruled  by  him.  Therefore,  with 
her  Confent,  he  borrowed  for  his  own 
Ufe  500  Pieces  of  the  Efquire ;  then,  like 

a  Man 
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a  Man  of  Honour,  put  the  Lady  into 
the  Lender's  Hands  as  a  Security. 

With  that  Sum   Junior  intending  to 
ftrike  a  bold  Stroke,  fet  up  an  Equipage  •, 
and  as  it  was  Tafte  then,  to  be  waited 
on  by  foreign  Servants,  he  hired  a  Szvifs, 
or   Frenchman   (its  all   the  fame  in   the 
Greek)  for  his  Valet.     Junior  called  him 
a  Swifs  -,  indeed  as  England  was  then  at 
War  with   France^     he   would  not   be 
thought  fo  Anti-Antigallican,  as  to  che- 
rifh  an  Enemy  *,  differently  thought  his 
Servant,  he  knew  himfelf  to  be  a  Sub- 
ject, and  Slave  of  the  Grand  Monarch  ; 
that  it  was   his  Duty  to  make  Reprifals 
upon  his  King's  Enemies  •,  taking  the 
Advantage  of  his  Mailer's  coming  Home 
late  one  Evening,  and  very  much  in  Li- 
quor, he  plunder'd  him  of  all  his  Cafh, 
Watch,  Ring,  &c.  and  with  the  Dex- 
terity common   to  that  Nation,  eluded 
his   Purfuers.     This  Misfortune   threw 
Junior  into  Prifon,  where  he  met  with 
$om  Fool,  as  related  in  the  firft  Part,  as 
Reference  being  had  thereto,  will  more 
fully  appear. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP.     IV. 

BY  the  Help  of  his  faithful  Amy,  hz 
gain'd  his  Liberty,  but  ingrateful- 
ly  contracted  an  Acquaintance  with  a 
Dutch  Jewefs,  who  formerly  had  been  a 
celebrated  Woman  of  the  Town,  but  of 
late  Years,  hawk'd  Trinkets  about  at 
Cofree-houfes.  With  this  Hebrew  La- 
dy he  fat  forwards  for  Cambridge  -,  but 
as  at  the  firft  Baiting- place,  he  met  with 
a  Perfon  it  much  behoved  him  to  ac- 
knowledge, we  beg  Leave  to  journalize 
the  Particulars. 

One  of  theGuefts  being  rather  too  pro- 
lix, in  faying  Grace  after  Dinner,  was 
quettion'd  by  another  of  the  Company  v 

If  he  didn't  think  the  Meat  would 

digeft  as  well  without  fo  much  Ceremo- 
ny P  Hoot,  Hoot,  ye  tawk  Blofphomy 
mon  •,. — replied  the  Preacher  ;  and,  {hatch- 
ing down  his  Hat,  ftroaked  his  Hair  up 
behind  his  Ears,  and  muttering  fome 
Words  to  himfelf,  hurried  out  of  the 
Room. 

A  Gentlewoman  in  a  Vellum-holed 
Habit,  (formerly  new)  obferved  (after 
taking  a  large  Pinch  of  Snuff;  that  there 
ought  to  be  a  Diftinction  made  between 
the  Sinful  and  the  Needful.     But  as  this 

is 
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is  the  Lady  we  have  given  the  Reader 
the  Trouble  to  halt  for,  whoever  thou 
art,  O  patient  Perufer  of  this  Perfor- 
mance,— behold  her  Pidure,  as  (he  fat 
to  Junior  •,  and  which  we  beg  all  Face- 
painters  to  take  Notice  of,  both  Penr 
and  Pencil  Men. 

Her  Countenance  had  not  loft  all  its 
original  Brightnefs  -,  for  her  Forehead 
and  Nofe  were  abundantly  enrich'd  with 
purple-colour'd  Pimples.  The  Lillies 
of  her  Neck  were  fallow'd,  by  the  im- 
moderate Ufe  of  Snuff- taking  ;  and  the 
Rofes  of  her  Cheeks,  crack'd,  crimfon'd, 
and  peel'd,  by  the  fiery  Exhalations  of 
Juniper.  Her  Teeth,  like  the  remain- 
ing Pillars  at  Perfepolis^  flood  irregular- 
ly, and  feem'd  decaying.  The  Ala- 
bafter  Hue  was  fably  fullied,  as  if  in 
Mourning  for  their  departed  Neighbours. 
She  wore,  by  way  of  Te<te,  a  bob  Wig, 
once  Brown  \  but,  by  long  Ufe,  was 
tann'd  into  a  dingy  Red.  From  under- 
neath which,  fome  ftraggling  grey  Hairs 
hung  down  her  Temples,  like  Icicles  in 
dirty  Thatch. 

After  recovering  her  Hand  from  her 
Snuff-box,  fhe  very  emphatically  infill- 
ed •,  that  whatever  is,  is  right  -,  becaufe 
it  was  to  be ;  for  Predefli  nation,  asfheob- 
ferved,  was  one  of  the  Cardinal  Virtues. 

Landlady, 
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Landlady. 
Indeed,  Madam,  and  fo  I  have  often 
told  my  Hufband,  it  was  to  be  -,  for 
Women  are  fometimes  drove  to  do  fuch 
Things,  they  can  no  more  account  for, 
than  why  our  Beer  is  fine  fometimes,  and 
fometimes  muddy. 

Doftor's  Spoufe. 

In  our  Sex,  Madam,  there  is  an  Agi- 
tation of  the  Senfes,  which  compels  us 
to  commit  fome  Things,  for  which  in- 
deed we  were  pre-ordain'd. 

Inn-keeper, 

But,  Madam,  luppofe  I  find  a  Man 
in  Bed  with  my  Wife,  is  that  ordain'd 
too  ?  I've  heard  Marriages  were  made 
in  Heaven  \  but  I  don't  beKeve  Whore 
and  Rogue  were. 

Dolor's  Spoufe. 

The  Crime,  Sir,  mould  never  be  laid 
at  the  Lady's  Door  \  for,  as  Mat.  Prior 
fays  ; 

If  Women  chance  to  go  aftray, 
Their  Stars  are  more  in  Fault  than 
they. 

1 
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The  Landlady  clapp'd  her  Hands  to- 
gether,   and  cry'd  out — fo   they  are  to 

be   Cure,    Madam. An't    pleafe    the 

Lord,  I'll  drink  the  Gentleman's  Health 
that  faid  fo :  Pray,  Ma'am,  wa'ant  he 
a  Bifhop  ? — a  Billiop — no,  he  was  too 
good  for  one  of  that  Sort. — Their  fpiri- 
tuous  Court  will  punifh  a  poor  Girl,  when 
a  Rogue  gets  her  with  Child  •,  tho\  as 
you  fay,  Madam,  fhe  was  ordained  to  it. 

Mr.  Pattern,  the  Rider,  thruiling  the 
Points  of  the  Fork  (he  had  employed  as 
a  Pick-tooth)  into  the  Table,  obferved, 
that  there  was  fo  much  about  Bifhops, 
and  Religion,  now-adays,  the  Nation's 
fick  on't, 

DoRor. 

But,  if  they  wou'd  take  my  Antiper- 
pendicular  Catoptric  Syphilicon  Elixir, 
it  would  bring  Great  Britain  right  again. 
Pattern. 

The  Nation  was  never  fo  near  being 
undone  as  now,  nor  becoming  a  Pro- 
vince to  France  neither. — Englijh  Liber- 
ty !  Yes  faith,  fine  Englijh  Liberty,  in- 
deed ;  here  they  have  put  down  Maf- 
querades,  without  having  an  Acl  of  Par- 
liament for  it ;  and  here's  a  new  Tax 
upon  Cards,  and  they  talk  of  Dogs  pay- 
ing Duty  to.  I  have  a  Couple  of  Poin- 
ters, and  a  Leafh  of  Greyhounds,  that 

always 
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always  in  the  Seafon  go  my  Rounds 
with  me  ;  now  let  me  fee  any  Body 
make  me  pay  Excife  for  'urn  •,  that's  all, 
— any  fingle  Man. — Dammee,  if  it  was 
Jack  Eroughton^  if  I  vvoudn't. — A  fud- 
den  Outcry  prevented  him  from  finiming 
his  Harangue  •,  he  fat  with  Mouth  open, 
and  .Eyes  fix'd,  andaghaft-,  the  crow- 
ing of  a  Cock  will  terrify  a  Lion. 

Junior  run  up  the  Stairs  to  the  Place 
from  whence  the  Noife  iffued,  and  the 
Women  followed  him. 

The  Doctor,  Rider,  and  Landlord, 
kept  their  Seats— the  Inn-keeper,  in- 
deed, once  faid,  he  wou'd  go  up  to  take 

care  of  his  Wife but  the  other  two 

obferving,  he  was  hang'd  who  left  his 
Liquor  behind  him,  the  Motion  was 
over-ruled. 

Junior^  on  burfting  open  the  Cham- 
ber-Door, difcover'd  the  Cook-maid 
bare-headed  ;  her  difhevell'd  Locks  brift- 
ling  about  her  Ears  •,  in  one  Hand  ilie 
grafp'd  a  pewter  Chamber-pot,  and  in 
the  other  waved  a  Piece  of  Linnen, 
which  feem'd  to  be  Part  of  a  Shirt  Sleeve  -> 
under  the  Bed  lay  the  Long-winded- 
grace-fayer,  like  a  large  Turtle  •,  his 
Hands  and  Head  only  to  be  feen. 

The  Landlady  fharply  enquired  into 
this   Confufion^    the  Girl,    with  much 

blubbering, 
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blubbering,  declared  it  was  all  upon 
Account  of  that  Scotch  Dog :  For  that, 
as  how,  upon  her  Honour,  he  wou'd 
have  ravifhed  her  :  Had  not  Junior  took 
the  Delinquent's  Part,  they  wou'd  have 

pulled  the  poor  Pedlar  to  Pieces but 

they  were  at  laft  prevail'd  on  to  retire  ; 
which  they  did  along  with  the  Cook- 
wench,  to  hear  every  minute  Circum- 
ftance  of  the  intended  Rape. 

After  Mr.  Macdugle  was  enough  re- 
covered to  return  Mr.  Junior  Thanks, 
thus  he  delivered  himfelf.  As  I  have  a 
Sol  tull  be  faved,  Ife  tall  ye  the  hale 
Truth,  gued  Sir.  Sawton  got  PofTeiTioii 
o'me  this  Afternoon,  for  ye  ken  unco- 
weel,  Sir,  how  he  gangs  aboor,  like  a 
roaring  Lion  :  And  I  ftud  in  his  Wa. 
Don  na  ye  remamber  how  that  wacked 
Loon,  like  Tyke,  tawked  Blofphomy, 
aboot  Prayer  and  Grace.  Oh  tis  aw  oer 
wi  us,  when  Grace  gangs  oot  on  us. 
Weel,  weel  Sir,  I  gang'd  my  Gate,'  and 
and  fpeerd  my  Prayer-buke.  Than  as 
JBeelzabub  wood  ha  it,  this  Katchen 
Whore  flepped  intull  my  Room,  to 
clap  her  Cap  on  her  Hede.— Sawton  as 
I  tald  ye  before  was  a'er  ftrong  in  me, — 
and  mad  me  hold  a  parle  wi  her  ; — wo 
worth  the  Time  tho'.  Yet  ken  me  right, 
twas  no  Art,  nor  Part  of  mine  ane,  'twas 

aw 
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aw  the  Deel's  doing  himfel  -,  he  gang'd 
intull  me,  as  he  yance  did,  intull  the 
wee-porkers,  when  the  Swene  were  fank 
in  the  Sea,  as  the  Goipull  tails  us.  Than, 
Sir,  I  gi  her  a  braw  Silk  Hankercher, 
fike  like  this,  to  ha  my  Wull  on  her, 
and  the  Watch  wud  na  lat  me  lig  her 
down  •,  me  gat  my  Gueds,  and  wud  na 
gi  me  a  Baw-bee  for  um  -,  and  as  I  tuke 
a  hantle  o'her  Hair  in  my  Fill  -,  fhe  feiz'd 
my  Sark  wi  yae  Hond,  and  wi  tither, 
clitter  clatter'd  o're  my  Hede,  wi  the 
mamber  Mugg,  as  if  fhe  war  the  Deel's 
Drummer. 

On  that  Inftant  the  tarnifh'd  Jacket 
Lady  enter'd,  and  reproach'd  the  North 
Britain  with  Indelicacy,  for  attempting  to 
force  the  Wench.  F'or,  Sir  (turning  to 
Junior)  Women  are  not  to  be  ravifh'd, 
we  are  free  Agents,  and  Compulfion  is 
incompatible  with  our  Pafiions.  We 
may  be  won  •,  for,  as  the  Duke  of  Marl- 
borough, (who  was  a  Relation  of  mine) 
ufed  to  fay,  if  a  Town  is  open  at  Top, 

it  may  be  taken. So  may  our  Sex ; 

we  are  open — we  are  to  be  taken.  Bus, 
Sir,  I  mould  be  pleas'd,  if  you'd  retire 
with  me,  from  this  Scene  of  Confuiion  ; 
for  as  I  hear  your  Name  is  Junior,  there 
is  fomething  in  that  Name  which  alarms 
my  Soul.     They  withdrew,    and  after 

interchanging 
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interchanging  a  few  Queftions,  fhe  dif- 
cover'd  herfelf,  to  be  the  identical 
Lady  Senior,  iecreted  among  the  Gipfies. 
If  Junior  was  pleafed  at  finding  his 
Parent,  the  Lady  was  no  lefs  rejoiced  at 
meeting  her  Son.  The  whole  Houfe 
was  rejoiced,  and  the  Evening  conclu- 
ded with  that  exquifite  Effential  to  En- 
glijh  Happinefs,  a  General  Drinking 
Rout. 


C  H  A  J?. 
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CHAP.     V. 

NEXT  Day,  after  Junior  had  in- 
form'd  his  Mother  of  the  materi- 
al Incidents  he  had  been  engaged  in, 
{he,  in  return,  began  her  Story  as  follows. 
To  have  you  torn  from  my  Arms,  to 
be  brought  up  as  a  Gipfy,  ihock'd  me 
lb  effentially,  I  refolv'd  to  quit  the  hor- 
rid Crew.  I  found  an  Afiylum  at  an 
elderly  Gentleman's,  a  Batchelor,  his 
Name  was  'Sear,  he  had  made  a  great 
Figure  formerly  in  the  Beau  Monde ; 
and  had  enjoyed,  as  he  often  told  me 
himfelf,  all  the  fine  Women  of  his  Age  \ 
for  he  was  .a  vail  Wit,  and  it  was  not 
then,  as  it  is  now,  impoflible  for  a  Man 
to  be  a  Wit,  and  a  fine  Gentleman  to- 
gether. He  had  been  a  perfect  Hero  in 
his  Time  \  he  kept  the  very  bed  Com- 
pany, fpent  two  great  Eftates,  and  was 
the  Terror  of  all  the  London  Watchmen. 
His  Courage  and  Generofity  were  im- 
menfe  ;  and  fuch  a  Spirit, — my  God — 
why  he'd  make  nothing  of  betting  500  1. 
at  a  Horfe-race  •,  but  fuch  is  the  Fate  of 
all  fublunary  Beings  -,  he,  who  ufed  to 
keep  three  or  four  Coaches  and  Six,  had 
now  only  a  Foot-walk  to  keep  him  •,  for 
when  I  began  my  Connection  with  him, 

he 
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he  was   only  an    Excifeman  ;  but,  like 
Defdemona,    I  lov'd  him  for  the   Dan- 
gers he  had  patted. 

I  was  indeed  younger  than  I  am  now  •, 
but  I  had  not  acquired  that  Eafe  of  Fi- 
gure I  at  prefent  enjoy.  Yet  it  feems, 
the  Infancy  of  my  Bloom  made  an  Im- 
preflion  on  his  Heart.  In  this  Cohabi- 
tation I  exifted  about  half  a  Year  ;  and, 
by  way  of  Amufement,  I  inftructed  ah 
elderly  Lady's  Foot-boy  (in  whom  I  dii- 
cover'd  a  vaft  Genius)  to  write  and  read. 

Mr.  Sear,  my  Spoufe,  having  Notice 
that  his  Friend  and  Patron,  the  Collec- 
tor, wou'd  be  down  in  a  Day  or  two, 
inform'd  me  of  it.  I  was  therefore  more 
than  ordinary  afliduous  about  my  Ap- 
pearance, when  I  knew  fo  great  a  Man 
as  the  Collector  was  to  wait  upon  us  •, 
for  modern  Examples,  as  well  as  antient 
Hiltory,  had  inform'd  me,  a  handfome 
Wife  was  a  Huiband's  Sheet- Anchor  •, 
therefore,  for  my  Spoufe's  Sake,  I  prac- 
tis'd  all  my  Attractions.     But  I  had  been 

given  up  before-hand for  the  Lad, 

whom,  I  obferv'd  to  you,  I  took  under 
Inftruclions,  difclofed  a  horrid  Plot  to 
me  •,  it  feems  my  prefent  Incumbent  had 
agreed  to  part  with  me,  provided  the 
Collector  liked  me  •,  this  Provifo  fhock'd 
me;    I   was   determin'd   to   difappoint 

them  : 
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them  : Was  I   not  born  free  ?  And 

fhou'd  I  be  trafficked  for  ?  Nay,  left  to  a 
Wretch's  Option  ?  No. — Had  this  Gen- 
tleman, or  any  other  Gentleman,  in  a 
polite  Way,  made  himfelf  Matter  of  my 
Honour  ^  either  by  furprizing  me  from 
a  Morning's  Dream,  or  Healing  on  me 
in  an  Evening's  Solitude,  it  was  to  be 
forgiven  :  But  to  be  oiTer'd  like  dead 
Game,  as  a  Gift ;  nay,  to  have  theChance 

of  a  Negative:  — No {Pinch   20th) 

perifh  me,  if  my  Soul  difdain'd  not  the 
Motion. — I  left  him — the  Lad  and  I 
took  Places  in  the  Waggon  for  London. 
On  my  Arrival  there,  I  applied  for  Em- 
ployment among  the  Bookiellers  •,  and 
really  pick'd  up  a  very  pretty  Living, 
by  writing  Things  againft  the  Govern- 
ment. Not  Child  that  I  was  difailtded 
— far  from  it  ■  but  we  mud  eat ;, — 
and  any  Thing  on  t'other  Side  didn't 
fell  fo  well. 

The  young  Man  whom  I  brought  to 
London,  my  Adonis  as  I  uiedto  call  him, 
ibon  died  of  a  galiopping  Confumpti- 
on  •,  the  foul  Fogs  of  London  were  too 
heavy  for  the  Delicacy  of  his  Frame.  I 
was  inconfolable,  nay,  fhou'd  certainly 
have  followed  him,  had  not  my  Land- 
lady introduced  a  Jew  Gentleman  to  my 
Acquaintance.     He  took  Lodgings  for 

Vol.  II.  C  me 
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me  at  Hackney  ♦,  and  tho'  I  was  under 
infinite  Obligation  to  him;  yet,perifhme, 
{Pinch  30//?)  if  I  cou'd  ever  aggregate 
my  Ideas  to  any  Complacency  for  him. 
I  was  confeious  he  was  an  Infidel  ♦,  nor 
Junior,  cou'd  I  ever  have  believ'd,  that 
any  Exiftence,  fprung  from  my  Womb, 
wou'd  fo  grofsly  have  debafed  the  Dig- 
nity of  his  Specie,  as  you  have  done,  by 
your  Cohefion  with  xhisjew  Woman. — 
For  me,  I  wou'd  iboner  go  to  Bed  to  a 
Chriftian,  fupperlefs,  than  be  kept  by 
the  richeft  Wretch  in  England,  that  did 

not  believe  in  the  New  Teftament. 1 

toon  retreated  from  fuch  an  irreligious 
Acquaintance. 

A  Gentleman  belonging  to  the  Law 
had  Lodgings  in  the  fame  Houfe  we 
were  in.  He  was  a  great  Free-thinker, 
and  talk'd  to  me  concerning  the  Eterni- 
ty of  Matter,  of  the  Soul's  Materiality, 
and  Divisibility  ;  and  why  Reafon  and 
Religion  were  incompatible.  I  was  faf- 
cinated  with  his  Difcourfe,  for  his  Tongue 
dropp'd  Manna.  With  him  I  came  to 
London  \  for  he  was  a  Counfellor  and 
folicitor  in  Seffions  Time,  at  Juftice  Hall\ 
and  while  he  follow'd  the  Court,  I  be- 
gan to  compile  a  Treatife,  on  the  Ab- 
iiirdity  of  Faith  without  Demonftration. 
But  my  Ideas  not  being  fufficiently  ar- 
ranged, 
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ranged,  the  Councilor,  my  Spoufe, 
brought  me  all  the  heft  Authors,  fuch 
as  Maffefs  Travels  •,  Woolficn  againft 
Miracles  •,  Chriftianity  as  old  as  the  Cre- 
ation \  the  Infallibility  of  human  Judg- 
ment •,  the  Oracles  of  Realbn  \  and  fe- 
veral  more  of  the  famous  Champions 
of  the  rational  Side  of  the  Queftion. 
By  their  Help  I  tickled  up  as  pretty  a 
Piece  of  Metaphyfics,  as  ever  laid  Ax 
to  the  Root  of  Prieft-craft.  But  before 
it  was  publifhed,  fome  Enemies  of  my 
Hufband's  pretending  he  had  forg'd  a 
Seaman's  Will  and  Powers,  had  him  ta- 
ken up  •,  and  we  wanting  Money  at  that 
Time,  to  do  Things  as  we  fhou'd  do  in 
refpecl  of  Evidence,  contrary  to  the 
Laws  of  what  (hou'd  be  right  and  wrong, 
he  iuffer'd. 

But  I'll  leave  you  to  guefs,  my  dear 
Son,  how  much  I  was  amazed  when  I 
came  to  comfort  him  the  Evening  af- 
ter he  was  call,  to  fee  the  New  Testa- 
ment in   his  Hand. -He* — even  he  -, 

who  had  made  fo  great  a  Jeit  of  reveal \\ 
Religion  in  his  Prosperity. --I  was  fright- 
ed to  hear  him  call  out  for  Mercy  ; 
wringing  his  Hands,  and  crying,  What 
woifd  become  of  him  in  the  next  World  ? 
.When  he  ufed,  by  mathematical  Invefti- 
C  2  gations, 
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gations,  formerly  to  prove  to  me,  the 
Impoffibility  of  there  being  one. 

After  his  Deceafe,  the  Ordinary  took 
me  as  his  Houfe-keeper.  I  then  fnp- 
prefs'd  my  Treatife  of  Materialifm,  and 
put  forth  a  DiiTertation  on  the  Condition 
of  flill-born  Infants,  in  a  future  State; 
and  dedicated  it  to  the  Hutchinfonians. 
A  Romifh  Gentleman,  who  ufed  fome- 
times  to  vifit  the  Prifoners  under  Sen- 
tence, came  often  to  our  Houfe  ;  we  had 
feveral  logical  Difputes ;  he  fell  in  Love 
with  me,  and  promifed  me  to  turn  Pro- 

teftant,  if  I  wou'd  go  with  him. To 

lave  a  Soul  I  did  fo.  We  went  to  2'crk 
together  -,  where  Money  being  fcarce,  he 
was  oblig'd  to  leave  h.ngland  for  trying 
to  make  more.  He  left  me  big  of  my 
third  Child.  When  I  was  up,  having 
had  fo  much  Experience,  I  practifed 
Midwifery,  for  my  Genius  was  always 
extenfive  •,  but  dill  I  figh'd  for  London* 
Confcious  fuch  a  Perfon  as  I  had,  and 
fuch  Abilities  friou'd  not  be  bury'd  in 
the  Country;  therefore  Ireturn'dtoTown, 
and  refumed  my  Pen.     But  the  Syftem 

of  writing  was  alter'd. The  Town 

from  Politicians  were  turn'd  Electrifiers. 
I  foon  made  myfelf  Miftrefs  of  every 
atmofpherical  Experiment.  Jn  confe- 
quence  of  which,  I  fet  about  a  Syftem 

vvhereu 
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wherein  I  form'd  a  Proceis  of  extracting 
from  the  xtherial  Fluid,  an  efficient 
Quantity  of  pure  inflamable  Rays  of 
Heat  •,  which,  when  collected  into  con  • 
cave  Speculums  of  different  Diameters, 
placed  at  right  Angles,  wou'd  form  a 
Fccus,  itrong  enough  to  deftroy  any 
Enemy's  Fleet  in  Harbour — and  I  pre- 
fented  this  Project  to  the  Sun-fire  Office 
for  their  Infpection. 

I  was  prevented  from  putting  my  Dc- 
fign  in  Execution,  by  the  Owners  of  Salt 
petre,  and  Gunpowder  makers  ;  —  the) 
fitting  forth  in  their  Cafe,  that  as  they 
had,  with  great  Coft  and  Pains,  and 
iblely  for  the  Good  of  their  Country,  pre- 
pared Combuftibles  enough  to  deftroy 
the  whole  World,  or  any  Part  thereof, 
at  a  Week's  Warning  :  Therefore  they 
remonftrated,  that  if  Lightning  was 
once  brought  into  common  Ufe,  all  their 
vaft  Stocks  of  ready-made  Deftruttion 
wou'd  lye  dead  upon  their  Hands,  to  the 
great  Lofs  of  themfelves  and  Families. 

Then  I  began  a  Compendium  of  Na- 
tural Philofophy  ;  wherein  I  prov'd,  be- 
yond Contradiction,  that  there  never 
were  fuch  Things  as  Mermaids.  I  (hewM 
demonftratively,  that  Vesuvius  and  Mount 
Hecla,  could  have  no  Communication, 
i  proved,  that  the  Indian  Way  of  rub 
C  3  bxng 
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bing  two  Sticks  together,  to  make  Fire, 
was  an  Antediluvian  Invention.  Then  I 
wrote  a  Hiftory  of  the  Fly,  call'd  a  Blue 
Bottle  •,  and  a  DifTertation  proving  the 
Antiquity  of  our  Marrow-bones  and 
Cleaver  Mufic  ;  that  they  came  from  the 
Pyrrhic  Dances  of  the  Greeks^  ftriking 
their  Spears  and  Shields  together.  And 
in  a  Supplement  I  confuted  Mr.  Swam- 
merdam  -,  fhewing,  that  the  Grubs  in 
Lapland  are  no  ways  related  to  the  Gnats 

in    Lincoln/hire   Fens. —This     Work,- 

which  would  have  made  fix  Vol.  in  Fo- 
lio, I  intended  to  have  publiuYd,  with 
feveral  Copper-plates  \  but  the  Graving 
coming  dear,  I  laid  it  by,  and  refolv'd 
p.gainft  any  more  being  concern'd  in 
Writings  of  Confequence ;  fo,  juft  to 
kill  Time,  I  abridged  the  Works  of  the 
Learned. 

fy  Printer's  youngefl  Prentice,  who 

to  bring  me  the  Proof  of  Sheets, 

acted  in  feveral  private  Plays,  and 

Al  often  repeat  Speeches  to  me.  Now 

rhufl  know,  Child,  I  have  a  ftrong 

theatrical  Genius ;  but  not  fo  much  for 

Acting,  as  for  writing  Plays.— Not  but 

I  believe,  if  the  Managers  and  I   could 

have  agreed,  I  mould  have  exhibited  in 

about  half  a  Score  of  Cibber%  or  Wof- 

fingtort$r  or   Priuhard's  Parts, But 

there 
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there  happened  at  this  Time  to  be  a 
Dearth  of  dramatic  Writers,  therefore  I 
undertook  to  manure  and  fertilize  the 
Theatres. 

•  Don't  imagine  me  vain,  Child,  I  was 
qualified  for  this  Undertaking.  I  had 
read  over  Ariftotle^  and  all  the  French 
Critiques '-,  and  wou'd  have  fuffer'd  M. 
tyrdom,  fooner  than  wrote  any  Thing  in 
Violation  of  the  Unities.  lam  confci- 
ous  Shake/pear's  Writings  are  crept  into 
fome  Eftimation.  Yet  you  fee  no  dra- 
matic Writer  now  chufes  to  copy  him— 
his  Flights  arc  bold,  but  very  irregular, 
to  be  fure.  Indeed,  confidering  the 
Time  he  lived  in,  and  his  being  unac- 
quainted with  the  daffies,  fome  of  his 

Pieces  are  pretty  enough, but  rude 

tho\ — his  Clowns  for  Inftance— they  are 
abfolutely  incongruous,  to  the  PoUt 
of  the  French  Drama-,  for  it  mud  be 
granted,  that  every  Thing  which  Is 
quite  comic,  muft  be  quite  low  ;  there- 
fore not  fit  for  the  Delicacy  of  the  Boxes 
— fo  I  turn'd  the  Merry  Wives  of  Wind- 
for  into  a  Tragedy, — got  a  great  Man's 
Letter,  and  it  was  pu:  into  Rehearfal. 

The  firft  Thing  I  had  then  to  do,  was 
to  infert  proper  Paragraphs  in   the  Pa- 
pers *,  for  Advertifements  are  as  neceiTary 
to  prepare  the  Town,  as.Phyfic  is  before 
C  a  Inoculation. 
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Inoculation.  Puffing  for  a  Thing,  is  as 
eifential  as  the  Thing  itfelf. — I  have,  in 
my  Time,  puffed  three  or  four  Players 
into  very  good  Salaries. — I  fcorn  to  ca- 
lumniate.— But  what  did  I  ever  get  in 
Return  ? — Not  this  Pinch  of  Sirajbourg^ 
pcrifh  me. —  No  matter! — Gratitude  is 
not  a  concomitant  Characteriflic  in  thea- 
tric Breads. 

Her  Majefliy's  Death  fhutting  up  the 
Houfes,  my  Tragedy  was  poitpon'd — 
but  hold,  I  am  premature  in  my  Story. 
I  was  mentioning  about  cur  Printer's 
Prentice  reheaifing  feveral  Parts  of  Plays 
with  me.  One  Day,  by  a  Fatality  the 
greater!  Metaphyfician  never  cou'd  ac- 
count for,  as  we  were  performing  the 
Gouch  Scene  of  Lovelefs  and  Bcrinthia^ 
1  granted  him  the  laft  Favour.  Some- 
what hung  over  me,  impelling  me,  as 
it  were,  and  made  fuch  Actions  unavoi- 
dable. His  Youth  and  Eagernefs  made 
me  forgive  him  j  his  Obedience  and  Af- 
iiduity  made  me  doat  on  him. 

As  foon  as  he  was  out  of  his  Time, 
we  were  lawfully  marry'd  ;  till  unluckily 
taking  Lodgings  for  the  Air  in  Moor- 
feildsi  he  became  acquainted  with  fome 
of  the  Tabernacle  Preachers  there  ;  they 
thunder'd  fo  much  in  his  Head  about 
Sin,  and  fuch  Stuff,   I  was  forced  to  put 

him 
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him  among  the  Incurables.  I  then  found 
a  Friend,  in  the  Gentleman  with  whom 
I  am  at  preient.  He's  a  Phyfician,—  it 
is  true  indeed  he  travels  : — What  then  ? 
3Tis  his  Humanity  only  that  makes  him 
keep  a  Stage.  People  in  every  Town 
preis  him  to  fettle  with  them  •,  but  as  I 
and  my  Hufband  tell  them,  if  he  was 
confin'd  to  one  Spot,  what  mud  become 
of  the  reft  of  England  ?  For  Country 
Dodtors  and  Apothecaries  are  fo  igno- 
rant,  my  God !  And  yet  to  fee  the 

Force  of  Genius :  The  Doclor  took  it 
all  himfelf,  he  was  not  bred  up  to  it: 

His  Father  is  only  a  Ticket  Porter. 

What   then  ?    The   Parent  of  Swftfes 
made  Barbers  Blocks, 


C  £  CHAP. 
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CHAP.     VI. 

TH  H  E  next  Day  Junior  and  his  La- 
JL  dy  prepared  to  fet  forward.  But 
as  Mrs.  Slymftraat  was  putting  up  her 
Things,  Hie  difcovered  the  Doctor's 
Wife  and  the  Merry  Andrew  in  a  too 
familiar  Converfation. 

When  Junior  heard  of  this,  he  took 
his  Mother  afide,  to  expoftulate  with 
her :  But  me  interrupted  him,  faying, — 
Child,  there  is  an  eilentialDiftinclion  be- 
tween voluntary  Sin,  and  the  Neceflity  of 
acting.  As  for  what  happened  between 
me  and  R.ohin,  it  was  no  more  than  an 
Accident  of  Matter  •,  I  was  loft  in  Re- 
jection. It  was  not  criminal  in  me,  I 
was  merely  palTive,  therefore  not  cul- 
pable, becaufe  not  intentionally  guilty  : 
But  as  for  that  Infidel   to  reproach   me 

with  want  of  Tafte  •,  me, no  Juniory 

I  love,  you  as  much  as  a  Mother  ought, 
but  never  fee  my  Face  again,  unlefs  you 
part  from  that  Unbeliever.  Then  in- 
itantly  bridling  herfelf  up,  me  italk'd 
out  of  the  Room  with  the  Straddle,  Tofs, 
and  Importance  of  an  Haymarket  Signiora^ 
after  Maiming  a  Da  Capo. 

Junior 
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•:ior  appeared  at  Tiinbridge  to  be 
quite  the  Thing.  He  drefs'd  gay, 
drank  deeply,  play'd  high,  fwore  ele- 
gantly, and  iung  droll y.  He  was  Ma- 
iler of  Arts  in  Sentiment-making  •,  had 
all  Odds  ad  Unguem.  As  for  the  Pedi- 
gree of  a  Plate  Horfe,  he  was  a  critical 
GenealogiiL 

He  took  Care  to  make  much  Parade 
of  his  Honour,  therefore  was  thought 
to'be  one  of  very  (met  Principle  : — For 
it  was  His  Maxim,  that,  according  to  the 
tfrft  Impreflion  which  you  make  upon 
the  Company,  thro"  that  Medium  you 
will  be  afterwards  look'd  at. 

Among-  the  many  Perfonages  who  ex 
hibited  them  lei  ves  at  the  Wells  that  Sea- 
fbn,  there  was  a  Per lbn,  who  bv  his 
Addrefs  feem'd  to  be  a  Gentle: 
He  was  allow'd'  to  be  a  veVy  fenfible 
Man,  by  an  Obfervation  or  two  which 
he  made  at  a  Picture  Sale,  the  Day  he 
came  down.  —  He  was  allow'd  to  be  very 
rich  too. — Yet  fo  great  qn  Oddity,  he 
never  went  to  the  Gaming  Table,  rarely 
to  the  Tavern,  and  then  not  a  Word  of 

Politics  dipt  from  him. He  feem'd 

very  fond  of  reading,  which  made    the 
very  polite  Company  there  fancy  he  had 
crack'd  his  Brain  bv  Study. 
C  6 
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The  inquifitive  Club  had  been  very  bufy 
in  enquiring  after  him. — A  Club,  where 
Scandal, — but  why  fhou'd  Spleen  fall 
from  a  Poet's  Pen  ?— No  ^  it  is  proper 
fome  People  fhou'd  meddle  with  other 
Peoples  Bufmefs.  It  is  the  Duty  we  owe 
our  Country,  a  Duty  we  owe  our  Neigh- 
bours, a  Duty  we  owe  ourfelves,  to  be 
afliduous  in  our  Queftions ;  not  only 
concerning  Perfons  we  don't  know,  but 
more  efpecially  to  examine  into  every 
Report  that  is  propagated  of  Intrigue, 
or  Male-practices,  in  our  Friends  and 
-  thofe  we  do  know. 

Junior,  whofe  Scheme  was  to  make 

i  the  Acquaintance  he  cou'd  among 
money'd  Men,  judg'd  this  Gentleman 
well  worth  knowing ;  and  foon  made 
the  Stranger's  Temper  his  Study. — For 
like  A! ci blades,  Jack  cou'd  be  any  thing, 
with  any  Man. 

Rut  what  is  Tom  Fool  doing  all  this 
while.?  Why,  muft  the  Hiftory  of  a 
Sharper, — a  dull  Copy  of  Count  Fathom, 
be  retailed  upon  the  Reader,  Is.  it  judg- 
ment to  fuffer  the  principal  Character  in 
this  Epic  to  be  idle  fo  long,  and  let  an 
Epifodc  in  Bulk  exceed  the  grand  Hif- 
tory ?  When  Tom  Fool  was  in  Goal,  no- 
thing cou'd  be  expected  from  him  :  But 
now  he  is  married,  every  thing  is  ex- 
pected—- 


TOMFOOL.  37 

peeled — by  various  People  -,  thus  has  the 
Editor  been  queftioned.     All   his   reply 

was — Patience. Mr.  Fool,  like  other 

new-married  Gentlemen,  is  waiting  in 
his  white  Gloves,  Mailer  of  the  Cere- 
monies at  the  Ladies  Levee. We'll 

therefore  let  him  alone,  until  the  vifking 
Week  is  over,  and  attend  upon  Mr. 
Saltern,  (that  is  the  flrange  Gentleman's 
Name)  and  Junior,  who  were  thus  con- 
verfing  together. 

Junior. 

I  have  met  with  many  Difappoint- 
ments,  Sir. 

Saltern, 

Difappointments  are  as  incidental  as 
Colds  -,  and  moil  Perfons  are  equally 
ready  to  prelcribe  for  both. — Be  Judge, 
Sir,  how  I  have  been  difappointed. 

When  I  was  a  Youth  ->  by  the  flattery 
of  my  Tutors  and  Dependants,  I  was 
made  to  believe  my  own  Underilanding 
fuperior  to  the  reft  of  Mankind,  there- 
fore was  refolv'd  to  fpare  no  Cods,  or 
Pains,  .till  I  had  acquired  that  high  and 
mighty  felf-furRcient  Title  ;  A  Man  of 
univerfal  Knowledge. 

After  I  had  pleas'd  myfelf  with  reflect- 
ing on  my  Plan,  as  Maidens  do  of  Ma- 
trimony, I  began  to  put  it  in  Fxecution. 
Having  the  Good  of  my    Country  at 

Heart, 
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Heart,  I  intended  to  get  a  Seat  in  Parlia- 
ment, therefore  immediately  appiy'd 
myfelf  to  the  Study  of  Eloquence.  But 
Tully,  in  his  Treatife  upon  Rhetoric, 
doubting  whether  Oratory  was  more  an 
Advantage  or  Detriment  to  the  State,  I 

became  irrefolute  ; nay,  foon  relin- 

quifrYd  it,  defpairing  to  excel  in  what 
Cicero  was  found  Fault  with,  both  by 
Brutus  and  Quint  Hi  an. 

Yet  bent  to  purfue  the  Good  of  my 
Country,  I  attended  Borough  Jobbing. 
But  a  Change  in  the  Miniiiry  forcing 
me  to  have  all  my  Work  to  do  over 
again,  I  grew  tired  of  fo  precarious  an 
Employment  •,  went  once  more  to  my 
Books,  and  immerfed  myfelf  in  ancient 
Philofophy. — What  a  Parcel  of  Abfur-- 
dities  did  I  there  meet  with  !  Every  Fel- 
low at  that  time  of  Day,  with  an  over- 
heated Imagination,  or  pohefs'd  of  inve- 
terate Rancour,    fet   up   for  a  Syftem- 
maker.     There  required   not  much  Ca- 
pital to  begin  with  •,  they  open'd  their 
Opinions,  and  the  World   at  once   be- 
came their  Cuftomers.     For  altho'  there 
is  not  any  thing  to  be  conceiv'd   more 
ridiculous,  than   what  the  Sectarifts    of 
all  Ages  have  in    their   Turns  afTerted  ; 
yet   fuch  is  the   Weaknefs,  Wilfulnefs, 
and  Vanity  of  human  Kind,  they  are 

fure 
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fure   to  find  Followers,  Believers,  and 
Defenders. 

Like  a  Town  Lady,  on  her  firfl:  Coun- 
try Vifit,  I  foon  grew  tired  of  my  Com- 
pany -,  fhifted  my  Quarters  into  the 
planetary  Syftem,  and  found  the  Study 
of  Aftronomy  very  much  to  my  Satis- 
faction. I  lectured  upon  the  Orrery, 
explain'd  Attraction,  fettled  the  Comets 
Routs,  accounted  for  the  Winds  and 
Tides,  pervaded  thro'  the  milky  Way, 
aflign'd  Caufes  a  Priori,  and  boldly  and 
technically  anfwer'd  for  all  the  Motions 
of  the  Univerfe. 

I  grew  very  fond  of  the  Difcoveries  I 
made  nightly  in  the  Moon  :  For  having 
Stevelius's  Map  of  that  Planet;  by  that, 
and  from  what  he  had  wrote  upon  it, 
cou'd  by  the  help  of  my  GlaiTes,  fee  very 
plainly  upon  her  Surface,  Rivers,  Rocks, 
Towns,  Trees,  and  Churches.  But  af- 
terwards, reading  Hugenius,  he  contra- 
dicted all  the  Moonland  Difcoveries ; 
nay,  proves  it  is  not  pofTible  for  us  to 
difcover  any  Objects  on  her  Diflc.  1 
confefs,  after  weighing  his  Arguments^ 
all  my  former  pretty  Profpects  vanifh'd ; 
— I  cou'd  not  find  one  Picture  on  the 
Moon's  Face,  I  had  formerly  fancyM 
there.— Away  went  my  Telefcopes. 

Then 
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Then  I  became  eager  to  ftudy  Hrf- 
tory  :  But  by  their  own  Accounts,  anci- 
ent Authors  are  not  much  to  be  depended 
upon,  and  Moderns  too  often  milled  by 
the  Rage  of  Party,  religious  Prejudices, 
or  Partialities  to  their  own  Country. 
Determined  no  more  to  depend  on  what 
others  had  faid,  but  reiblv'd  to  fearch 
into  the  Nature  of  Things  myfelf, 
I  erected  a  Laboratory.     I  was  at  firft 

fond  piGakn^ -till  meeting  with  the 

Work  of  ParacelfuS) — left  off  my  firft 
Mafter  : — But  I  as  foon  grew  fick  of  the 
Second  j  when  I  found  even  this  Para- 
eel/us^  who  ridicules  Galen  fo  much,  and 
who  promifed  himielf  vaft  Riches  and 
Longevity  from  his  rare  Secrets,  die 
infolvent  between  forty  and  fifty.  From 
him,  I  turn'd  to  Van  Belmont  -,  but  read- 
ing his  Procefs  upon  the  four  Porters, — 
I  threw  all  my  chymical  Volumes  into 
the  Furnace,  gave  the  whole  Furniture 
of  my  Laboratory  to  the  Work-houfe, 
and  turn'd  my  Speculations  to  Phyfic. 
That  I  did  not  attend  long,  difgufted  at 
not  being  able  to  account  for  animal 
Secretion. 

In  vain  I  read,  and  k  was^as  much  in 
vain  for  me  to  enquire  :  They  told  me 
indeed,  that  the  Stomach,  like  the  Load- 
itone,  was  pofiefs'U  of  occult  Qualities. 

That 
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That  I  granted,  but  was  determin'd  nor 
to  purfue  a  Study,  where  we  cou'd  not 
come  to  a  Demonilration  of  its  firft  and 
grand  Principle. 

To  difllpate  theChagreen,  which  the 
Infufficiency  of  thefe  Purfuits  had  occa- 
fion'd,  J  undertook  Mulic.  When  I 
heard  the  Compofitions  of  the  great  Ma- 
ilers, they  tranfported  me  -,  I  no  longer 
wonder'd  at  the  extravagant  Effects  Poets 
afcrib'd  to  the  Power  of  Sounds.  I  im- 
mediately became  Confort  Hunter  ; ■ 

iludied  Compofitions,  and  cou'd  relifH 
no  Companions,  but  thofe  who  under- 
flood  the  Nature  of  Unifons  •,  but  was  ve- 
ry muchfurpriz'dto  find  that  moil  mufical 
Performers  look'd  with  Difdain  on  the 
ProfeiTors  of  every  Art  and  Science  but 
their  own.  Yet,  except  in  their  own, 
they  are  the  moil  incurious  and  unenter- 
taining  of  any  other  Artifts.  Nay,  even 
in  the  very  Branch  they  excel,  yon  mil  ft 
tire  yourfelf  with  requefting,  before 
they'll  exhibit :  But  when  once  they  be- 
gin, they  know  not  how  to  flop,  but  are 
as  palling,  by  doing  too  much,  as  they 
were  difguflful  before  by  not  doing  any 
thing.  I  bid  adieu  to  the  Gamut,  leail  it 
fhou'd  lead  me  into  the  fame  Infatuation. 

My  next  Attempt  was  extremely 
amufing.         I    iludied    Painting    and 

Sculpture, 
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Sculpture,  but  was  fhock'd  at  the  un- 
friendly Treatment,  feveral  Men  of  Me- 
rit gave  their  Contemporaries. 

I  had  like  to  have  tumbled  over  Head 
and  Ears  into  the  Tide  of  Tafte,  and  be- 
come Picture-fancier,  Auction-hunter,  and 
ConnoirTeur.  But  as  I  had  ftudied  with- 
out travelling,  my  Opinions  were  not  of 
equal  Weight,  with  thofe  who  had  tra- 
vell'd  without  ftudying. 

The  better  to  judge  of  Sculpture,  and 
fome  parts  of  Painting,  I  found  it  ne- 
ceffary  to  apply  myfelf  to  Anatomy  ;  and 
as  that,  in  fome  Meafure,  is  connected 
with  both  natural  and  experimental  Phi- 
iofophy,  I  foon  gave  myfelf  up  entirely 
to  the  Inveftigations  of  Nature.  I 
dragg'd  the  Ditches  for  Embryo's,  com- 
mitted Burglary  upon  the  Habitations  of 
half-form'd  Infects,  ftripp'd  Trees  of 
their  Mofs,  examin'd  Puff-balls,  and 
fearch'd  for  the  Heads  of  Snake  Stones. 

I  have  feen,  Sir,  the  Circulation  of 
Blood  in  a  Frog's  Toes,  Spider's  Leg, 
and  a  Shrimp's  Tail.  I  have  counted 
the  Number  of  blue  Animals  a  Sloe  has 
upon  its  Surface,  and  knew  accurately, 
what  Pen-feathers  there  were  in  a  But- 
terfly's Wing. 

-  Many   curious  Obfervations  have    I 
made  upon   Duck- weed,     and    Dung- 
hill-water, 
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hill-water,  and  the  feveral  Animakula  in 
each. 

I  have  impaled  Gnats  upon  Pins,  to  try 
how  long  they  cou'd  live  without  eating. 
Have  preiVd  Wood-lice  and  Silk-worms 
to. Death,  to  difcover  their  feminal  \Ani~ 
malcula  •,  and  deftroy'd  many  Colonies  of 
Ants,  to  be  certain  whether  they  did, 
or  did  not  bite  off  the  Ends  of  the  Corn, 
I  have  attended  the  microfcopical  Direc- 
tions of  Bugs,  to  relblve  that  grand 
Debate  among  the  Learned ;  whether 
they  were  or  were  not  Hermaphrodites. 
I  have  alfo  open'd  Batts,  to  authenticate 
what  Genius  they  fhou5d  be  clais'd  un- 
der,   Birds,  or  Beads. 

Junior. 
Do  you  think,  Sir,  thele  Studies  benefit 
the  Underftanding. 

Saltern. 
Yes,  Sir, — jnft  as  much   as  making 
your  Fences  in  the  Chinefe  Manner  wou'd 

improve  your  Eftate. Yet  fo  far  is 

Prejudice  prevailing,  that  were  we  to 
deride  fuch  Purfuits,  all  the  minute  Phi- 
lofophers  wou'd  be  alarm'd,  and  our 
Treatment  wou'd  be  as  fevere,  as  if  at 
Madrid,  we  fhou'd  reafon  againft  Saint- 
worfhiping. — I  own,  I  have  been  afto- 
niih'd  at  beholding  Millions  of  Beings, 
fmaller  than  the  fmalleft  Grain  of  Sand*, 

flamming 
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Jkimming  upon  the  Water,  failing  along 
the  Air,  and  circulating  in  our  fineft 
Fluids.  I  afk'd  myielt  ferioufly  what 
thefe  cou'd  be  for. — That  For\  was  my 
Gordian  Knot. 

I  determin'd  to  find  out  a  Man  of 
Senfe,  to  whom  I  cou'd  communicate 
my  Doubts  •,  and  by  comparing,  our  O- 
pinions,  we  might  come  to  know,  why,, 
and  for  what  End  thefe  Things  were  fo. 
— I  related  my  Defign  to  the  only  fur- 
viving  Relation  I  have,  a  prodigious 
Humourift. 

When  he  had  heard  me  out,--  he 
fhook  his  Head,  (methinks  I  fee  him 
now)  and  reply'd, — Oh,  Nephew,  Ne- 
phew, before  you  endeavour  to  account 
for  the  Deity's  Actions,  regulate  your 
own.  Don't  begin  the  Study  of  Wifdom 
at  the  wrong  End  •,  like  fome  of  our 
Folks  of  Fafhion,  who  are  fent  Abroad, 
before  they  fee  their  own  Country.- 
Receive  Things  as  they  are,  ufe  them  as 
they  friou'd  be  ;  employ  your  Talents 
in  praife-worthy  Exercifes ;  but  throw 
not  away  your  Time  in  vain  Specula- 
tions, like  thethirfly  Lunatic,  who,  when 
he  arrived  at  a  River,  inftead  of  quench  - 
ing  his  Third,  loft  himfelf  in  looking 
for  the  Spring  head. 

1  made 
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I  made  him  a  Bow,  thanked  him  for 
his  Advice,  promis'd  him  to  confider 
of  it,  but  left  the  Room,  and  my  Pro- 
mile  behind  me; — like  a  Lover,  who 
requefts  his  Friend's  Opinion,  tho'  he  is 
already  determin'd — I  fetc.ut  upon  my 
Travels  immediately,  to  fearch  for  a  Man 
of  Senfe. 

I  knew  Nature  not  partial  to  Birth  ; 
therefore  fancy'd  Underftandng,  like 
Beauty,  might  be  found  among  the 
meaneft-,  and  began  my  Enquiry  among 
the  Shepherds,  and  Labourers  ; — but 
found  them  as  reafonlefs,  as  the  Cattle 
they  tended.  They  pofTefs'd  a  low  Cun- 
ning, which  anfwer'd  all  their  Ends. 
Junior. 
Poets  indeed  amufe  us,  Sir,  with  fine 

Stories  about  paftorial  Simplicity, 

Innocence  might  go  to  Market  in  Ar- 
cadia ;  but  in  England's  Country  Towns, 
Vice  and  Folly  are  as  well  receiv'd,  as 
in  any  Parifh  within  the  Bills  of  Morta- 
lity i  except  that  of  playing  at  Cards  on 
a  Sunday.  Tho'  thefe  Country  People 
jump,  run,  ring,  wreftle,  and  play  at 
Foot- ball  on  the  Eve  of  the  fame  Day. 
Saltern. 
Then  I  vifited  their  Matters  ;  —  but  I 
was  ftill  at  Fault. — Market-day  Meet- 
ing! rubb'd  off  a  little  of  their  Rufti- 

cities ; 
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cities  •,    yet  they   were    not  thoroughly 

humaniz'd  : One  Day  every  Week 

they  were  drunk  ;  once  in  feven  Years, 
Mad  ;  and  every  Year  at  Law.  From 
them  I  took  a  Turn  to  the  Country 
Squires  •,  but  they  are  only  Farmers  with 
fine  Cloaths  on. 

All  the  Diftin&ion  I  cou'd  make  be- 
tween them,  was,  the  Man  of  iool. 
per  Ann.  cou'd  kill  Game,  and  they  who 
paid  him  his  Rent  were  perfecuted,  if 
they  kept  a  Gun  in  the  Houfe. 

I  then  paid  my  Refpects  to  the  Coun- 
try Gentlemen.  Cou'd  I  have  been  fa- 
tisfied  among  the  lait,  I  might  have 
hung  up  my  Shield  j— but  I  wanted 
fomething  more, — like  a  nice  Lady  of 
my  Acquaintance  ;  who  refolv'd  never 
to  marry,  till  me  cou'd  meet  a  Man 
without  a  Fault ;  liv'd  fingle  till  56,  and 
then  run  away  with  her  Brother's  hump- 
back'd  Poftillion, 

In  the  Winter,  I  came  up  to  London, 
and  took  Lodgings  in  Pall-mall.  And 
as  my  Search  had  hitherto  been  confin'd 
to  my  own  Sex,  I  refolv'd  now  to  dedi- 
cate fome  Time  to  the  Ladies,  fince  I 
found  myfelf  in  the  Neighbourhood  of 
Co  many  beautiful  AfTemblages.  Scarcely 
had  I  form'd  a  proper  Acquaintance 
among  thejn,  before  it  almoft  determin'd 

me 
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me  to  give  over  my  Purfuit  after  a  Man 
of  Senie,  and  fix  on  one  of  the  many 
amiable  Women  I  had  convers'd  with, 
as  a  Partner  for  Life  •, — but  I  was  too 
irrefolute  : — I  faw  too  many  ;  and  what 
was  worfe,  faw  them  too  often.  I  was 
weaned  from  my  Thoughts,  when  I  be- 
held the  mod  elegant  Figures,  and  the 
fineft  Underftandings,  facrificed  to  the 
Irregularities  of  Fafhion.  I  began  to 
think  my  Uncle  right  ;  and  cou'd  not 
help  confefiing ;  that  altho*  Women, 
and  Wifdom,  are  the  worthier!:  Objects 
of  our  Admirations  ;  yet  too  much 
Speculation  is  ever  attended  with  In- 
felicity. 

I  paid  my  Attendance  to  the  Men  in 
Power.  But  as  the  Ladies  gave  up  their 
Merits  to  the  Mode, — Jealoufy  jaun- 
dic'd  the  fair  Face  of  the  great  Men's 
Perfections. 

I  remov'd  into  the  City,  and  directed 
my  Inqueft  among  the  Men  of  Bufinefs. 
Here  I  met  many  praife-worthy  Acquain- 
tance. The  mcft  of  thofe  I  convers'd 
with,  I  found  to  be  fenfible,  knowing  and 
fociable  : — Yet  few,  very  few,  valued 
themfelves  upon  what  they  were  really 
excellent  in  ;  or  cou'd  be  quiet  while 
they  were  happy.  Some  I  faw,  who  af- 
ter accumulating  large  Eflates,  by  in- 
credible 
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credible  Induftry,  or  as  incredible  good 
Fortune,  were  infected  by  the  Epidemic 
of  Taiie,  and  commenced  ConnoirTeurs  : 
Others  far  gone  in  a  Fondnefs  for  Qua- 
lity, either  to  be  allied,  or  even  ac- 
quainted with  Nobility,  wou'd  lavifh  all 
thtirjormerGettings  :  A  third  Sort,  who 
had  from  among  Dangers,  Hardihips, 
and  Hazards,  gather'd  a  happy  Inde- 
pendance,  flung  by  the  Venom  of  Par- 
ty, wou'd  fquander  it  all  to  purchafe  a 
Seat  in  Parliament,  altho'  there  they 
never  fpoke,  nor  were  ever  properly 
fpoke  to. 

Refolving  not  to  give  over  my  Search, 
I  afibciated  with  the  Men  of  Repartee ; 
but  their  Inattention  to  focial  Duties 
fhock'd  me  :  They  are  fuch  Enthufiafts 
inRallery,  that,  like  Ben  the  Sailor,  they 
mult  have  their  Joke  thof  the  Ship  was 
finking.  Friends,  as  well  as  Foes,  are 
fure  to  fuffer  if  they  come  within  the  way 
of  their  Wit  •,  like  the  drunken  Prize- 
fighter, who  cut  and  flam'd  every  one 
round  him,  to  fhow  People  how  finely 
he  cou'd  flourifh. 

Still  refolute  in  my  Inquiry,  I  deter- 
mined to  follow  Nature,  tho'  fhe  was 
earth'd  in  a  Night-cellar.  I  was  intro- 
duced among  the  Choice  Spirits,  as  they 

call  themfelves; Their  Spirits  were 

choice 
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choice  indeed :— They  live  the  Life  of 
thofe  Infecls,  who  are  bred,  brought  to 
Maturity,  and  die  within  24  Hours. 
For  all  that  thefe  fing-fong,  (lory- telling, 
mimic  Exiftences  pretend  to,  is  but  to 
eat,  drink,  and  divert  for  the  Day.  Ne- 
ceftlty  their  ruling  Paflion,  a  Tavern 
Treat  their  fummum  bonum. 

Yet  among  thefe,  fometimes  you  meet 
with  the  Glimmerings  of  Merit,  tho'  fod- 
den'd  by  the  Dregs  of  Debauch. 

But  it  often  thus  happens,  that  even 
real  Genius  mall  fo  far  debale  itlelf,  as 
to  proflitute  the  Bounties  of  Nature  like 
fupperlefs  Street-walkers,  to  a  Set  of 
People,  whofe  only  Qualifications  are, 
they  can  pay  the  Reckoning. 

After  laughing  at  thefe,  and  the  red 
of  Mankind,  I  began  to  look  back  on 
my  pad  Adventures,  by  way  of  Recri- 
mination ;  but  I  was  not  then  fo  much 
pleas'd  as  I  expecled  to  be  \  I  found  I  had 
been  a  Bubble  to  my  own  Self-fufficiency, 
that  I  had  fet  out  to  feek  an  ImpoiTibility, 
— expecting  to  meet  with  a  Man  who 
fhou'd  exceed  me  in  Underftanding  \ 
and  yet  as  I  was  to  be  Judge,  my  own 
Vanity  wou'd  'always  prevent  me  from 
giving  a  true  Verdict".  Upon  Reflection, 
I  found  I  had  only  taken  Man  in  the 
Grofs  •,  that  they  had  all  a  Sufficiency  of 

Vol.  II.  D  Under- 
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Underftanding,  to  anfwer  the  Purpofes 
they  were  intended  for •,  that  I  was  not 
half  the  Man  of  Senfe  I  imagin'd  my- 
felf  to  be  ;  and  that,  from  a  fuperficial 
Knowledge  of  the  World,  I  had  defpis'd 
feveral  Perfons  who  had  a  greater  Right 
to  hold  me  in  Contempt. 

To-morrow,  Mr.  Junior*  I  fet  out  for 
an  Eftate  I  have  in  South-Wales*  and  if 
you  are  difengag'd,  and  will  wafte  a 
Month  with  me,  a  hearty  Welcome  fhall 
fupply  the  Place  of  much  Ceremony. 
In  TVales*  Sir,  you'll  meet  with  Perfons, 
I  dare  fay,  worth. your  Acquaintance. 
For  altho5  they  are  not  as  much  pa- 
troniz'd  as  the  People  of  neighbouring 
Principalities,  (and  their  Mountains  in- 
deed produce  not  Peruvian  Treafure)  yet 
the  hardy  Inhabitants  inherit  Virtues, 
that  wou'd  lend  aLuftre  to  the  bed  Birth- 
day Drefs,  at  the  mod  brilliant  Court  in 
Chrijlendom. 

Junior  accepted  the  Invitation,  pro- 
posing to  himfelf  many  Opportunities 
for  private  Play,  which  he  knew  how  to 
make  beneficial.  But  on  the  fecond  Af- 
ternoon of  their  Travelling,  Mr.  Saltern's 
Horfe  threw  him,  which  oblig'd  them 
to  lay  by  for  a  Day  or  two. 

C  H  A  P. 
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CHAP.     VII. 

JUNIOR  after  feeing  his  Friend 
blooded,  and  put  to  Bed,  retired  ; 
and  according  to  the  modern  Cuftom  of 
fob  Travellers,  order'd  a  Room,  and 
bid  the  Drawer  fend  in  his  Mailer  and  a 
Bottle  of  Claret. 

As  foon   as  they  made  their  Appear- 
ance, Junior  ordering  the  Landlord  to  be 
feated,  enquired  if  that  Gentlewoman  ia 
the  Bar  was  the  Innkeeper's  Spoufe^  who 
reply'd  in  the  Affirmative. 
Junior. 
She's  a  very  fine- Woman  Landlord, 
won't  fhe  take  a  Glafs  with  us. 
Landlord. 
I  hope  Sir  you'll  excufe  her  at  prefent, 
file's  very  bufy,  but  fhe  mail  wait  upon 
you  at  Supper,  Sir. 

Junior. 
I  infill  then  fhe  fhall  pledge  us  where 
fhe  is.'-^-Waiter,  carry  a  Bottle  of  Claret, 
with  my  Compliments  to  your  Miftrefs. 
Landlord. 
I  humbly  thank  your  Honour ;   but 
why  fhou'd  fhe  put  your  Honour  to  fo 
much  Charge  ;  tho'  to  be  fure,  if  fhe 
does  love  any  Liquor  better  than  ano- 
ther, it  is  Claret :  If  your  Honour  had 
D  2  been 
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been  bred  and  born  with  her,  as    the 
Song  fays,  you  cou'd  not  have  pleaied 
her  better. 

Junior. 
How  long  have   you  been  married, 

Landlord  ? 

Landlord. 
Four  Years  come  Lammas^  Sir. 

Junior. 
A  Man  muit  be  vaftly  happy  with 

fuch  a  Wife. 

Landlord. 
Happy,  Sir,  I  don't  believe  there's 
never  a  Gentleman  in  a  hundred  Miles, 
lives  happier  with  his  Wife  than  I  do, 
Sir :  I  give  her  her  way  in  every  Thing, 
only  jutt  in  laying  out  a  little  Money. — 
W7e  are  apt  to  fquabble  about  that  now 
and  then, — but  its  foonover: — I  get  out 
of  the  Way,  for  when  once  fhe  begins 

fcolding,  there's  no  flopping  her. 

There  will  be  W7ords  in  all  Families,  Sir  ; 
fo  I  let  her  tattle,  and  I  go  and  buy  her 
fome  Nick-nack,  and  that  fweetens  her, 
and  (he's  as  pleaiant  as  a  cool  Tankard. 
Junior. 
She  looks  to  be  very  fit  for  a  Bar- 
keeper* 

Landlord, 
Ay,  Sir,  tho'  I  fay  it,  there  wou'dn't 
be  abater  Barkeeper  in  the  World,  if 

flic 
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me  wou'd  but  give  her  Mind  to  it,  and 
fo  I  tell  her  fometimes,  for  when  our 
Houfe  is  full  of  Company,  flie'll  gallop 
ye  twenty  Miles  after  a  Hare  or  a  new 
Fafhion,  then  we  have  a  few  Words  in- 
deed, or  elfe  we  live  as  happily  as  the  Day 
is  long. 

Junior. 

She  feems  to  be  a  very  handy  Woman. 
Landlord. 

I  can't  fay  as  to  that,  Sir,  fhe's  very 
well  in  every  Thing  elfe  to  be  fure  -9  but 
as  to  (timing  about  her  Bufinefs,  ihe 
hates  it,  flie'll  jigg  it  after  a  Fiddle  for 
four  and  twenty  Hours  together ;  but. 
tir*d  to  Death  if  fhe  puts  out  her  Hand 
only  to  fold  up  a  Table  Cloth. 
Junior. 

She  looks  to  be  very  good-humour'd. 
Landlord. 

Her  Temper's  a  little  uneven  now  and 
then,  that's  all  fhe's  to  blame  for  :  The 
Servants  feldom  do  any  Thing  to  pleafe 
her,  nor  I  neither;  but  there's  nobody 
without  their  Faults,  ihe  wou'dn't  have 
one  in  the  World  if  fhe  didn't  fulk  it  fo. 
But  flie'll  fometimes  go  about  the  Houfe 
for  a  Week  together  taking  the  Ruft, 
as  the  Jockies  fay,  and  then  I  fay,  Betty 
How  can  you  bear  Ill-will  fo  long  ? 
That's  fure  to  bring  her  to  her  Tongue  •, 
D  3  for 
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for  fhe-  hates  to  be  call'd  Bett.     So  then 
{he  begins  to  rate  me — but  1  hark   to 
cover  :  Faith  lock  myfelf  into  the  Cyder- 
cellar,  and  there  am  ihugg  as  an  earth'd 
Fox  -,  and  fo,  Sir,  my  Service  to  you. 
Junior. 
I  fancy  fhe's  a  very  agreeable  Com- 
panion. 

Landlord. 
Yes,  Sir,  fhe  can  talk  indeed,  and 
does  talk  to  — only  fhe's  apt  to  talk  a  lit- 
tle too  much,  and  then  (he  let's  her 
Tongue  run  about  her  own  Town's 
Folks  fo — but  this  happens  only  when 
fhe  gets  a  Glafs  too  much  ;  and  yet  I  love 
to  fee  her  in  Company  •,  fhe  never  baulks 
her  Glafs  \  it's  Pity  fhe  lets  it  get  the  bet- 
ter  of  her  fo. 

Junior. 
I  am  afraid  then  that  Bottle  will  be 
too  much  for  her. 

Landlord. 
No,  Sir,  begging  your  Honour's  Par- 
don, fhe  has  not  fuch  a  weak  Head  as 
that  comes  to  neither  ;  if  me  wou'd  but 
good-natur'd  when  fhe's  elevated; 
but  the  Devil  on  'tis a  fudden  Up- 
roar in  the  Street  ftopp'd  the"  Conven- 
tion j  Junior  lifting  up  the  Saih,  faw 
a  Pari fn  Beadle  driving  before  him  a 
poor  ragged  Figure,  with  a  Child  fwath'd 

to 
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to  her  Back  ♦,  the  Fellow  rudely  thruft- 
ing  his  Fid  againft  the  Infant,  as  he 
puih'd  the  Mother  along.  The  Cries  of 
the  Child  hurry'd  Junior  into  the  Street, 
and  he  enquired  why  the  poor  Creature 
was  ufed  fo. 

She's  a  Vagrant,  reply  rd  the  Officer, 
and  fhe  wanted  to  die  in  our  Bounds  \ 
and  fhe's  a  Cheat,  and  fainted  away  juft 
now,  on  Purpofe  to  leave  her  Ballard 
upon  us. 

Perhaps  (replied  Junior)  fhe  fainted 
thro'  Want.  Indeed  I  did,  Sir,  the 
poor  Sufferer  reply'd  very  feebly,  and 
turning  her  Head  towards  Junior  as  fhe 
fpoke,  he  obferved  fomething  of  Ele- 
gance in  her  Face,  tho'  it  was  pale ; 
her  Eye  brows  were  regularly  arch'd, 
her  Eyes  black,  and  inexprefijbly  lart- 
guifhing.  He  cou'd  not  alfo  help  taking 
Notice  of  the  Evennels  and  fine  Poliih 
of  her  Teeth,  and  between  Jie  difhe- 
vcll'd  Panings  of  her  Hair,  he  faw  a 
Neck  of  a  ntpu  extraordinary  Whitenefs. 

Junior^  tno*  not  ftrictly  a  Man  of  Ho- 
nour, now  and  then  had  Touches  of 
thofe  fubordinate  Virtues,  Generality 
and  Companion . — He  therefore  deter- 
rninM  to  relieve  her,  fentoffthe  Beadle, 
and  went  with  her  himfeif  to  a  mother- 
ly Woman's  Houfe,  called  Goody  Wen, 
D  4  to 
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to  whom  he  was  recommended  by   the 
Neighbours. 

The  Report  of  this  Piece  of  Humani- 
ty reach'd  the  Inn  before  Junior's  Re- 
turn. Mr.  Saltern  congratulated  him 
upon  it,  and  on  the  Conqueft  he  had 
made ;  for,  continued  he,  I  am  certain, 
by  the  manner  in  which  my  Landlady 
related  it  to  me,  (he's  fond  of  you.  Wo- 
men arc  more  forward  to  admire  or  re- 
ward Actions  of  Generofity  than  our  Sex ; 
She  is  of  a  very  fanguine  Complexion, 
and  you  fee  what  a  Wretch  fhe  has  for 
a  Hufband ;  for  want  of  fomething  bet- 
ter to  do  I  made  her  Maid  tell  me  her 
whole  Hiftory. 

She  was  bred  up  in  that  old  Hall  we 
were  admiring  when  my  Horfe  threw 
me.  The  Houfe-keeper's  Daughter, 
but  at  feventeen,  having  added  one  to 
the  Pofterity  of  Adamt  without  afking 
Leave  legally  for  it,  ihe  was  difcharg'd. 
Our  Landlord  was  Butler  •,  he  marry'd 
her,  and  the  Squire  bought  this  Houfe 
for  them.  She's  now  but  twenty-four, 
and  if  I  am  not  extravagant  in  my  Guef- 
ies,  Junior,  fhe's  your  own.  She  has 
been  fo  full  of  your  Praifes,  it  muft  be 
fo — at  lead  I  beg  you'll  try,  if  it  be  on- 
ly to  latisfy  me,  how  far  I  am  right  as 
to  reading  of  Woman-kind. 

When 
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When  Junior  came  down,  he  found 
in  the  fore  Parlor  his  Landlady,  with 
feveral  Town's  Folks. 

As  he  enter'd,  (he  rofe  up  fmilingy 
and  in  a  pretty  lifping  manner  addrefs'd 

him,  with dear  Sir,  well  to  be  fore 

you'll  go  to  Heaven,  I  wifh  all  Gentle- 
men were  like  you. — Lord,  Sir,  to  have 
fo  much  Charity  upon  fuch  a  forlorn 
Creature. 

To  be  fure,  Sir,  you  are  one  of  the 
beft  Gentlemen  that  ever  liv'd,  and  yet 

to  fee  fome  Folks that  Gentleman 

came  to  know  the  Truth  of  it ;  for  you 
was  told,  wa'ant  you,  Doctor,  that  the 
Beggar  woman  was  the  Gentleman's 
Wife,  and  how  he  had  left  her,  and 
plunder'd  her  of  all  (he  had,  and  fo  me 
lighted  on  him  by  Chance,  and  fo  he 
gave  her  fome  Gold  for  Hum- money. 

Mr.  Opifer  reply'd,  he  had  heard  fo, 
but  the  Story  was  not  properly  digefted  y 
for  as  the  animal  Spirits  are  more  heat- 
ed in  the  fecretory  Veffels  of  fome  Peo- 
ple, than  of  others,  they  lee  Tnings 
in  different  or  adverfe  Mediums.  Now, 
Sir  (turning  to  Junior)  I  am  always  neu- 
tral in  my  Judgment,  until  I  have  ana- 
lytically confider'd  the  Ingredients  of 
every  Report.  For  it  is  an  eftablifh'd 
Poilulalum  with  me  •,  and  not  only  with 
D   <5  me, 
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me,  but  with  moil  of  the  great  Men  of 
Antiquity,  never  to  believe  any  thing 
till  we  can  be  affur'd  of  its  Credibility  \ 
as  Hypocrates  obferves,  in  his  forty-ninth 
Aphorifm. 

Another  of  the  Company  (whofe  Ink- 
horn  dangling  from  his  Button-hole,  de- 
noted his  Profeflion)  rapping  his  Knuc- 
kles hard  againfl  the  Table  -,  call'd  out 
—now  God  forgive  my  Sins,  if  I  didn't 
hear  that  this  Gentleman,  begging  his 
Pardon — but  that  the  Woman  did  pick 

his  Pockets  to  be  fure, Yes,  indeed, 

of  his  Watch,  and  fo  he  did  feize  her 
coming  to  Town. 

Mr.  Illtcit  the  Attorney  declared,  he 
had  the  Cafe  flated  three  or  four  diffe- 
rent Ways  to  him  ;  and  with  Submiflion, 
he  cou'd  not  tell  what  to  decree  in  it. — 
To  be  fure  Charity  was  not  againfl  the 
Statutes  •,  but  then  to  give  away  fuch  a 
Sum  as  five  Guineas,  merely  out  of 
Companion  !  He  mufl  demur  to  that  -9 
it  was  contrary  to  all  Law  or  Equity. 

But  however,   Sir,    your  Health. J 

have  been  in  London  myfelf,  and  have 
had  all  the  fine  Girls  there  •,  ha  Land- 
lord, you  have  heard  me  fay  fo  before  •, 
and  they  have  all  their  Ups  and  Downs, 
and  fo  I  reft  my  Plea  upon  that. — The 
Gentleman  has  ieen  her  before,  or  elfe 

he 
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he  looks  to  be  a  Gentleman  of  too  much 
Senfe,  to  throw  away  fuch  a  Sum  as  live 
Guineas  to  encourage  Beggars,  not- 
withstanding fo  many  Laws  to  the  con- 
trary. 

'As  when  all  ermin'd  and  embofs'd, 
glittering  with  foil  Stones  and  fpun  Glais, 
in  Sultana  State,  the  high  Salary  Ac- 
trefs  is  feated  in  the  green  Room,  fnou'd 
fome  inferior  allowanced  Lady  dare  to 
thwart  her  High  Mightinefs,  with  even 
a  Hint  about  Equality  of  Merit,  fudden 
her  Imperialnefs  wou'd  arife,  and  darting 
the  Scowl-Theatric  at  the  Pattin-wear- 
ing  Rival,  rhajeftically"  move  out  of 
the  Room,  like  Dido's  Ghoft,  filent  and 
iV.l'en. 

Thus  Junior  gave  the  Lawyer  the 
Look  contemptuous ;  and  defiring  the 
Landlady  to  bring  him  a  Bowl  of  Rack' 
up  Stairs,  order'd  the  Waiter  to  mow 
him  into  his  own  Room. 

After  he  had  flapp'd  to  the  Door,  the 
Company  fat  flaring  at  one  another, 
like  a""  Parcel  of  imperfect  Aclors.  At 
Jail  the  Landlady  declared,  fhe  was  fure 
and  lorry*  that  the  Gentleman  was  fo 
affronted  ;  and  how  do  we  know,  (put 
he  may  be  fome  Nobleman  in  Difguife, 
or  fome  great  Man,  perhaps,  belonging 
to  the  Government. 

D  5  As 
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As  fure  as  Saint  Winifred,  and  fo  he 
is  (reply'd  the  Squire  of  the  Square-root) 
and  one  of  our  Mary's  Relations. 

Mr.  Illicit,  with  a  Sneer,  enquired  if 
Mary's  Relations  were  all  great  People? 

Yes,  by  God's  BiefTing  and  good 
Grace,  they  are  all  {o  •,  ay,  and  have 
all  Coats  of  Arms  too,  as  well  as  my 
Family. 

Unluckily  the  Lawyer  interrupted  him ; 
by  obferving,  that  fome  People  pretended 
to  Co.its  of  Arms,  yet  wanted  Arms  to 
their  Coats.  Flelh  and  Blood  cou'd  not 
bear  this  ;  he  flung  his  Fill  full  upon 
Mr.  Illicit' s  Face  •,  the  aftonifh'd  Lawyer 
ilarted  up  like  a  Cock  that's  chained ; 
and  darting  his  Arms  out  (Irak,  by  way 
of  keeping  off  Blows,  he  entangled  his 
Fingers  in  Mr.  Aplc?%  Flair  :  dprice 
mining  forward  drove  Mr.  Illicit  into  a 
Corner-,  and  there  theExcifeman's  Head, 
like  a  battering  Ram,  butted  and  rebut- 
ted again-it  the  Lawyer's  Chin.  The 
Welchman  fpringing  upon  his  Toes  at 
every  flroke,  Mr.  Illicit^  Teeth  gnaQVd 
Jarnentably,  and  the  hinder  Part  of  his 
Skull  ftriking  againft  the  Wainfcot, 
iounded  difmal. 

The  Apothecary  mounted  himfelf  by 
a  Chair's  Help  on  a  Table,  at  the  other 
End  of  the  Room,    wkh  two  Candles 
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in  his  Hands,  to  fee,    and  fhow  them 

fair  Play. The  Landlord  ftole  away, 

to  call  the  Excifeman's  Wife  •,  and  the 
Landlady  ftood  fhrieking,  clafping  her 
Arms  round  a  large  China  Bowl  fhe  had 
fnatch'd  up. 

In  the  Corner,  where  the  Heat  of  Bat- 
tle roar'd,  happen'd  to  be  a  VefTel, 
which  for  Delicacy-fake  is  named  a  Look- 
ing- glafs.  Whether  the  Combatants 
overfet  the  VefTel,  or  the  VefTel  over- 
threw them,  is  yet  undetermin'd.  Cer- 
tain it  is,  they  were  all  three  rolling  on 
frhe  Floor  together  •,  but  Aprice  foon  got 
aftride  Mr.  Illicit  \  forcibly  his  Blows 
fell  upon  the  Lawyer  -,  when  Mrs.  Aprrce. 
entering,  came  fuddenly  behind  her  Hu£ 
band,  feiz'd  his  Arms,  and  obtain'd  in 
an  Inftant  a  CeiTation  of  JFifbs. 

The  Doctor,  who  had  all  this  while 
manfully  maintain'd  his  Pofl,  as  Candle- 
bearer  to  the  Combatants,  now  defend- 
ed, and  profTer'd  his  Service  to  Mr. 
Illicit  ^  chirurgically  \> — but  the  Lawyer 
fwore  he  wou*dn't  join  Iffue  with  any  of 
um  j — but  he  wou'd  have  Revenge  : — 
He'd  let  them  fee  what  it  was  to  ftrike  a 
fworn  Attorney,  for  all  his  Eyes  were 
clofed  at  prefent.  He  was  oblig'd  to  be 
led  Home,  wet,  bruifed,  and  blinded  : 
The  Landlady  went  out  to  obey  Mr. 

Junior's 
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Junior's  Order  ;  and  the  Gentleman  of 
vulgar  Fractions  remain'd  Mailer  of  the 
Field  of  Battle. 

The  Diftributer  of  Medicines  then  be- 
gan to  obferve,  how  wrong-headed  Mr. 
Illicit  was,  in  not  flittering  his  Bruiies  to 
be  drefs'd ;  hinting  fomewhat  about 
Inflammations,  tumefy'd  Flefh,  FifTures, 
Fevers,  and  Phlebotomy. 

Now  it  was  faid,  that  Mr.  Opifer,  and 
Madam  Aprice^  had  been  naught  toge- 
ther -,  but  that  the  Doctor  was  incon- 
flant,  having  Hopes  to  meet  with  a 
more  agreeable  Patient  in  the  Landlady. 
This  Mrs.  Aprice  had  great  Sufpicion  of: 
She  had  long  time  kept  herfel-f  to  herfelf, 
but  now  was  refolv'd  to  give  Vent  to  her 
Indignation. 

Her  Hufband  had,  from  what  fome- 
times  his  Neighbours  faid,  great  Jea- 
loufies  about  his  Wife  -,  and  Mr.  Opifer, 
and  he  alfo,  was  then  determin'd  to 
have  it  out.  The  Wife's  Blood  was 
up,  the  Hufband's  Blood  was  up,  and 
after  fome  Altercation,  they  fet  Mr.  Opi- 
fer's  Blood  up. 

He  hit  Madam  in  the  Teeth  with  fome 
Particulars,  which  no  Man  cou'd  be 
fuppos'd  to  have  known,  but  her  Huf- 
band.— She  flew  at  him  > — -he  fled  from 

hes : 
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her  :  She  feiz'd  the  Knots  of  his  Tye 
Wig  i  he  left  it  in  her  Hands,  (as  a  Bird 
efcapes  with  the  Lofs  of  hisTail- feathers) 
and  run  out  of  the  Room  -,  the  Hufband 
and  Wife  after  him ;  they  overtook 
him  in  the  Entry  ;  the  Excifeman  be- 
gan to  beat  him  unmercifully  ; Mrs, 

Aprice  feconded  every  Blow  of  her  Huf- 
band's,  by  hitting  the  Wig  in  the  Doc- 
tor's Face  •,  who  all  the  while  was  cry- 
ing out  Murder,  Murder,  for  God's 
Sake.  The  Oftler  refcu'd  him,  and  he 
run  Home,  like  a  true  Tragedy  Ghoft, 
bare-headed,  with  Shirt  bloody,  and 
mealy  Face. 

Mr.  Aprice  ^  and  his  Mary,  went 
Home  Arm  in  Arm :  She  comforting 
herfelf,  that  tho'  his  beft  Neckcloth  was 
tore,  thank  God  her  Hufband  had  be- 
hav'd  himfelf  like  a  Gentleman. 


CHAP. 


64         The    History    of 


CHAP.     VIII. 

NO  W  was  Tranquility  reinftated 
below  Stairs,  and  the  Miftrefs  of 
the  Houfe  afcended  to  Mr.  Junior  with 
a  Bowl  of  Rack,  and  began  her  Apo- 
logy for  the  People's  having  made  fuch 
an  obftropulous  Noiie. 

Tho\  for  that  Matter,  Pm  glad  Sir 
Mr.  Illicit  met  his  Deferts,  for  affront- 
ing fuch  a  good  temper'd  Gentleman  as 
you  are  •,  tho'  to  be  fure  our  Excifeman 
did  thrafh  him  vexatioufly  •,  and  yet  I 
cou'dn't  help  being  frighten'd.  Sir,— one's 
Houfe  being  difturb'd  fo,  and  then  to 
fee  them  all  bloody,  and  my  bed  China 
Bowl  had  like  to  have  been  broke,— and 
if  I  hadn't  fhriek'd  out,  Sir,  and  caught 
hold  of  it,  Sir,  my  bed  Bowl  wou'd  have 
tumbled  all  to  fmafh,  Sir. — Thus  glib 
glided  her  Speech*,  fhe  lifp'd,  (he  laugh'd, 
her  Face  was  flufh'd,  her  Eyes  glifTen'dj 
fure  Symptoms  that  fhe  had  been  too  bufy 
with  her  bell  China  Bowl. 

Junior  obferved  it,  and  refolv'd  to  try 
how  far  his  Friend  was  right.  He  put 
the  Glafs  quick  about,  he  fqueez'd  her 
Hand,  he  prais'd  her  Face,  he  kifs'd  her 
Lips,  he  prefs'd   her  Neck,  he  figh'd,. 

he 
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he  drove,—  fhe  b^gg'd  he'd  be  eafy, — 
fhe  mud  go  down  -, — nay,  fhe  vow'd  fhe 
wou'd — that  Moment  •, — what  cou'd  fuch 
a  fine  Gentleman  fee  in  her, — nay,  Sir, — 
pray  don't  pull  me, — excufe, — dear, — 
what  with   a  Stranger  too, — if — Sir, — 

indeed, --I'll there's    the    Curtain 

Rod  down, O  Lord, the  Door, 

— well, nay — Sir, pray,  oh,  oh, 

Dies. 

ACT.     II. 

Next  Morning  Junior  went  to  vifit  the 
Perfon  he  had  lb  lately  relieved.  If  in 
her  Wretchednefs  he  difcover'd  fhe  was 
handfome,  now  neatly  habited  he  cou'd 
not  help  loudly  affirming,  upon  Oath, 
(he  was  the  mod  ftriking  Figure  he 
ever  faw. 

Fixing  her  Eyes  upon  the  Floor,  and 
fetching  a  deep  Sigh,  fhe  reply'd,  alaff, 
Sir,  forgive  my  Abruptnefs  j  but  if  you'll 
condefcend  to  hear  my  Story. 

Junior  bow'd,  and  feating  himfelf  by 
her,  thus  fhe  began. 

I  hope  Sir  you'll  excufe  me,  if  for  the 
prefent  I  don't  mention  my  Name.  But 
few  Years  are  pafl  fince  I  was  counted 
the  Toaft  and  great  Heirefs  of  the 
County  my  Father  reprefented  in  Par- 
liament. 
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liament.  As  you.  know,  Sir,  it  is  impof- 
fible  for  a  young  Woman  of  Fafliipn  to 
compleat  her  Education,  but  under  a 
French  Govern efs.  1  had  one,  who  foon 
gain'd  me  to  think  her  the  moil  polite, 
friendly,  and  fenfible  Creature  living. 
She  made  me  defpife  my  own  Country, 
and  fetting  all  thofe  who  came  to  pay 
their  AddrefTes  to  me,  in  a  contemptible 
Light;  and  every  Time  (he  flood  by  me 
at  my  Drefllng-table,  lamented  that  lucE 
Beauty,  as  I  was  pofTefs'd  of,  fhou'd  be 
made  a  Sacrifice  to  fome  rude,  coarfe 
Englijh  Savage. 

I  figh'd  for  France,  began  to  fancy 
myfelf  choak'd  with  the  foggy  Air  of 
England  \  for  as  Madamoifelle  told  me, 
if  I  was  at  Paris,  it  wou'd  be  a  very  eafy 
Thing  for  me  to  make  a  Conqueft  of  one 
of  the  Princes  of  the  Blood.  You  muft 
be  certain  my  Engji/b  Lovers  did  not 
meet  with  much  Encouragement.  Nay, 
.1  diioanded  them  all  but  one,  whofe 
Name  was  Soil-,  he  wou'd  take  no  De- 
nial. He  had  the  greateft  Eftate  in  our 
Neighbourhood,  arid  theRelations  on  each 
Side  defired  it  to  be  a  Match.  There- 
fore they  contriv'd  it  fol  that  fometimes 
I  was  forc'd  to  fuffer  myfelf  to  iic  with 
him.  But  you  wou'd  have  fmil'd.  to 
have  feen  our Tete  a  Tete  Parties  j  when- 
ever 
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ever  he  offer'd  to  fpeak,  I  met  his  Eyes 
with  a  full  Stare. — He  ftammer'd  and 
blufh'd  like  a  School-boy, — then  I  us'd  to 
burn:  into  a  loud  Laugh,  and  he'd  hang 
down  his  Head,  turn  round  his  Dog's 
Collar,  putting  the  Butt-end  of  his  Whip 
into  his  Mouth,  (as  an  Infant  does  its. 
Coral)  play'd  the  Lam  of  it  againft  his 
Boots,  at  the  fame  Time  I  was  pinching 
my  Apron,  or  twirling  my  Watch  Key. 

One  Day  indeed  he  ventur'd  fo  far  to 
open  his  Mind,  as  to  invite  me  to  fee 
him  ride  a  Sweepftakes. — My  reply  was, 
T  detefted  Horfe-racing. — He  look'd  as 
fimple  as  a  Shepherd. — I  told  him,  if  I 
was  ever  again  to  be  punifhed  with  his 
Company,  I  defir'd  he  wou'd  not  bring 
any  of  his  Brother  Brutes  with  him  -, — 
not  but  I  aflur'd  him,  (pointing  to  his 
Greyhound)  I  thought  the  Dog  a  much 
more  fenfible  Animal  than. his  Mafter.. 

He  ftarted  up,  look'd  round  the  Room 
as  if  he  had  loft  fomething,  clapp'd  his 
Cap  on,  fmack'd  his  Whip,  whiftled  his 
Dog  out,  bounced  the  Door  after  him, 
and. got  on  Horfback,  curling  himfelf  if 
he  ever  open'd  after  me  again. 

However,  refolving  not  to  be  thrown 
out,  as  he  faid,  by  a  Pufs,  he  determin'd 
to  demand  me  in  Form,  and  of  myfelf 
too  :  But  preparing  himfelf  with  rather 

too 
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too  many  Bumpers,  to  deliver  fo  im- 
portant a  Queftion,  he  made  his  At- 
tack upon  my  Woman,  in  fo  boifterous 
a  Manner,  that  I  was  forced  to  leave  my 
DrefTing-room  to  refcue  her.  This  Story 
I  related  in  all  the  Places  I  vifited,  with 
feveral  Embellishments,  placing  him  in 
fo  ridiculous  a  Light,  that  he  was  fore'd 
to  leave  the  Country,  vowing  Revenge 
againft  me, — but  that  I  thought  fo  tri- 
fling to  take  Notice  of; — my  Heart  was 
fet  upon  France,  and  I  foon  perfuaded 
my  Mama  to  fpend  the  following  Win- 
ter with  me  in  Paris. 

One  Day,  when  every  Thing  was  got 
ready  for  the  intended  Tour,  Mr.  Re^ 
corder's  Daughter,  a  young  Lady  about 
my  Age,  came  to  tell  me  what  a  Won- 
der was  come  to  Town. 

A  fine  Gentleman,  fhe  faid,  an  out- 
landifh  one,  his  Servants  had  Feathers 
in  their  Hats,  and  himfelf  was  all  over 
Gold  Lace. 

The  Mention  of  a  Foreigner  alarm'd 
me  ;  my  Heart  beat  impatient  to  make 
fo  important  a  Conqueft.  The  very  Day 
of  his  Arrival  was  our  Subfcription 
AfTembly.  He  dane'd  with  me, — and  I 
learn'd,  from  his  own  Mouth,  he  was  a 
French  Nobleman. — How  inimitable  I 
thought  was  every  Thing  he  did  •,  fo  odd, 

fo 
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fo  out  of  the  way,  fo  polite,  fo  eafy  •, 
all  the  young  Ladies  were  charm'd  with 
him,  as  much  as  I  was  •,  but  I  had  the 
Satisfaction  of  triumphing  over  them 
all ;  for  it  was  to  me  alone  he  paid  his 
AddrerTes.  He  prais'd  my  Figure,  my 
Dancing,  my  Underflanding  •,  I  cou'd 
have  heard  him  for  ever.  But  when  he 
waited  on  me  Home,  judge,  Sir,  what 
fuch  a  giddy-headed  Girl  as  I  muft  feel, 
to  fee  him  kneel  at  my  Feet,  and  hear 
him  name  the  Dames  of  the  firft  Quality 
and  Beauty  in  France^  and  fwear  I  was, 
in  point  of  Perfon,  fuperior  to  them  all. 

When  he  took  his  Leave,  all  in  Rap- 
ture, I  made  my  Governefs  fit  with  me 
for  two  Hours,  talking  about  him,— 
while  me — begg'd  me  not  to  be  too  cre- 
dulous,  nor  fix  my  Affections  on  a 

Stranger.  'Tis  true,  me  faid,  he  had 
the  Air  of  Nobility,  yet  he  might  be 
a  Sharper  for  all  that,  and  begg'd  I 
wou'd  not  give  him  the  lead  Encou- 
ragement, till  fhe  had  enquired  into  the 
Truth  of  what  he  was. 

I  was  charm'd  with  this  frefli  AfTu^ 
ranee,  of  what  I  thought  the  mod  fmcere 
Friendfhip  •,  but  I  reply'd,  her  Care  was 
needlels  •,  I  was  certain  by  his  Addrefs, 
he  muft  be  a  Man  of  Fafhion. — That 
did  not  iignify,   fhe  anfwer'd,   fevecal 

young 
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young  Laaies  had  been  ruin'd  by  For- 
tune rmntcrs,  and  it  was  her  Duty  to 
take  Care  of  me,  arid  fhe  wou'd  go  that 
Day  and  be  convinced. 

When  return'd  from  her  Enquiry,  fhe 
congratulated  me  on  the  Conqueit  I  had 
made.  or  fhe  knew  my  Lord's  Gentle- 
man in  Paris,  and  he  auured  her,  his 
Mailer  was  violently  in  Love  with  me. 

That  Afternoon  my  Lord  drank  Tea 
with  me.  1  (hall  not  trouble  you  with 
our  Courtfhip  ;  indeed  there  was  not 
much  :  But,  prompted  by  my  Governefs, 
I  agreed  to  go  off  with  him,  which  in 
four  Days  from  our  firit  Acquaintance 
I  did. 

I  had  a  pretty  confiderable  Fortune 
independant.  When  we  arrived  at  Lon- 
don, that  I  drew  out  of  the  Bank,  put 
into  my  Hufband's  Hands,  and  the  next 
Day  fet  forward  for  France. 

You  may  eafily  guefs,  Sir,  the  Cata- 
flrophe  of  this  Amour : — He  plunder'd 
and  left  me  -,  informing  me  by  a  Letter, 
that  he  was  fent  down  byMr.  Soil  on  pur- 
pole  to  make  his  AddrefTes  to  me  •,  and 
that  after  I  had  received  his  Vifits,  Soil 
wou'd  come  down  and  expofe  me,  by 
difcovering  my  Gallant,  that  I  had  pre- 
ferr'd,  to  be  only  a  Waiter  at  White's. — 
But  this  Fellow,  who  was  really  a  French- 
man, 
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man,  was  too  cunning  for  us  both,  and 
went  off  with  my  Governefs  \  with  whom 
I  have  fince  difcover'd  he  had  concert- 
ed the  Plan,  when  fhe  went  to  enquire 
after  him. 

That  Inftant  the  Beadle  opening  the 
Door,  interrupted  her  Narration  ;  fay- 
ing, that  his  Worfhip,  Mufler  chief 
Conftable,  muft  fpeak  with  them  both 
this  Minute.  Junior  defiring  the  Lady 
not  to  be  uneafy,  went  with  the  Beadle  -, 
but  called  of  Mr.  Saltern  by  the  Way, 
to  inform  him  of  the  Headborough's 
MelTag-e. 

o 

Mr.  Saltern,  who  happen'd  to  know 
the  Magiftrate  and  his  Family,  begg'd 
junior  to  pay  a  particular  Regard  to  the 
chief  Conftable's  Sifter.— She  was  always 
prefent  at  all  Examinations,  and  took 
vaft  State  upon  her. 

Junior  promis'd  him  he  wou'd,  and 
inftantly  went  towards  his  Wormip's  ; 
yet  he  cou'd  not  help  wondering  what 
the  Magiftrate  wanted  with  him. — The 
Reader  perhaps  may  have  the  fame  Cu- 
rio/ity  :— We  will  fatisfy  him, — but  it 
mull  be  in  the  next  Chapter. 


GHAP, 
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CHAP.     IX. 

TV  /JR.  Illicit* s  Bruifes  not  fuffering 
XV JL  him  to  fleep,  he  lay  ruminating 
how  this  Beating  might  be  made  pro- 
fitable. He  felt  himielf  very  fore,  and 
wou'd  have  Smart-money  : — But  in  the 
midfl  of  his  Pains,  he  had  the  Pleafure 
of  thinking  ^price's  Wife  and  five  Chil- 
dren fhou'd  come  to  the  Parifh. 

But  how  to  get  Money  by  all  this  ? — 
He  recollected  the  Fight  began  about 
a  flrange  Gentleman, — therefore  he  de- 
creed the  flrange  Gentleman  was  the 
Aggrefibr:  Ay,  and  the  flrange  Gen- 
tleman fhou'd  pay  Cofts  ;  becaule,  if  the 
flrange  Gentleman  had  not  been  there, 
the  Quarrel  wou'd  not  have  happen'd. 

But  how  to  prove  Damages  ? — The 
Woman  Junior  reliev'd  came  into  his 
Head  •,  fomething  may  be  made  of  that. 
The  Thought  pleas'd  him,  he  forgot  his 
Aches,  got  up,  put  on  his  Banyan,  and 
without  flaying  for  his  Breakfaft,  went 
to  his  Brother-in-law's,  his  Worfhip, 
afore-mention'd. 

Mr.  Oatky,  the  Magiflrate,  had  been 
a  London  Chairman,  and  plied  at  St. 
James's ;  but  marrying  a  Publican's  Wi- 
dow 
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dow  who  kept  a  Night-eel iar,  they  left 
off  Bufinefs,  being  well  to  pais ;  and 
came  down  into  the  Country  to  fettle 
near  his  Brother-in-law's  :  And  being, 
as  he  declared,  brought  up  at  Court ; 
which  he  took  care  to  let  every  body 
know,  when  he  firft  came  down  in  the 
Country,  (tho'  not  what  Character  he 
acted)  was  look'd  upon  among  his 
Neighbours,  as  a  very  extraordinary  fort 
of  a  Man,  and  invited  to  a  great  many 
rich  People's  Koufes  -,  for  he  cou'd  tell 
all  about  St.  James's  and  the  Royal  Fa- 
mily ;  knew  to  an  Hour  how  old  my 
Lord  Duke  was  ;  to  the  tenth  of  an  Inch, 
how  high  my  Lady  Jane's  Shoes  were ; 
what  colour'd  Silk  the  Dutchefs's  C 
was  lined  with  ;  when  fuch  a  Countefs 
cut  her  Nails  -,  what  Snuff  the  Prince 
ufed,  and  how  the  King's  Shoemaker 
took  Meafure  of  his  Majefly. 

Mr.  Oatly  had  not  heard  of  the  Fray, 
and  was  furprifed  to  fee  his  Brother's 
Eyes  black,  his  Face  fwell'd,  and  Lip 
with  a  Patch  on't. He  began  to  won- 
der at  fuch  a  Sight,  and  obferv'd  fuch 
Things  were  never  fuffer'd  at  Court. 
Mr.  Illicit. 

Look  ye  Brother,  thefe  Things  mall 
appear  at  Court,  in  a  Court  of  Law  too. 
I  had  like  to   have    been  murder'd  by 

Vol.  II.  i  E  that 


74         The    History    of 
that  Raical   Jprice,  and   two    or   three 
more  of  them  •,  but  I'll  do  for  that  Excife 
Fellow  I  warrant  him  •, — but  that  a'ant 
all.     Here  are   two  Sharpers  come   to 
Town,  they  put  up  at  the  Crown,  one 
of  um  pretends  to  keep  his    Bed  by  a 
Fall,  and    t'other  has  pick'd  up  a  Mi- 
ftrefs,  and  there's  fome  Scheme  in  it. 
Mr.  Oatley. 
Like  enough,  like  enough,  I've  met 
with  fuch  Things  at  Court  very  often. 
Illicit. 
Now   you   muft  know,  Brother,  I'd 
have  you  fend  for  this  Fellow  and  exa- 
mine him,  and  the  Woman  too  •,  for  he 
gave  her  five  Guineas  Yefterday,  and 
this  is  a  Cafe  requires  explaining. 
Oatley. 
Nay,  this  is  extraordinary  •,  for  when  I 
was  at  Court,  we  us'd  to  obferve  where 
Money  was    given,    there   was    always 

fome  Myftery. Therefore   the  Chief 

difpatch'd  his  Beadle  for  Junior  imme- 
diately. 

Juft  as  the  Meffenger  went  out,  Ma- 
dam Illicit  enter'd  ♦,  and  the  Moment  (he 
faw  her  Brother,  andHufband,  me  points 
to  her  Spoufe's  Face  \  crying  out,  here's 
a  pretty  Figure  for  you  s — this  is  keep- 
ing Company  with  Strumpets,-yes,  Bro- 
ther, my  Hufband  is  now  always  at  the 

Crown 
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Crown  with  that  brazen-face  Landlady, 
and  fo  I  fuppofe  fome  of  her  Bullies 
bear  him. 

The  Hufband  calPd  for  Silence,  the 
Brother  call'd  for  Silence,  but  neither 
his  Worfhip's  Authority,  nor  the  Autho- 
rity of  Mr.  Illicit  were  equal  in  Power 
to  her  Voice  -,  me  flamp'd,  me  roar'd, 
fhe  fcolded  : — They  flood  flaring  mo- 
tionlefs  •,  as  if  unawares  they  had  glanc'd 
on  Medii/a's  Head  •,  till  her  Breath, 
Voice,  and  Spirits  being  exhauiled,  fhe 
funk  like  an  expiring  Heroine,  mute  into 
a  Chair. 

Juil  then,  the  Beadle  introduced  Ju- 
nior, faying,  that  Gentleman  is  his  Wor- 
ship, Sir,  with  one  Eye. 
Junior, 

Sir,  I  receiv'd  a  MefTage  to  come  be- 
fore you,  but  fhou'd  be  glad  to  know 
what  Right  you  have  to  fend  for  me,  or 
any  other  Gentleman,  as  fufpicious 
Perfons. 

Madam  Illicit. 

Yes,  Sir,  my  Brother  has  a  Right,  he's 
a  Magistrate. 

Mr.  Chief. 

Pray  give  me  Leave,  Sifter, — hem,  — 

hem, — Sir, — I  have  had  the  Honour  of 

belonging  to  Court  many  Years  \  there  - 

E  2  fore 
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fore   do  you  fee,    I    know   Right   and 

Wrong,  Sir. 

Junior. 
By  all  Means,  Sir,  but  give  me  Leave, 
Sir,  firft  to  plead  my  Excuie,  in  not  pay- 
ing a  proper  Refpect  to  that  Lady,  who 
I  am  certain  I  have  had  the  Pleafure  of 
feeing  at  St.  James's  5  for  there  is  an  Air 
infeparable  to  true  Quality,  which  Coun- 
try Ladies  may  endeavour  to  imitate, 
but  never  can  come  up  to. 

Madam  Illicit  bridling  up  her  Head, 
gave  htm  a  flow  low  Curteiy,  wink'd  upon 
her  Brother,  turn'd  up  her  Nofe  at  her 
Hufband,  and  with  contracted  Mouth, 
iifp'd  out,  ilie  was  Tony  her  Brother 
fhou'd  fend  for  fo  polite  a  Gentleman, 
fo  Mellcpropo. — To  be  lure  the  Town 
ft  ir  was  to  be  obferv'd  with  half  an  Eye, 
both  in  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  •,  except 
it  was  by  forne  People,  who  had  (a  Look 
at  Mr.  Illicit)  no  Tafte,  and  could  pre- 
fer lowTift  Inn-keepers  Wives,  to  Per- 
fons  who  had  fuck'd  in -the  Court  Air 
with  their  Milk. 

Mr.  Illicit,  who  fat  chewing  the  Cud 
of  Refentment,  told  his  Brother-,— -you 
know  you  have  a  Right  of  Examination  -J 
I  fay,  and  in  lift  on't,  that  not  only  this 
Perfon  be  afk'd  to  give,  an  Account  of 

himfelf,  but 

Junior. 
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Junior, 
Prav,  Sir,  in  which  of  the  Statutes  ?-— 

Illicit. 
Pray,  what  do  you  know  of  the  Sta- 
tutes ?  Ha. 

Mr.  Chief. 
Hold,  Brother  •,  as  you  fay  I  have  a 
Right  of  Examination,  why  do  you  pre- 
tend to  examine  any  body  before  me? 
Illicit. 
Brother,  this  is  out  of  your  Way. 

Mr.  Chief. 
What's  out  of  my  Way,  ha?  You  are  a 
very  pretty  Fellow  indeed,  to  fay  Exami- 
nation is  out  of  my  Way,  a(k  my  Cha- 
racter at  Court. 

Illicit. 
You  don't  underftand  me,  Brother. 

Mr.  Chief. 
I  hope,  Sir,  I  have  as  much  Under- 
ftanding  as  you,  and  have   kept  better 
Company. 

A  Note  juft  then  came  from  Mr.  SaU 
tern^  directed  to  the  chief  Conftable;  the 
Contents  were  as  follows. 

Mr.  Oatley\  I  wou'd  have  you  be  ex- 
treamly  cautious  concerning  your  Pro- 
ceeding againft  the   Gentleman   at  pre- 

fent  before  you. He  is  travelling  in 

cog.  and  is  one  of  the  Lord's  of  the  Bed- 
E  3  chamber 
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chamber  to  his  prefent   Majefty  :— I'll 
bail  him  for  Twen  ty- thou  fan  d  Pounds. 

Yours,  Saltern. 
Mrs.  Illicit  was  leaning  over  the  Back 
of  his  Worfhip's  Chair,  to  read  the 
Note,  when  Mr.  Oatky  rifmg  hafly,  his 
Head  met  her  Forehead  ;  it  whifk'd  her 
round,  and  down  fhe  funk.  This  the 
Chief  never  minded,  but  kept  bowing 
and  complimenting  Junior,  defiring  him 
to  take  the  arm'd  Chair. — The  Attor- 
ney flar'd  like  a  Man  juft  gorg'd  with  a 

large  Bumper  : His  Brother  turning 

about,  told  him  he  was  forry  to  fay  it, 
but  he  was  a  very  impertinent  Fellow— 
for  all  you're  my  Brother  ; — and  1  hope, 
my  Lord,  — you  are  a  very  impudent 
lj-y%>  Sirrah. — I  afk  ten  thoufand  Par- 
dons, my  Lord.— Mr.  Illicit^  Spoufe, 
who  had  by  this  Time  recover'd  her  Sen- 
fes  from  the  Blow,  and  was  rifing  up  to 

reak  her  Revenue ; but  hearing  the 

Word  Lord  mention'd,— (he  fmooth'd  her 

Cap, (hook  her    Petticoats, and 

fideling  round,  fimpering  •,  fhe  afk'd  his 
Lordfhip's  Pardon  for  herHufband's  111- 
manr.erdnefs  -,  and  hoped  his  Honour 
wou'd  accept  of  Mr.  Illicit'*  afking  his 
Honour's  Pardon. 

Junior,  who  grew  tired  of  the  Farce* 
infilled  on  no  more  Mention  to  be  made 

of 
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of  it,  and  took  his  Leave  :  The  chief 
Magiftrate,  and  Madam,  the  chief  Ma- 
giftrate's  Sifter,  ufhering  him  to  the  Door 
with  Bows,  Curtfies,  Apologies,  Prayers, 

and   Praifes  ; the  Attorney  walking 

backwards  and  forwards  all  the  Time 
almoft  frantic,  like  an  outlaw'd  Smug- 
gler juft  taken. There  let  them  reft, 

while  we  attend  the  more  interefting 
Scenes  of  this  Mifcellany. 


C  H  A  P.     X. 

TH  E  Plead  and  the  Heart  are  di- 
ltinct  Organs:  A  Writer  therefore, 
in  his  Addrefs  to  each,  fhou'd  vary  his 
Manner  and  Matter.  But  as  the  Editor 
acknowledges  himfelf  but  indifferently 
provided  with  Head,  he  begs  Leave  to 
continue  this  Hiftory  in  the  fame  Stile 
it  began,  and  hopes  the  Reader  will 
accept  of  an  unbelliuYd  Relation  of 
what  befel  the  Lady  after  Junior's  De- 
parture. 

For  fome  Moments  me  fat  filent,  her 

Hands  crofs'd   upon  her  Knees,  loft  in 

Thought. — A    loud  wrap  at  the  Door 

rouz'd  her  •,  in  burft  a  Shoal  of  Ladies, 

E  4  rural- 
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rural -bred, — no  Apology, — for,  in  the 
Country,  Familiarity  is  the  Grammar  of 
good  Manners. 

They  had  all  the  Morning  flirted  from 
Houfe  to   Houfe,  and  Snow-ball   like, 

gathered  as  they  went  forwards, all 

agog  to  hear,  what  the  two  Gentlemen 
were  ;  who  the  Woman  was ;  and  who 
father'd  the  Child. 

After  they  had  collected  the  whole 
Troop  of  Female-inquifitors  •,  it  was,  nem 
con,  agreed  to  pay  Goody  IVen  a  Vifit, 
and  afk  her  new  Lodger  feveral  Que- 
ftions.  They  enter'd  crowding,  gig- 
gling, flaring,   and  curtfying,  all  fpeak- 

ing  together. 1  hope  no  London  ac- 

compliih'd  Lady  will  be  offended  at  my 
Suppofition,  that  the  Female  Folks  of 
Country  Hamlets  may  be  a  little  in 
Tafte. 

I  have  heard  it  afferted  (how  true  it 
is  I  know  not)  but  that  in  fome  Coun- 
try Towns,  there  are  broad  Starers,  loud 
Talkers,  fcandal  Spreaders,  deep  In- 
triguers, keen  Gamefters,  hufband  Ha- 
ters, religion  Scoffers,  &c.  &c.  &c.  £sfr. 

Indeed  ye  true  town- bred  Toafls,  as 
ye  have  not  a  Patent  for  your  feveral 
high  Qualifications, — why  Iriou'd  you 
wholly  poffefs  them  P — Ye  do  not, — they 

have 
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have  found  their  Way  into  the  Country, 
as  well  as  flounc'd  Petticoats. 

Juft  as  they  had  addrefs'd  the  ilrange 
Lady,  Junior  return'd,  and  put  an  End 
to  the  fcrutlnifing  Party.  They  look'd 
a  little  filly,  or  fo  •,  begg'd  Pardon,  made 
feveral  fhort  Curtfies,  like  Mcy  -  day 
Milk-maids,  huddled  to  the  Door,  each 
ftriving  to  be  firft  out,  as  if  the  Houfe 
was  on  Fire,  and  tittering,  whiipering, 
pufhing,  pinching,  and  fhrieking,  run 
into  the  Street,  like  School-boy's  in 
breaking-up  Time,  leaving  the  Lady  to 
continue  her  Relation  uninterrupted. 

Continuation  of  the  Lady's  Story. 

At  a  Place  calPd  Chantilly,  was  I  left 
without  a  fecond  NecefTary,  and  but 
a  fingle  Guinea  in  the  whole  World. 
I  acquainted  the  Landlady  with  my 
Misfortunes  •,  fcz  endeavoured  to  com- 
fort me,  and  the  next  Morning  came  to 
fct  me  know,  that  there  was  an  Englijh 
Gentleman  who  defir'd  to  be  inrroduc'd 
to  me. 

How  did  I  rejoice  to  hear  there  was 

any  of  my  own  Country  there;  I  who 

had  fo  lately  defpifed  every  Perfon  in  it. 

So  true  it  is,  what  in  Profperity  we  moft 

E  5  (light, 
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flight,  in  Adverfity  we  firft  fly  to  for 
Succour. 

As  foon  as  I  had  fufHciently  recover'd 
myfe'if,  the  Gentleman  waited  upon  me ; 
ofllr'd  me  his  Sword,  his  Fortune  to 
make  me  eafy  •, — let  me  know  he  was  a 
Man  of  Fafhion,  and  begg'd  Leave  he 
might  have  theHonour  of  conducting  me 
to  England*  or  where  elfe  I  thought  fit. 

There  was  fomething  I  thought  fo  no- 
ble in  his  Manner,  I  accepted  of  his 
Oifers,  and  he  attended  me  to  Dover. 
From  thence  I  wrote  to  an  elderly  Lady, 
an  Aunt,  the  only  Friend  I  cou'd  de- 
pend upon. — For  fhe  had  in  her  Youth 
fuffered  for  her  Fondnefs  for  your  Sex, 
and  was  therefore  mod  likely  to  pity  my 
Indifcretion. 

Being  oblig'd  to  wait  for  an  Anfwer, 
the  Gentleman  who  came  over  with  me 
begg'd  Leave  to  viflt  me  while  I  itaid 
there.— I  cou'd  not  refufe  him  •,  his  Be- 
haviour was  mod  refpectful,  his  Con- 
verfation  very  engaging,  his  Actions  fo 
difintereiled,  and  his  Expreflions  fo  very 
tender,  I  efteem'd  him. — Ah,  when  once 
a  Lady  thinks  highly  of  any  of  your  Sex, 
it  is  the  Gallant's  Fault  if  he  does  not 
receive  the  lait  Proof  of  it. 

This,  Sir,  was  my  Cafe. — Out  of  Gra- 
titude I  confefs'd  to  him,    he  was  not 

indifferent 
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indifferent  to  me,  but  he  wanted  imme- 
diately rudely  to  avail  himfelf  by  that  Ac- 
knowledgment.— Thus  Mankind  behave 
generally  too  eager,  or  too  infenfible  •,  fel- 
dom   knowing  how  to  make  a  proper 
Ufe   of  our  Concefiions.     What  I  in- 
tended as  a  Prefent  to  his  Difinterefted- 
nefs,  he  wanted  to  command  by  an  Ad 
of  Power—  he  was  deceived — he  loft  me 
by  the  Scheme  that  he  laid  to  pofiefs  me. 
I  efcaped — refufed  to  fee  him,  and  the 
next  Day  he  arrefted  me  for  Money  laid 
out   for  my  Ufe.     An  Anfwer  to   the 
Letter  which  I  had  fent  arrived  that  ve- 
ry  Day,    and   feafonably   relieved  me  ; 
unexpectedly  for  my  Creditor  I  paid  his 
Demands,  and  let  off,  without  feeing  him, 
for  my  Relations. 

Lady  Veltry  was  one  of  thofe  very 
good  Ladies,  who  dedicate  mod  Part 
of  their  Time  to  the  making  up  and  ad- 
miniftring  Medicines  to  the  Poor  \  and 
I  had  not  any  better  Amufement,  than, 
like  a  Pupil  at  the  Hofpitals,  to  attend 
upon  her. 

This  I  foon  grew  fatigued  with — then 
I  ufed  to  weary  myfelf  with  fauntering 
backwards  and  forwards  under  a  long 
Elm-walk  Rookery.  Vifiters  we  had 
none,  and  as  to  Books,  all  that  her  La- 
dyfhip  would  allow  in  her  Library,  treat- 
E  6  ed 
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ed  ipon  t'rugs  and  Difeafes,  and  the  fe- 
vera)  Symptoms  of  each  Diftemper;  yet 
even  riieie,  for  Want  of  Employment, 
I  began  to  read  over;  but  the  Effects 
they  iad  on  me  were  terrible,  not  a  Dif- 
e  they  mentioned,  but  what  I  foon 
id  1  was  attacked  with. 

The  irft  Volume  I  turned  over  was  a 
Treadle  upon  Cancers,  and  the  very  next 
Day  I  h  ippened  to  have  a  Pain  in  my 
Ereiil,  winch  alarmed  me;  a  Difcourfe 
u.on  Consumptions  cured  me  of  my 
Concer  ;  but  then  I  dreaded  an  Ulcer 
upon  my  Lungs,  thofe  Prognoftics  were 
removed  by  an  Account  of  the  Gravel, 
which  made  me  expect  a  Fit  of  the 
Stone,  A  Volume  of  dropfical  Cafes  fell 
next  into  my  Hands,  they  diffolved  the 
Stone  indeed,  but  fixed  me  in  a  very 
watry  State — but  a  Book  concerning  the 
Eyes  reftored  me  to  Health,  tho'  it 
gave  me  great  Reafons  to  fear  a  Gutta 
Serena. 

I  was  obliged  to  leave  off  reading,  for 
Fear  of  its  being  prejudicial  to  my  Sight  •, 
and  juft  then  Lady  Veltrfs  only  Son  ar- 
rived from  Italy.  As  foon  as  I  faw  him, 
T  felt  an  Uneafinefs  I  could  not  account 
for  •,  at  firft  I  only  imagined  it  to  be  a 
Companion  for  his  Youth. 


He 
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He  had  a  Delicacy  of  Figure,  that  I 
am  certain  would  prejudice  any  of  my 
Sex  that  law  him  in  his  Favour.  I  often 
pitied  him  in  fecret,  to  think  what  Dan- 
gers from  the  Debaucheries  of  London^ 
a  Gentleman  of  his  Rank,  Fortune  and 
Spirits  was  expoied  to. 

But  I  foon  was  alarmed  a't  my  own 
Condition.  Involuntary  Sighs,  fudden 
Fiufhings,  Palpitations  of  the  Heart, 
unaccountable  Anxiety  and  Tremors  \ 
Days  wafted  without  breaking  my  Fail, 
and  Nights  without  Sleep •,  the  Symp- 
toms frightened  me.  I  flew  to  my  Phy- 
fic  Books,  but  could  not  find  my  Cafe 
in  any  one  Author. 

A  Self  Examination  proved  I  was  in 
Love  ;  I  thought  I  had  been  fo  with 
that  French  Impoftor,  but  found  now 
that  was  only  Pride.  I  had  never  before 
fuffered  thofe  tender  Senfations,  thole 
Uproars  I  then  every  Day  experienced. 
I  delighted  in  the  Difcovery,  and  v& 
dulged  my  Diftemper  ;  confulted  my 
Glafs,  and  was  affured  by  that  Oracle  I 
mould  fucceed-,  but  I  loft  my  Time*  I 
defpifed  both  him  and  myfelf  •,  him  for 
his  Infenfibility,  me  for  my  Want  of 
Power. 

A  few  Days  after  his  Arrival,  as  we 
were  fitting  at  Breakfaft,  the  Converfa- 

tion 
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tion  happened  to  turn  upon  Love  and 
Beauty.  He  very  carelefsly  declared,  he 
looked  upon  Love,  only  as  a  poetical 
Rattle,  invented  to  amufe  over-grown 
Boys  and  Girls  with  •,  and,  as  to  beauti- 
ful Women,  they  were  like  Drefden 
China,  pretty  Pieces  of  ornamental  Fur- 
niture. I  was  choaked,  could  fcarcely 
keep  my  Seat ;  but  Lady  Veltry,  not  be- 
ing fo  immediately  concerned  in  the  Re- 
flection as  I  was,  had  Power  to  go  on  •, 
defiring  him  to  be  explicit  concerning 
Matrimony  ;  hoping,  fhe  told  him,  to 
fee  him  wed  before  fhe  died,  to  his  and 
her  Wifhes. 

He  fixed  his  Eyes  full  on  her  Face, 
fhrugged  up  his  Shoulders,  darting  from 
his  Seat,  and  turning  round  with  fnch  a 
Smile,  as  fome  Ladies  exprefs  Hate  by; 
he   replied,    dear  Mem,    you're  vaftly 
good,    and   I'm   immenfely   obliged  to 
you.     It  is  become  quite  the  Thing,  to 
be  fure,  for  Men  of  Fafhion  to  be  hum- 
med into  one  Piece  of  Folly  or  another. 
I  am  not  to  be  out  of  Tafte,  I   find ; 
pofitively,  my  Lady,  I  doat  upon  your 
Advice.     And,  as  I  find   marrying  and 
keeping  a  Pack  of  Hounds  are   much 
praclifed  at  prefent,     I  believe  I  may 
mortify  myfelf  fo  far,  as  to  build  a  Dog's 
Kennel — but,  as   to  Matrimony — no — 

I'll 
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I'll  not  come  into  the  Buck-baiket. 
And  turning  upon  his  Heel  left  the 
Room,  Tinging  Part  of  a  Concerto. 

We  looked  upon  one  another  like  two 
Travellers  who  had  loft  their  Way  j  I 
began  to  entertain  a  mighty  Contempt 
for  his  Understanding,  yet  I  admired  his 
Figure.  I  was  certain  he  was  a  Fool, 
yet  I  could  not  help  loving  him.  Men 
of  many  Words  may  reconcile  this  Pa- 
radox j  all  I  can  fay,  is,  I  felt  it  to  be 
true. 

When  I  retired  to  my  Chamber,  I 
found  a  thoufand  Excufes  for  his  Beha- 
viour. I  recollected  an  Intimacy,  a  ve- 
ry particular  one,  between  this  Gentle- 
man, and  the  Perfon  who  pafs'd  for  his 
Valet-,  they  drefTed  much  alike,  they 
were  not  unlike  in  Figure.  The  Valet 
never  forted  with  the  reft  of  the  Servants  •, 
and  feveral  Exprefiions  his  Mafter  made 
ule  of  to  him,  made  me  conclude,  that 
this  Servant  was  fome  young  Lady, 
whom  he  had  ftole  from  a  Nunnery. — 
I  had  often  read  of  fuch  Things,  and 
that  it  was  owing  to  this  Connection,  he 
feemed  fo  averfe  to  Marriage. 

Lovers,  Sir,  altho'  they  may  be  mis- 
taken in  Point  of  Judgment,  are  gene- 
rally very  quick-fighted  •,  at  leaft,  fo  we 
are  apt  to  flatter  ourfelves.     As  foon  as 

I  had 
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I  had  made  this  Difcovery,  I  enjoyed 
greatly  my  Penetration.  I  exulted  on 
the  Sagacity  Ifanfied  myfelf  pofiefTed  of, 
I  pitied  the  young  Lady,  wanted  fadly 
to  hear  her  Story,  and  refolved  gene- 
roufly  to  make  a  Sacrifice  of  my  Paflion 
to  my  Rival. 

With  this  noble  Difpofition  I  went  to 
fleep — Pity,  indeed,  we  cannot  be  fo 
difpafiionate,  or  irrefolute,  as  we  wifli  to 
be.  All  my  fine  Flights  of  Difintereft- 
ednefs  vaniihed  in  the  Morning,  and, 
as  foon  as  I  faw  the  Valet,  I  wifhed  the 
Creature  out  of  the  Houfe. 

That  very  Afternoon,  as  I  was  in  my 
Dreffing-room,  I  heard  in  an  adjoining 
Chamber  Lady  Fel try's  Son,  and  his 
Valet  •,  a  Divifion  in  the  Wainfcot  gave 
me  an  Opportunity  of  feeing  them  with- 
out their  difcovering  it.  I  could  not  refift 
the  Temptation  of  looking  thro5  the  Cre- 
vice-,  therel  faw  them  embrace  each  other 
with  vail  Fondnefs,  my  Conjectures  were 
then  pall  doubt  •,  but,  good  God! —  in 
a  few  Minutes  after,  excufe  me,  Sir, 
(turning  my  Face  away)  I  found  the 
Wretches  to  be  both  of  the  fame  Sex. 
Shocked  and  trembling  I  hurried  out 
of  the  Room,  rufhed  down  Stairs,  and, 
at  the  Bottom,  I  fell  into  a  fainting  Fit. 
One  of  our  Servants  luckilv  croffing  the. 

Hail 
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Hall  at  that  Moment,  recovered  me. 
Too  deteftable  is  this  Subject  to  dwell  up- 
on. I  told  what  I  Jiad  feen,  and  the 
Pair  of  Catamites  were  feized.  When 
Lady  Veltry's  Son  came  before  her  La- 
dyfhip — fo  far  from  being  daunted  at 
the  Difcovery,  he  gloried  in  it  5  pro- 
.nounced  it  fuperb  Tafte  •,  and  pretended 
to  vindicate  himfelf,  by  vaft  Falluon,  and 
high  Examples. 

Lady  Veltry  would  not  hear  him  pro- 
ceed ;  ordered  him  out  of  her  Sight, 
took  to  her  Bed  immediately,  and,  in 
four  Days  Time,  without  ever  iurTering 
her  Son  to  come  near  her,  died  in  my 
Arms.— But  here  the  Lady  was  inter- 
rupted by  the  following  Accident. 


CHAP.     XL 

AFTER  the  Departure  of  Junior 
from  the  chief  Conftable's,  Ma- 
dam Illicit  1  whofe  Penetration  could  ne- 
ver enough  be  admired,  difcovered 
they  had  affronted  a  Lord  j  and  that  as 
how  they  mought  be  all  ruined,  fuppof- 
ing  he  had  a  Mind  to  fue  them  for 
Scrambulum  matum. 

Scan* 
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Scandalum  magnatum^  you  mean,  my 
Dear,  her  Spoufe  replied,  very  good  na- 
turedly  •,  but  fometimes  it  is  unlucky  to 
fet  Folks  right.     She  began  upon   her 
Huiband,  faying,  it  was  all  his  doing,  by 
following  of  his  Whores  and  Strumpets. 
Had  not    Mr.  Illicit  very  prudently  left 
the  Room,  upon  the  firft  Prognose  of 
the  approaching  Temped,  it  might  have 
been  of  fatal  Confequence  •,  fatal  at  lead 
to  every  Thing  brittle  about  the  Room. 
Madam  Illicit  being  one  of  the  beft  tem- 
pered Women  in  the  World,  but  rather 
too  hot  •,  and  fhe  would  in  her  Heat  of 
PafTion  throw  any  Thing  that  came  in 
her  Way — but  then  it  wasfoon  over,  and 
fhe  was  very  forry  for  it  afterwards,  as 
indeed  all  hafty  People  generally  are. 
Her  Anger  was  ended  the  Moment  her 
Spoufe  made  his  Retreat.     She  begged 
her  Brother's  Pardon  for  being  in  a  Paf- 
fion — but  vowed  (he  would,  for  her  own 
Family's  Sake,  go  and  wait  upon  my 
Lord's   Lady,    for    Fear   worfe  mould 
come  on't. 

Mr.  Oatley  approved  her  Intention. 

But,  firft,  fhe  ftri&ly  enjoined  her 
Brother  to  Secrefy  concerning  the  whole 
Affair :  Herein  imitating  fome  of  the 
mighty  Men,  who  make  Laws — not  for 
themfelves  indeed,  they  act  ad  Libitum. 

Thus 
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Thus  this  Lady,  tho'  ftie  pofitively  in- 
filled  upon  her  Brother's  not  opening 
his  Lips  about  it,  yet  fhe  could  not  help 
calling  at  three  or  four  Neighbours 
Houfes,  to  let  them  know  what  a  Blun- 
derbufs  her  Hufband  had  been,  and  as 
how  my  Lord  knew  her  the  Moment  fhe 
came  into  the  Room  ;  and  that  fhe  was 
lent  for  to  drink  Tea  with  his  Lordfhip 
and  the  Lady  •,  and  that  fhe  knew  who 
the  Lady  was,  and  all  about  her  —  but, 
thank  God,  fhe  was  no  Blab,  and  how 
if  it  hadn't  been  for  her  knowing  my 
Lord,  my  Lord  would  have  ruined  her 
Brother  and  her  Hufband,  for  affronting 
his  Lordfhip  j  but,  that  my  Lord  was 
her  intimate  Acquaintance. 

Juft  as  Madam  Illicit  came  to  Goo  y 
IVen's  Door,  where  Junior  was  earneftly 
attending  to  the  fair  Unfortunate's  Nar- 
ration, fhe  met  Mr.  Seap,  one  of  the 
Parifh  Officers,  who  was  coming  to  pay 
the  ftrange  Lady  a  Vifit  -9  but  not  out  of 
an  idle,  unwarrantable,  or  impertinent 
Curiofity;  no,  Junior's  Liberality  had 
been  mentioned  all  over  the  Town  *,  and, 
according  to  ancient  gofiipping  Cuftom, 
was  encreafed  by  arithmetical  Progref- 
fion. — Therefore  Mr.  Seap,  having  the 
Good  of  his  Parifri  at  Heart,  came  to  wait 
upon  the  Gentleman,  to  know  concerning 

the 
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the  Woman  and  the  Child  •,  not  that 
he  imagined  they  would  increafe  the 
Town's  Poor-rates  •,  but  Accidents  that 
might  happen,  ought  to  be  provided  a- 
gainft  ;  befides,  as  the  Gentleman  was 
known  to  be  fo  generous  a  Gentleman, 
it  was  doing  his  Duty  to  try,  at  lead,  if 
by  threatening  the  Wench  about  Secu- 
tity,  he  could  not  gctjunicr  to  make  him 
a  Prefent  for  the  Benefit  of  the  Parifh. 

Seneca  obferves,  doing  Duty  is  duplex. 

There  is  a  Duty  we  owe  our  Neigh- 
bours, and  a  Duty  we  owe  ourfelves. 

.Now,  to  attempt  one  of  thefe  Duties, 
Mr.  Seap  came  invefted  with  an  Autho- 
rity to  punifh  or  protect,  as  Juftice 
fhould  find  it  right,  necefiary,  equitable 

and   belt.      For  Juftice but  here  I 

muft  beg  Leave  to  obferve,  that  the 
Symbols  of  Juftice  and  Janus  are  quite 
wrong,  and  that  they  fhould  be  fhifced. 

For,  as  every  School-boy  knows,  the 
Temple  of  Janus  was  relative  to  War 
and  Peace ;  Janus  mould  certainly  be 
blind-folded ;  to  mew,  that  War  is 
fometimes  but  a  Game  of  Blindman's- 
buft-,  and  in  Peace- making,  we  fhould 
take  Care  not  to  be  hood-wink'd. 

Juftice  fhould  wear  two  Faces,  one 
to  fmile  at  her  Friends,  with  the  other  to 
frown  upon  her  Enemies. 

The 
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The  Utility,  Erudition,  and  Occafion 
of  this  Digreffion,  will  be  a  fuiticient 
Atonement  for  its  Introduction. 

As  the  Superintendant  of  the  Work- 
houfe  was  going  to  lift  up  the  Latch, 
the  Lawyer's  Lady  feized  him  by  the 
Cuff  of  his  Coat,  and  in  a  very  hafty 
Sort  of  a  Tone,  demanded  to  know 
what  he  wanted  in  that  Houfe. 
Seap. 
I  come,  Madam,  to  look  after  fome 
Parifh  Bufmefs. 

Madam. 
Then  I  infift  upon  knowing  what  that 
Parifh  Bufinefs  is  ;  for  I  and  my  Huf- 
band  mould  know,  becaufe  I   and   my 
Hufband  do  mod  of  the  Parifh  Bufinefs. 
Seap. 
But,   Madam,   this  is    concerning    a 
Woman  and  a  Child,  and  you  can  have 
no  Bufinefs. 

Madam. 
How,  Sirrah,  do  you  think  me  pafl 
Child-bearing  ?  You  Rafcal — I  no  Bu- 
finefs with  Children — Junior  was  that  In- 
ftant  opening  the  Door,  to  know  what 
was  the  Matter,  when,"  at  the  very  Mo- 
ment, backwards  Mr.  $eap  fell  into  the 
Houfe,  driven  down  by  a  violent  Blow 
on  the  Nofe,  given  him  by  Madam  //- 

licit, 


94         The    History    of 

Jtcit>  for  his  Imporence,  as  me  faid,  to 

contradid  her  in  fo  vulgar  a  Manner. 

Like  a  Corpfe,  ready  for  the  Coroner's 
Inqueft,  Mr.  Seap  lay  all  at  his  Length, 
on  his  Back,  crofs  the  Brick-floor,  which 
his  Head  had  hit  hard  againft.  But 
Madam  Illicit >  regardlefs  of  his  Fate, 
ftraddled  athwart  him  unconcerned,  and 
addrefTed  herfelf  to  Junior  and  the  Lady, 
with, 

I  beg  your  Honour's  Pardon,  my  Lord, 
and  her  Ladyfhip's  Honour's  Pardon; 
but  this  Fellor  was  a  coming  to  infult 
your  Honour's,  and  your  Ladyfhip's 
Honour's  Child — She  was  going  on,  im- 
patient to  exprefs  herfelf,  curtlying  at 
every  other  Word,  to  fhew  her  Breeding, 
when  poor  Seap*  in  one  of  her  Sinkings, 
feized  her  by  the  Gown-tail,  and  cut 
fhort  her  Compliments,  by  pulling  her 
bump  upon  his  Breaft. 

He  lay  breathlefs  for  fome  Time  with 
the  Blow,  and  ihe  fat  fpeechlefs  for  fome 
Time  upon  him  •,  flaring  wildly,  con- 
founded at  her  Difgrace  ;  but  Junior* 
who  new  enough  of  her  Temper,  to 
judge  what  muft  become  of  the  Victim 
underneath  her,  Y\iu<\  her  up,  and  led 
her  to  her  Ladyfhip  ,  then  aflifled  the 
Pari fh  Officer ;  and  by  the  friendly  In  - 
terpof2tiori  of  the  ftrange   Lady,    my 

Lord's 
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Lord's  Authority,  Mr.  Seap's  Submif- 
fion,  and  three  or  four  GlafTes  of  ge- 
nuine Coniac,  Madam  Illicit  returned 
Home  in  good  Humour,  and  Mr.  Seap 
with  her  -,  leaving  the  Lady  at  Leifure 
to  go  on  with  her  Adventures. 

The  Story  of  the  Lady  continued. 

I  fear,  Sir,  my  Tale  is  already  grown 
tirefome  ;  the  Remainder  of  it,  I  doubt, 
you  will  think  more  fo ;  fmce  I  ihali  be 
obliged  to  mention  feveral  Facls,  wherein 
the  Vanity  and  Ingratitude  cf  Mankind 
are  confpicuous. — From  what  already  I 
had  known  of  your  Sex,  you  muft  not 
fuppofe  they  could  be  much  in  my  Ef- 
teem-,  and  what  afterwards  happened  to 
me,  corroborated  the  Contempt  I  en- 
tertained for  them  ;  and  was,  as  I 
then  thought,  a  fufficient  Excufe  for  the 
Manner  in  which  afterwards  they  were 
treated  by  me.  I  wifh  what  I  have  fuf- 
fered  might  deter  others  from  too 
much  indulging  the  ftrong  Sallies  of 
their  Imagination,  and  by  my  Example 
would  remember,  that  they  who  attempt 
to  make  others  ridiculous,  always  lay 
themfelves  open  to  Revenge. 

All  that  Lady  Veltry  could  leave  from 
her  Son j  fbte  gave  me  ;  and  after  her 

Deceafe, 
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Deceafe,  in  Money,  Bills  and  Jewels,  I 
found  myfelf  worth  upwards  of  live 
thoufand  Pounds.  As  foon  as  the  Fune- 
ral was  over,  I  fat  out  for  London.  A 
Wheei  of  my  Chaife  giving  Way  on  the 
Road,  I  put  up  at  Noon-time  at  an  Inn, 
a  fingle  Houfe ;  upon  the  Bench  before 
the  Door,  I  law  a  very  neat  drefled 
young  Woman  fit  crying,  her  Arms 
had  fome  black  and  blue  Marks  on 
them,  and  her  Cap  and  Hat  was  in  Dif- 
order.  I  enquired  of  the  By-flanders, 
what  was  the  Reafon  of  her  Diftrefs  ? 
They  told  me,  her  Hufband  had  been 
beating  her;  and  juft  at  the  Inftant  he 
came  back,  a  black,  ill-looking  Fellow ; 
I  afked  him,  mildly,  the  Reafon  of  his 
ufing  foprettya  youngCreature  fo  barba- 
roufly?  He  replied,  furlily,  fhe  was  his 
Wife,  and  no  Body  had  any  Bufinefs 
with  her,  but  himfelf.  However,  I  at 
kft,  by  giving  him  fome  Money,  paci- 
fied him.  I  took  fuch  a  Fancy  to  the 
young  Woman,  that  I  brought  her  to 
Town,  and  kept  her  with  me.  She  had 
been  educated  by  her  Parents  on  Purpofe 
to  go  into  Place  as  an  upper  Servant  -, 
her  Father  was  a  Jailor,  where  this  Fel- 
low of  heVs  had  been  committed  for 
fmuggling,  nay,  outlaw'd  •,  fhe  took  Pi- 
ty of    him,    helped  him    to  make  his 

Efcape, 
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Efcape,  and  went  off  with  him.  The/ 
had  been  rambling  about  the  Country 
for  fix  Months  \  he  was  a  Tinker,  and 
me  was  very  ingenious ;  (he  made  and 
fold  artificial  Flowers  at  the  Gentlemen 
and  Farmers  Houfes  about  the  Country. 
But  in  the  1  aft  Town  they  came  from,  a 
very  rich  Man  wanted  to  be  rather  too 
familiar  with  her  *,  (he  repulfed  him,  but 
her  Lover  would  not  give  it  over,  went 
to  her  Hufoand,  and  proffered  him  a 
Sum  of  Money  to  fell  his  Wife.— The 
Fellow  confented,  and  the  Blows  me  had 
received,  were  becaufe  me  would  not 
comply.  This  Relation  I  could  not 
help  entering  in  my  Account  Courant 
againft  your  Sex  ;  and  yet  1  own,  Sir,  I 
wifhed  to  meet  with  forne  Incidents,  that 
would  make  me  think  better  of  Man- 
kind. 

In  the  Afternoon,  a  Man  on  Horfe- 
back  called  to  my  Poftillion  to  ftop  ;  but 
juft  as  he  came  up  to  the  Chaiie,  his 
Crape  dropped  from  his  Face,  and  I 
knew  him  to  be  one  of  Lady  VeUry\ 
Servants,  who  had  been  difcharged  about 
two  Months  before ;  I  then  thought 
there  was  fome  Injuftice  in  his  Difmif- 
fion  •,  and  I  remember,  at  his  taking 
Leave  of  me,  I  put  a  Moidore  in  his 
Hand,  and  to  his  Gratitude  I  imputed 

Vol.  II.  F  my 
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my  not  being  robbed  by  him.  The  next 
Morning,  my  Servant  came  to  tell  me, 
that  he  was  Hire  he  law  the  Highway- 
man in  the  Yard,  that  flopped  the  Chaife 
Yeirerday,  and  afked  my  Leave  to  have 
him  taken  up.  I  was  mocked  at  the 
News,  and  ordered  him  on  his  Peril  not 
to  fay  a  Word,  but  fent  my  Woman 
with  him  down   Stairs   to  find  the  poor 

Wretch  out,  and  bid  him  get  off 

They  did  fo,  and  it  gave  me  great  Eafe, 
-when  they  told  me  of  it  ;  for  I  dreaded, 
if  he  was  feized,  that  I  mud  have  taken 
an  Oath  in  a  Court  of  Juftice  upon  Life 
and  Death  — —  That  Action,  I  knew, 
would  Cit  heavy  upon  my  Mind  as  long 
as  I  lived — to  be  acceffary  in  hanging 
any  Perfon,  even  tho'  they  deferved  it, 
was  what  I  could  not  reconcile  to  my- 
frlf.  Jt  may  be  looked  on  as  a  foolifh. 
Woman's  Prejudice,  but  I  can  no  more 
get  over  it,  than  feveral  of  your  Sex 
can  their  Tremblings  at  Cats,  Cheefe, 
and  many  other  Antipathies. 

That  Evening,  as  1  fat  at  Supper,  I 
received  a  Letter  directed  to  me.  It  fur- 
prized  me,  how  any  Perfon  could  fend 
me  a  Letter  as  I  was  upon  a  Journey — 
but  I  could  hardly  fancy  myfelf  awake, 
or  in  my  right  Senfes,  when  I  found  it 

was 
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was  from  the  Wretch,  who,  but  that 
Morning,  I  cautioned  to  make  his  Ef- 
cape— and  that  it  was   a  Love  -letter 

too 1  read  it  over  fo  often,  it  is  not 

eafy  for  me  to  forget  it.  lie  ly 
with  hoping  my  Honour  wasn't  fright- 
ened when  he  came  up  to  the  Chaife, 
for  he  wouldn't  hurt  a  Hair  of  my  Head 
for  all  the  World  -,  hoped  I  would  par- 
don his  Boldnefs  in  breaking  his  Mind 
to  me.  That,  to  be  fure,  he  never  could 
have  had  the  Boldnefs  to  think,  that  io 
fine  a  Lady  as  I  was,  could  have  liked 
him  fo  very  much  ;  not  but  that  his  Fel- 
low  Servants  ufed  to  fay,  when  he  lived 
at  Lady  VeUrfs*  that  young  Madam 
(meaning  me)  took  his  Part  very  much — 

but,  to  be  fure,  Madam (thus  the 

Wretch  went  on)  when  you  put  the  Moi- 
dore  in  my  Hand,  as  I  was  leaving  my 
Place,  I  thought  you  gave  my  Hand  a 
Squeeze,  and  you  have  run  in  my  Head 
ever  fince ;  and  when,  Yefterday,  the 
young  Woman  told  me,  you  adviled  me 
to  get  off,  1  was  pretty  fure  you  had  ta- 
ken a  Fancy  to  me  ;  fo  was  refolved  to 
let  you  know  it.  The/  I  have  wore  a 
Livery,  Gentlewomen  put  up  with  that ; 
and,  as  to  my  taking  the  Road,  what 
can  a  Man  do,  that  has  been  ufed  to  live 
well  without  Working  ?  And  there's 
F  2  Cheat- 
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Cheating  in  all  Trades,  and  every  Body 
allows  the  Highway  is  as  much  a  Gen- 
tleman's Prolefiion,  as  playing  at  Cards. 
You  may  fuppofe,  Sir,  the  Anfwer  I 
fent  him — I  never  law  my  Lover  any 
more — but  I  kept  his  Letter,  as  a  Mat- 
ter-piece of  human  Vanity. 

As  foon  as  I  arrived  in  London,  I  be- 
gan to  put  my  intended  Schemes  in  Ex- 
ecution, of  making  your  Sex  my  Dupes  ; 
I  did  fo.  I  ufed  my  Lovers  as  fome 
Sportfmen  do   Game  ;  lure,  hunt,  and 

toil  them  :  But 

The  Waiter  from  the  Inn  came  juft 
then,  to  let  the  Gentleman  know,  Mr. 
Saltern  defired  his  Company  to  Dinner, 
which  was  taking  up,  and  begged  Mr. 
Junior  would  bring  the  Lady  with  him. 
Junior  immediately  went  with  the 
Waiter,  the  Lady  promifed  to  follow 
after  Dinner  was  over.  During  the 
Meal,  Jack  let  his  Friend  into  as  much 
of  the  Lady's  LI i (lory  as  he  knew ; 
and  then  went  to  Goody  Wen\  to  efcort 
her  to  the  Inn.  As  foon  as  Mr.  Saltern 
faw   her,    he  could  not  help   faying,  a 

Beauty,  indeed ! Mr.  Junior  told  the 

Lady,  he  had  related  to  Mr.  Saltern  all 
the  preceding  Part  of  her  Hiftory — upon 
which,  as  there  were  only  them  three  pre- 
lent,  flie  thus  concluded  her  Adventures. 

What 
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What  a  Multitude. of  ridiculous  Ac- 
tions I  did  occafion  feveral  very  wife  Lo- 
vers to  commit ! 

I  mud  fay  this  in  Praife  of  Under- 
flanding,  Sapience,  Knowledge,  or  what- 
ever other  Title  learned  Folks  know  it 
by  -y  that  I  found  thofe  my  greater! 
Dupes,  who  imagined  themfelves  too 
mighty  to  be  made  Fools  of.  Your 
real  Coxcombs,  Dunces  and  Jmperti- 
nents,  I  could  do  nothing  with — Fow- 
lers might  as  well  attempt  to  follow 
wild  Geefe  by  their  Track.  Yet  let  me 
do  your  Sex  fo  far  Juftice  •,  Ingratitude 
is  not  folely  confined  to  the  Mafcuiine 
Gender — for  my  Woman,  who  had  been 
my  Confident  in  all  my  Schemes,  nay, 
my  Agent  in  moll,  whom  I  had  refcued 
from  the  Blows  of  that  Outlaw — file, 
Gentlemen,  revenged  your  Sex. 

For  when  I  srew  to  be  tired  of  mak- 
ing  Mankind  my  May-game,  fhe  advif- 

ed    me   to    Matrimony 1  had  ofren 

thought  of  it  myfelf,  and,  upon  her 
Recommendation,  admitted  a  rich  IVejl 
India  Merchant,  juft  arrived  from  Ja- 
maica^  to  pay  his  AddrefTes  to  me— 
Oh  !  Gentlemen,  they  who  will  deceive, 
ought  to  be  deceived  in  their  Turns.  I 
was  fo,  and  not  to  tire  you  with  dull, 
F  3  common- 
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common-place  Repetitions,  I  was  a  fe- 
cond  Time  trepanned. 

Afterwards,  but  too  late  indeed,  I 
found  out  the  Villainy.  My  Woman 
had  met  in  London  her  Fellow,  whom 
I  had  refcued  her  from,  and  he  perfuad- 
ed  her  to  be  concerned  in  this  Confede- 
racy againft  me.  They  drefled  up  one 
of  their  Gang  in  a  proper  Habit,  and 
introduced  to  me  as  a  V/efi  Indian*  Sure 
Villainy  muil  feverely  flitter  in  the  next 
World,  it  meets  with  fo  much  Succefs 
in  this.  We  were  married ;  and,  on 
my  Husband's  praifing  the  Ifland  of  Ja- 
maica to  me,  and  tht  vail  Profits  that 
were  made  there  by  Englijh  Merchan- 
dize, he  perfuaded  me  to  go  with  him, 
draw  my  Money  out  of  the  Stocks,  and 
lay  it  out  in  Trade.  We  went  over  from 
Park-gate  to  Dublin,  where  one  of  his 
Ships  lay,  as  he  told  me.  Indeed  he 
carried  me  on  board  a  very  handfome 
Ship,  where  I  was  treated  v/ith  the  ut- 
most Civility,  and  lay  in  the  great  Ca- 
bin that  Night.  But,  Gentlemen,  think 
what  my  Surprize  mud  be  in  the  Morn- 
ing, to  find  myfelf  when  I  woke  in  the 
/urns  of  a  Stranger.  After  much  flrug- 
giing,  I  fprung  from  him,  but  I  had  no 
where  to  fhelter  myfelf-,  the  Ship  I  found 
was  under  Sail,  and  I  was  fent  for  a  Slave 

the 
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to  the  Plantations.  The  Captain  of  the 
Vtrflel,  which  was  indeed  a  Ship  that 
carried  fuch  unhappy  Wretches  over, 
told  me,  that  I  was  reprefented  to  him 
as  a  common  Woman  of  the  Town  -9 
that  the  Gentleman  I  came  on  board 
with,  was  to  be  married  to  a  great  For- 
tune, but  I  perfecured  him  fo,  there  was 
no  Way  of  making  two  Families  happy, 
but  by  contriving  to  get  me  out  of  the 

Way 1  alkcd  after  my  Trunks.    He 

fliewed  me  a  Cheft  which  was  left  for 
me — I  had  it  broke  open,  and  inftead  of 
Cloaths,  it  was  filled  with  Straw,  Sticks 
and  Stones. 

This,  the  Captain  told  me,  opened 
his  Eyes,  and  he  believed  that  I  was  ill' 
ufed — but,  as  the  Wind  was  fair,  mould 
he  alter  his  Courfe  to  fet  me  upon  Shore, 
his  Owners  would  ruin  him ;  but  he 
would  take  Care  of  me-,  he  fwore,  and 
begged  Pardon  for  getting  to  Bed  to  me 
— but  fince  what  was  done  could  not  be 
undone,  he  fuppofed  there  was  no  Flarm, 
he  faid,  if  I  and  he  (lowed  in  the  fame 
Birth  together. 

What  could  I  do,  Gentlemen,  in  thefe 
moll  wretched  Circumftances  ?  He  ad- 
ded, that  when  I  came  to  the  Weft  Indies  * 
I  mould  live  like  a  Lady  ;  that  he  would 
bring  me  fafe  back  again,  and  that  if  it 
F4  cofl 
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cod  him  all  he  was  worth  in  the  World, 
he  would  find  out  the  Villains  who  had 
wronged  me. 

For  the  Remainder  of  the  Voyage  we 
lived  together  ;  and  when  the  Ship  came 
into  Harbour,  he  fulfilled  his   Promife 

of  behaving  to  me  like  a  Man. -He 

fold  me  for  a  three  Years  indented  Ser- 
vant •,  having  perfuaded  me  to  fign  a 
Paper  before  he  went  afhore,  which  he 
faid  was  necefTary  for  both  our  Securities 
to  his  Owners. 

You  may  wonder,  perhaps,  Mr.  Ju- 
nior^ how  I  had  a  Fortitude  of  Mind 
fufficient  to  endure  fuch  Shocks  as  thefe 
were.  Indeed,  Gentlemen,  I  cannot 
boafl  of  what  your  Sex  calls  Stoicifm 

< 1  don't  know  whether  I  am  right  in 

the  Word,  or  no  -,  but  I  mean  that  Phi- 
lofophic  Armour  of  Indifference,  in 
which  the  famous  Men  of  former  Times 
are  faid  to  have  given  Battle  to  the  Paf- 
iions. 

Yet  our  Sex  has  a  Shield  that  is  our 
fare  Defence,  when  we  pleafe  to  make 
Ufe  of  it.  It  is  Spirit  — and  a  Lady's 
Spirit,  like  a  King's  Prerogative,  is  ab- 
folute,  we  will  do  what  we  pleafe  with  it. 

I  was  taken  by  a  Widow  Lady,  a 
Tawny-moor,  to  be  her  Waiting- wo- 
man.    I  had  an  eaiy  Place  of  it  -,  only 

now 
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now  and  then  I  was  a  little  puzzled  a- 
bout  chufing  Ribbands  to  iuit  her  Com- 
plexion  You  (mile,  Gentlemen,  up- 
on my  Honour  it  is  true.  Tho'  her  Face, 
Neck  and  Arms  were  exa&ly  a  Copper 
Colour,  fne  ipent  three  Hours  every 
Day  at  her  Drefling-  table  ;  butthcfe  Mu- 
lattos are  much  more  affecled  than 
Europeans  •,  at  leaft,  I  fancy,  if  in  Eng- 
land uny  ill-favoured  Perfons  fhould  take 
Pains  to  ornament  their  Faces,  they 
would  be  flared  at  as  Prodigies  of  Va- 
nity, vaftly  odd  Creatures,  and  fuch  as 
don't  appear  above  once  in  a  Century. 

My  Miftrefs,  tho'  very  eld,  as  well  as 
intolerably  ugly,  was  incredibly  rich  -, 
feveral  Perfons,  even  of  the  beft  Fami- 
lies upon  the  Ifiand,  paid  their  AddrefTes 
to  her  (in  this  too  I  hope  we  differ  from 
them.) 

One  Afternoon,  as  I  was  fitting  by 
myfelt  in  the  Dining-room,  a  Gentle- 
man, who  was  the  greatefl  Favorite  my 
Miftrefs  had,  came  behind  me  foftly,  and 
before  I  was  aware,  throwing  his  Arms 
round  my  Neck,  gave  me  three  or  four 
Kifles  (the  fir  ft  and  the  laft  Time  he 
ever  ferved  me  fo)  the  old  Lady  entered 
that  Moment,  and  took  immediately 
fuch  an  Antipathy  to  me,  that  fhe  was 
refolved  to  have  me  poifoned,  thole 
F  5  Things 
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fteri,  and  very  eafily  done 
there. 

Had  it  not  been  for  an  Englijhmdny 
ont  of  the  Qverieers  of  her  Slaves,  L 
had  died  a  Victim  to  her  Jealoufy.  By 
s,  tho'  it  was  attended  with  in- 
numerable I  :ulties,  1  made  my  Ef- 
cape  off  the  Iflarid.  He  took  me  with 
him  to  Hifpanibia'i  from  whence  we  fail- 
ed for  'England  -,  but  on  the  Cornijh  Shore 
our  Ship  was  loft  •,  and  tho'  we  fav'd  fe- 
veral  Things  of  Value  out  of  the  Wreck, 
the  Country  People  came  down,  Wo- 
men as  well  as  Men,  and  plundered  us 
of  them  all. 

I  wonder  thofe  Things  are  fuffered  in 
fuch  a  Kingdom  as  England  is.  I  am  no 
Politician,  but  really  believe  our  Legi- 
Hators  know  not  that  fuch  Things  are 
pradtis'd  ;  or  if  they  have  heard  of  them, 
fanfy  them  to  be  fo  much  exaggerated, 
they  are  not  worth  attending  to. 
Mr.  Saltern. 

I  have  heard,  that  a  Cbufe  concerning 
the  preierving  of  Properties  in  the  Caie 
of  Shipwrecks,  is  to  be  tacked  to  the 
Bill  tor  Preservation  of  the  Game 
throughout  England-,  for  at  prefent  it  is 
not  only  on  the  Coaft  of  Cornwall,  but  on 
every  County  in  this  Kingdom,  whole 
Land  lies  open  to  the  Sea,  where  a  Ship 

comes 
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comes  on  Shore,  the  VeHel  is  not  only 
plunderd,  but  the  Sailers  too  often  mur~ 
der'd. 

Lady. 

Thus,  Sir,  it  was  they  ferv'd  the  Per- 
fon  who  came  over  with  me  :  As  he 
fcrove  to  defend  a  Cheil  of  valuable  Ef- 
fects, which  he  had  purchased  Abroad, 
he  receiv'd  a  blow  en  his  Head  by  a 
Club,  from  one  of  the  Barbarians,  of 
which  Fracture  he  died.  On  the  Day 
of  his  Death,  I  was  brought  to  Bed  of 
the  Child  Mr.  Junior  lias  (o  generonfly 
taken  Care  of,  and  with  which  Infant  1 
have  wander'dever  fi  nee,  in  ajstoft  mi- 
ferable  Condition. 

It  is  almoft  incredible,  what  a  Wo- 
man's Pride  can  make  her  capable  of 
cither  doing  or  fufrering.  I  don't  fpeak 
Gentlemen  like  a  Scholar,  by  Rote,  'tis 
only  from  Practice  I  draw  myObfervati- 
ons  ;  but  when  once  it  becomes  acquaint- 
ed with  Want,  it  is  fure  to  degenerate. 
Haughty  Minds  will  fuffer  any  Afflic- 
tion, but  Poverty  ;  at  leaft  it  was  fo  with 
me  ;  Necefiity  beggar'd  me  of  Refolu- 
tion,  and  my  Spirit  was  funk,  like  a 
decay'd  Prop,  crufh'd  by  the  Building  it 
fhou'd  fupport. 

F  6  CHAP. 
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CHAP     XII. 

X  is  needlefs,  I  believe,  to  obferve, 
that  when  a  beautiful  Woman  re- 
lates her  DiftrefTes,  the  Audience  (efpe- 
Crally  if  they  be  of  the  Male  kind)  ieem 
to  fympathize  in  all  her  Sufferings. 
Each  Man  pretends  to  Pity,  becaufe  he 
admires  -,     and    admiring,   he  hopes  to 

do  as  others  have  done  : Tho'  from 

the  fair  Relater  he  has  already  heard, 
that  Man's  unwarrantable  Purfuits  oc- 
cafion'd  every  Misfortune  fne  had  en- 
dured. 

Oh  ye  high  and  mighty  Inhabitants 
of  many  Acres,  why  will  you  clafs  Beauty 
as  a  Specie  of  Game  ?  Deflroy  them 
accordingly,  and  boaft  of  it  afterwards  ? 
Yearly  are  many  beautiful  Innocents  be- 
tray'd,  and  beggar'd-,  yet  (except  at  the 
Old  Betty)  feldom  is  Man  brought  to  a 
Senfe  of  Shame  for  it. 

N.  B.  No  Apology  is  made  for  the 
above  Piece  of  Morality. — It  may  not 
be  altogether  thought  proper  for  the 
Hiftory  •,  akho'  it  is  very  proper  for  the 
Hiitorian.  Did  not  we  circulating  Li- 
brary Scribes,  Imitators,  and  Plagiaries, 

now 
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now  and  then,  thus  inform  the  Reader 
we  had  fome  Morals,  they  cou'd  not 
eafily  find  it  out  by  the  reft  of  our 
Writings. 

Yet  I  hope  to  be  allow'd,  obferving  one 
Thing  in  Behalf  of  us  Putters-together- 
of  things,  for  the  Amufement  of  the  very 
indolent  Part  of  the  Public. 

That  altho'  our  Enemies  fay  we  have 
neither  Morals,  Learning,  Money,  nor 

Manners. As   to  Morals,    vide   the 

firft  Part  of  this  Chapter  •,  and  our 
Learning  is  elaborately  mown,  by  our 
Quotations  from  the  Greek  Grammar  ; 
the  appropos  French  Phrafes  we  have  fe- 
lected  from  Dictionaire  Royal  •,  and 
the  many  claffical  Lines,  which  with 
much  Trouble  wre  have  help'd  ourfelves 
to  out  of  what  is  call'd  Lilly's  Sintaxis. 

Thirdly ;  as  to  our  Manners,  fince 
Mr.  Hart  has  taken  upon  him  to  teach 
grown  Gentlemen,  to  be  fure  we  are 
much  more  polifh'd  than  before  •,  we 
now  and  then  receiving  a  genteel  Leffon 
for  writing  a  proper  Advertifement. 

•Indeed,  as  to  Money,  I  have  nothing 
to  fay  to  it,  in  this  ungrateful,  illiberal 
Age  :  We  Geniuffes  are  no  more  minded 
than  worn-out  Women  of  the  Town  ; 
nay,  not  fo  much,  for  they  can  turn 
Bawds,  and  keep  the  beft  Company ; — 

but 
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bat  who  the  Devil  can  we  pimp  for? 
The  Mufes  are  old  Maids,  and  Prudes, 
and  pari  Child-bearing-,  and  we're  too 
fhabby,  and  fhamefac'd,  to  fay  any  thing 
to  terreftial  Toafts. 

What  an  unrewarding  iEra  this  is  ? 
The  World  knows  we  have  nothing  to 
live  by  but  our  Wits,  and  they  are  re- 
folv'd  we  fiiall  have  nothing  more  fub- 
ft'antial  to  live  upon.  I  remember,  when 
a  well-timed  Pamphlet  againft  either 
Party  was  Bread  -,  and  an  Attack  upon 
the  Adminiftration  a  Suit  of  Clothes 
certain.  But  there's  nothing  read  now- 
adays, but  fuch  a  General  beats  the 
French  there,  and  fuch  an  Admiral  takes 
the  French  here  •,  and  this  and  that 
J  (land  furrenders  to  the  Englijk  ;  juft 
like  the  old  Stories  we  heard  at  School, 
about  the  Grecians  and  Romans  conquer- 
ing every  body. 

Thefe  things  are  fo  common,  and 
Englishmen  are  fo  uncharitable,  that  if 
v,-e  were  to  wade  the  lad  Drop  of  our  Ink 
in  the  Caufe  of  our  Country  ;•  in  what 
part  of  our  Country  fhou'd  we  be  taken 
Care  of,  for  it  ?  Or  tho'  we  wore  cur 
Pens  to  the  Stumps  in  praile  of  roaft 
Beef,  we  fnou'd  never  get  a  Belly-full 
by  it.  ,     • 

For 
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For  my  own  Part,  let  Ignorance  en- 
creafe,  I  refolve  againit  publifhing  any 
more  Things:  I'll  have  my  Bundle  of  Ma- 
nufcripts  buried  with  me,  and  fay  with 
Scipio,  my  ungrateful  Country  fhail  have 
none  of  my  "Remains. 

Yet  benign  Reader,  as  I  have  a  very 
capacious  Family,  and  there  are  feveral 
outftanding  chalk  Accounts  in  the  Neigh- 
bourhood againfl  me,  let  me  beg  you'll 
give  this  Work  a  good  Word  -,  if  it's 
only  for  the  Sake  of  the  old  Maxim, 
fince  you  have  been  taken  in  to  buy  it : 
Lend  your  Help  to  hum  others  ;  or  you 
may  praile  it  upon  the  fame  humane  Prin- 
ciple, as  fome  Mailers  and  Miftreffes 
will  give  "Servants  they  Difcharge  (for- 
mate Practices)  a  good  Character.  Not 
that  the  Wretches  deferve  to  be  well- 
mentioned,  but  what  can  the  poor  Crea- 
tures do,  either  Authors  or  Footmen, 
if  no  body  fpeaks  for  them  ? 

That  you  may  have  fomething  to 
praife  me  for,  pleafe  Reader  to  obferve 
the  elegant  Quaintnefs  of  Stile,  which  is 
interfperfed  up  and  down  in  feveral  pe- 
culiar Phrafes  thro'  this  Compilation. 
Many  more  Hints,  Sir,  have  I  to  offer 
you  ;  but  I  believe,  by  the  Help  of  this 
digrefTional  Appendage,  I  have  brought 

this 
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this  Chapter  to  a  tolerable  Length  : 
At  leafjt  it  will  be,  when  I  have  ad- 
ded in  order,  that  I  have  the  Ho- 
nour to  be, 

Friendly,  tho'  unknown  Reader, 

your  moil  oblig'd, 

111  oft  obedient, 

and  mofb  Sincere 

humble  Servant, 

The    TRANSCRIBER. 


CHAP.     XIII. 

TH  E  Lady's  Story,  with  her  man- 
ner of  telling  it,  made  fuch  an  Im- 
prefijon  upon  Mr.  Saltern,  he  offer'd  her 
himielf  and  Fortune,  fo  genteely,  fhc 
miift  have  been  guilty  of  the  utmolt 
Ill-manners,  not  to  have  accepted  of  at 
Ieaft  one  of  them. 

Junior  had  left  them  to  themfelves  all 
that  Evening,  being  entirely  taken  up 

with, 
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with  pacifying  the  Landlady,  Mrs.  Belcy. 
Her  Hnfband  had  ib  uck  her  that  Day ; 
an  Action,  which,  as  fhe  faid,  was  horrid 
to  think  of,  and  what  he  never  before 
had  ever  dared  to  attempt  \  but  (he'd  be 
reveng'd  of  him  by  all  that  was  Good  :— 
Vow'd  never  more  to  come  between  a 
Pair  of  Sheets  with  him,  nor  live  longer 
in  the  fame  Houfe  :  And  letting  Junior 
fee  fhe  had  Eve  hundred  Pounds  in 
Bank  Bills  and  Cam,  he  confented  to  go 
off  with  her  the  firft  Opportunity.  For 
Jack  knew  by  Experience,  fine  Women 
in  the  fporting  Way,  are  better  Tools 
than  falfe  Dice  •,  more  Money  is  got  with 
them,  and  without  the  Fear  of  Detection, 
which  fometimes  cramps  a  fine-finger'd 
Fellow's  Dexterity. 

No  fooner  had  Aurora, no  not  fo 

foon, — Day's  Curtains  had  been  fome- 
time  undrawn,  and  the  rofy-finger'd  La- 
dyfhip  had  taken  her  Pinch  of  Snuff  after 
Breakfaft,  before  the  two  Gentlemen 
and  Lady  met  at  the  Tea-table. 

Mr.  Saltern,  after  making  a  proper 
Apology,  inform'd  Mr.  Junior  he  wou'd 
poftpone  his  intended  Welch  Tour,  un- 
til his  Return  from  London  •,  for  which 
City  he  intended  inftantly  to  fet  out,  and 
with  this  Lady's  Confent,  fet  her  down 
fafe  there  -,  and  affift  her  to  make  an 

Appearance 
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Appearance    worthy    her    Family    and 
Breeding  •,  begg'd  Mr.  Junior  wou'd  meet 
him  in  Town  •,    which  Jack    promis'd 
without  Hefitation. 

When  every  Thing  was  concluded,  off 
rattled  the  Poft-chaife,  with  Meffrs.  Sal- 
tern and  Company  -,  and  at  the  fame  In- 
flant,  into  the  Yard  came  limping  a 
broken-knee'd  Hackney,  whole  Sides  and 
Shoulders  look'd  like  an  ill-rlea'd  Bul- 
lock *,  upon  his  Back,  fat  fideling,  al- 
moft  incruftated  with  Dirt,  a  tall  thin  Fi  - 
gure,  meagre-fac'd,  whofe  white-paper'd 
Curls  hanging  down  his  bloodlefs Cheeks, 
made  nim  yet  look  more  ghaftly  :  He 
pitch'd  his  Voice  in  the  proper  Key  of 
under  (trapping  Authority,  and  bawl'd 
about  him,  Ofller,  Landlord,  Cook, 
Drawer,  and  Tapfter  ♦,  ordering  fome 
burn'd  Wine  for  himfelf,  warm  Stables 
for  the  Horfes,  and  a  Fire  in  the  beft 
Parlour  for  his  Honour. 

Away  burfl  the  Servants,  hurrying 
here  and  there,  like  a  Parcel  of  difturb'd 
Ants  \  when  on  a  fudden,  they  heard 
the  Horfes  trampling  in  high  Trot  along 
the  Street,  and  dextroufly  turning  under 
the  Gateway,  up  the  Yard  prancing,  ap- 
pear'd  a  nice  harnefs'd  Set  of  fleek- 
coated  chefnut  Geldings,  rolling  in  their 
Rear  a  French  varnifh'd  Vis  a  Vis ;  out 

of 
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of  which  nimbly  fkipp'd  Sir  Tafty  Fiafto^ 
Lady  Dowager  Grotto  ibllow'd  him,  cau- 
tioufly  ilepping  down  between  Land- 
lord, Landlady,  three  Chambermaids, 
two  Drawers,  and  Tapfter,  regularly 
rang'd  at  the  Door  of  the  Carnage,  as  a 
Ship's  Side  is  mann'd  for  the  Entrance 
or  Exit  of  a  great  Perfonage. 

Junior  was  by  his  Profeffion  Company 
for  a  Man  of  Fafhion  ;  and  being  inti- 
mate with  the  Baronet,  no  wonder  they 

were  rejoiced  to  fee  each  other.- Sir 

Tafty  had  been  down  to  take  PoflHTion 
of  an  Eftate,  about  fifty  Miles  farther 
to  the  Weft.  The  Baronet  introduc'd 
Junior  to  Lady  Grctto.  Her  Ladyfhip 
receiv'd  him  with  aPolitenefs  due  to  her 
Son's  Recommendation  •,  declaring  fhe 
fhou'd  be  proud  to  have  the  Pleafure  of 

cultivating  an  Acquaintance. There 

•was  fomething  in  Junior's  Figure  not 
djfpleafing  •, — but  of  this  more  hereafter, 
— or  perhaps  not. — But  we  muft  men- 
tion, Sir  Tafty  fell  in  Love  at  firft  Sight 
with  the  Landlady, — cou'd  talk  of  no- 
thing elfe  all  Dinner-time  -, — fmoak'd  the 
Reafon  of  Junior's  being  there  -, — defir'd 
Jack  to  take  a  Turn  in  the  Garden  with 
him  -,  and  the  Baronet  then  told  him, 
he'd  give  500  if  he  had  her  in  London. 
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A  fudden  Scheme  came  into  Junior** 

Head,  on  hearing  Sir  tfajiy's  Offer 

But  the  Reader  muft  excufe  me  if  1  don't 
difcover  it ;  fince,  as  Jack  did  not  put  it 
in  Execution,  it  is  not  proper  any  one 
elfe  mould. 

Alafs,  what  do  we  gain  by  publishing 
all  we  know.  I  queftion,  if  even  the  in- 
defatigable Patriot,  born  Ann.  Dom. 
1683,  ever  clears  his  Advertifements. 

This  Age  is  not  the  Age  for  Merit 
to  fet  up  his  Equipage  ;  Genius  is  paid 
by  the  Day  j  Bounty  turn'd  Election- 
hunter,    and    Reward  fritter'd  away  a- 

Yet  let  me  for  the  Honour  of  thefe 
Times  obferve ; — no,  let  us  rather  ob« 
ferve  Sir  Tajly  and  Junior, — there  they 
are,  clcfe  together  •,  the  Baronet  leaning 
his  Elbow  on  a  Dial,  playing  his  Bril- 
liant in  the  Sun -beams,  and  Junior  with 
folded  Arms,  refting  himfelf  againil  the 
Summer- houfe. 

Sir  Tafy. 

Look  ye,  Junior,  among  Friends,  I'm 
fond  of  her  \  (he's  quite  the  Thing. — 
I've  feen  fomething  between  you  and  her, 
but  mum.  You  know  my  dear  Friend 
I  know  the  World  -,  you  have  had  her, 
1  like  her  ^  and  he  who  won't  part  from 

his 
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his  Woman  to  his  Friend,  has  not  a  Drop 
of  focial  Virtue  about  him. 
Junior. 
What  makes  you,   Sir  Tajfy\  imagine 
fuch  a  Thing  is  practicable  ? 
Sir  Taflj. 
Come,  come,   don't  be  queer,  don't 
hum  ;  neither  did  you  ever  know  a  Wo- 
man that    wou'dn't-, — that's    all.     Pon 
Honnor   I'll   difburfe,  here's  a  Bill  for 
Fifty,  bring  her  up  to  London  : — I  know 
you're  an  honeft  Fellow.     Hufh,  here's 
our  Elders. 

Enter  Lady  Dowager. 
Mr.  Junior,  my  Lady,  has  given  me  his 
Honour,  he'll  now  and  then  kill  an  Hour 
this  Winter  with  us  in  London. 
Lady. 
If  Mr.  Junior  can  find  any  thing  there 
equal  to  his  Merit.— 
Sir.  Tajh. 
You'll  excufe  me  my  Lady, — I  believe 
we    fhali   have    more  Time  to  fay  fine 

Things  when   we  meet  next. Will  I 

fee  is  ready, — fo  Dr.  Jack  Adieu,  as  the 
Ghoftfays  in  Hamlet.  Farewell,  remem- 
ber me. 

Junior  began  now  to  believe  there  was 
fuch  a  Thing  as  being  in  Luck,  and  that 
he  was  the  identical  Exiilence,  that  For- 
tune 
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tune  had  fix'd  on  for  her  Favourite,  with 
the  Landlady.  Under  Pretence  of  ta- 
king an  Airing,  he  gallop'd  off-,  and 
after  a  few  Days"  eroding  the  Country, 
to  avoid  Purfuit,  they  arriv'd  fafe  in 
London  \  of  which  in  about  a  Week  more 
he  inform'd  Sir  Tafty,  not  forgetting  to 
enumerate  the  mighty  Difficulties,  and 
vait  Expences,  which  attended  the  Un- 
dertaking. 

Sir  Tafty,  all  in  Rapture,  flew  to  him, 
carefs'd  him  in  the  highefl  Manner,  bid 
him  command  his  Fortune,  vow'd  an 
eternal  Friendmip  to  him,  and  introdu- 
ced him  as  his  moil  intimate,  at  Lady- 
Dowager's. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.     XIV. 

IN  the  Beginning  of  thefe  Memoirs, 
or  Collection  of  Paragraphs,  the 
Editor  promifed  a  Hiitory  of  the  hu- 
man Mind,  but  never  declared  whether 
it  was  to  be  a  Male  or  Female  one.  If 
he  intended  to  defcribe  a  Lady's  Incli- 
nations, he  flattered  himfelf — 

For  where  is  the  fcientific  Page,  that 
can  lead  us  to  unravel  the  whimfical 
Workings  of  a  fine  Woman's  Fancy  ? 

Yet  they  themfelves  can  account  for 
the  greater!:  feeming  Inconfiftencies  of 
their  own  Sex's  Behaviour,  as  eafily  as 
we  form  a  cometary  Syftem.  Nay,  I 
heard  feveral  of  their  Opinions  upon 
Mrs.  Belcy,  the  Landlady's  Cafe  ;  who, 
tho'  fhe  went  away  with  Mr.  Junior,  as 
we  may  fuppofe,  for  Love  ;  yet,  if  fhe 
did  grant  Sir  Tafty  a  Favour,  or  fo,  fhe 
was  not  fo  much  to  blame,  as  People 
might  imagine  her  to  be.  This  may, 
indeed  (as  the  Lady  faid)  feem  odd  to 
fome  ftrange  Mortals,  but  they  mult 
be  exceffively  ignorant,  and  mockingly 
abfurd  in  their  Ideas,  to  fanfy  a  fine  Wo- 
man could  be  conftant.  Befides,  as 
Mifs  Juliet,  the  great  Aclrefs,  obferved, 

Sir 
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Sir  Tajly  was  a  Man  of  Confequence, 
and  perhaps  rich  as  Peruvian  Mines, 
and  generous  as  Woman's  warmer! 
Wifhes. 

Mr.  Deputy's  Lady  prefumed,  that 
Junior  might  grow  cold,  neglect  her, 
and  not  give  Madam  Behy  fo  much  of 
his  Time  as  he  ought,  and  fhe  did  it  to 
be  even  with  him :  For  as  Revenge  is 
fweet,  this  muft  be  a  very  fweet  Re- 
venge—  or  perhaps  (Mifs  in  her  Teens, 
fighing,  remarked)  that  Sir  Tajly  might 
take  a't  firit  fome  unbecoming  Advan- 
tage, and  hinted  fomething  about  a  Maf- 
querade,  that  terrible  Auio-de-fe  to  En- 
glifh  Chaftities. 

Harry  RcVzell^  an  Intimate  of  the 
Editor's,  hit  off  the  true  Reafon  at  once.- 
— faying,  the  Landlady  thought,  that 
two  Friends,  like  two  Heads,  would  be 
better  than  one  \  that  Emulation  is  Vi- 
gour's Whetfccne,  and  a  Lady  who  has 
only  one  Lover,  is  as  ill  ferved  as  a  Town 
with  but  one  Tavern  in  it. 

To  this  Opinion  the  Tranfcriber  figns, 
for  flie  wanted  as  many  Friends  as  fhe 
could  get,  to  fecure  her  from  her  Huf- 
band's  Refentment;  who,  prefently  af- 
ter her  Elopement,  broke  up  Hcufe- 
keeping,  advertiled  her,  and  was  on  his 
Journey  to  London  to  fearch  for  her. 

The 
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The  Baronet,  tho'  very  vain,  had  not 
yet  talked  of  his  Miftrefs  either  at  the 
Star,  Kings-Arms,  or  Sbakefpear  ;  whe- 
ther out  of  Regard  to  Mis.  Belc\\  or 
Fear  of  her  Huiband,  is  undetermined. 
He  had  Subtlety  enough  to  have  every 
Thing  tranfatted  in  Junior's  Name,  and 
every  Thing  was  perfectly  eafy  with 
J acky  as  If  he  had  been  her  Huiband. 
Indeed,  he  came  Flome  but  feldom  -,  he 
was  eternally  at  my  Lady  Dowager's — 
he  was  her  Ladyfhip's  Right-hand — 
And  he  alio  became  equally  necefTary  to 
Mifs  Fajh,  who  was  but  juft  recovered 
out  of  a  Fit  of  Sicknefs,  which  &om 
Fool's  Banifhment  had  occafioned. 

Every  Day  Lady  Grotto  was  obliged 
to  pay  or  return  Vifits,  Mr.  Junior 
flayed  at  Home  to  divert  Mifs  Fafb  at 
Piquet  •,  for,  fince  her  laftlllnefs,  Cards 
were  ordered  her,  by  way  of  Alterative. 

Grief,  as  Mr.  Vellum  very  (lowly  ob- 
ferves,  is  two-fold  ;  'tis  like  Cinnabar,  na- 
tural and  factitious  •,  and  Sorrow  is  dry. 
Drink  therefore  is  held  by  fome,  as  a 
wonderful  Panacea;  in  Catholic  Coun- 
tries, a  Cloifter  is  the  Specific.  Hang- 
ing, drowning,  and  (hooting  are  ufed  by 
the  good  People  of  England  5  but  as  they 
are  only  quack  Experiments,  not  flaying 

Vol.  II.  G  Jtcundem 
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fecundem  Artem?  the  Faculty  have  not  ad- 
mitted them  into  the  Difpenfary. 

Card-playing  is  the  belt  and  mod  pro- 
per Cure,  either  for  Love  or  Deipair ; 
provided  the  Patients  are  Perfons  of 
Condition.  Mifs  Fa/h  therefore  applied 
herfelf  inceflantly  to  fo  certain  an  Ab- 
forbent. 

Junior  did  not  in  every  Party  with 
her  act  confident  with  the  Character  of 
a  Gentleman  ;  for  when  he  wanted  Luck, 
he  made  it.  N.  B.  This  is  a  Sort  of  a 
Secret,  and,  like  fome  Phrafes  in  Free 
Mafonry,  only  known  to  the  fellow  Craft. 

By  Degrees  her  bad  Run  of  Cards 
took  all  her  ready  Money •,  then  me 
played  upon  Flonour ,  next  fhe  pledged 
her  jewels  to  him  ;  and,  to  redeem  the 
Diamonds,  (he  was  forced  to  leave  he# 
Honour  in  his  Hands. 

Thus  we  lead  of  infatuated  Victims 
making  Compacts  with  the  Prince  of 
Pandemonium?  his  fulphureous  Majefty  , 
and  becaufe  he  mould  allow  them  to  ap- 
pear in  Splendor  at  prefent,  give  up  to 
him  for  always,  the  only  precious  Thing 
or  Part  belonging  to  them. 

.  O  ye  much  reafoning  Literati,  Why 
will  ye  not  do  fomething  more,  thanjuft 
tell  us,  like  Guide-pofts,  the  Way  we 
have  to  go  ?— Why  will  ye  not  budge 

your- 
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yourfelves  ?  Do  but  once,  ye  Difpaf- 
fionates,  hold  in  a  dozen  Hands  at  Ha- 
zard •,  take  off  your  own  Toad  in  a 
pint  Bumper,  or  feel  yourfelves  embra- 
ced in  the  dark  Hour  of  Affirmation  ; 
then  ye  would  judge  more  like  Men  and 
Women  of  the  World,  and  not  expect 
we  can  become  pure  Philofophers  on 
this  Side  Fifty. 

By  the  Vigilance  of  Mifs  FaJISs  Ma- 
ma this  Commerce  was  difcovered. 
Lady  Grotto  furprizing  Junior  and  her 
Daughter,  in  what  {he  called  unlawful 
Trafficking  :  but  (lie  refolved  to  prevent 
the  Affair  from  being  blown,  therefore 
took  the  Gentleman  to  herfelf,  and  or- 
dered Mils  to  prepare  for  her  Marriage 
with  Lord  Pillow, 

His  Lordfnip  was  very  polite,  execu- 
tively good-natured,  vaftly  complaifant, 
and  inefrimably  well  bred  ;  if  any  Thing, 
rather  too  eaiy.  Seldom  fpeaking  in 
Company  •,  not  but  he  was  allowed  to 
have  a  deal  of  Senfe,  only  he  had  been 
often  told,  nothing  could  be  worfe 
than  to  affect  Wit.  Neither  was  he  very 
curious,  becaufe  Enquiries  would  have 
ibmetimes  led  him  into  Societies  below 
his  Birth  ;  and  a  Man  of  Fafhion  mould 
never  have  any  Thing  to  fay  to  the  Vul- 
gar. He  was  never  guilty  of  any  iil- 
G  2  man- 
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mannered  Contradictions  -,  but  entirely 
regulated  by  the  Advice  of  his  Friends, 
Relations,  and  Domeftics.  What  they 
told  him  to  be  Tafte,  he  believed  to 
be  fo.  Was  it  either  to  build  or  pull 
down,  to  clump,  or  inclofe,  to  fubfcribe, 
to  furnifh,  to  bet,  to  influence  Elec- 
tions, to  buy  Pictures,  breed  running 
Horfes,  or  addrefs  a  Lady. 

In  Purfuance  therefore  of  their  Counr- 
cils,  he  paid  his  Attendance  to  Lady 
Dowager's  Daughter-,  and  Mifs  Fajh 
not  caring  to  difoblige  her  Mama,  and 
as  Neceflity,  not  Affection,  had  occa- 
sioned the  Intrigue  between  her  and  Ju- 
nior, fhe  gave  his  Lordmip  her  Hand. 
The  Wedding  was  folemnized  with  all 
imaginable  Magnificence. 


C  H  A  P, 
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CHAP.     XV. 

A  Return  to  Fool  Hall. 

ONCE  more,  my  good  Reader, 
well  met  at  the  Squire's.  You  fee 
the  Company  are  drinking  Tea  in  the 
Saloon  -,  we  won't  difturb  them,  they'll 
have  done  prefently.  Here's  a  fine 
green  painted  Chinefe  Back-bench — ex- 
cufe  my  Boldnefs,  but  pray,  be  feated, 
and  permit  me  to  afk  you  two  or  three 
Qu  eft  ions. 

Pray,  Sir,  how  do  you  like  this  Hi- 
(lory  ? 

Reader, 
So— fo— 

Author, 
Why,    fo — fo — be  it  then  :    A    deal 
of  Pains  has  been  beftowed  upon  it. 
Reader, 
Very  likely,  But,  pray,  to  what  Pur- 
pofe  ?    Would  not  your  Induftry  have 
anfwered   much   better,    had  you  em- 
ployed  it  to  improve  yourfelf  in  that  Bu- 
finefs  (whatever  it  was)  to  which  your  Pa- 
rents bred  you. 

Author, 
That  is  what  I  would  have  done,  O 
mod    friendly   Monitor,    had    I    been 
G  3  brought 
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brought  up  to  any.  We  would  no  more 
fcribble,  than  poor  Strumpets  would 
ftrole  the  Streets,  had  we  any  Thing  elfe 
to  do. 

Have  you  not  {ctn  Children  raife 
Dams  to  (lop  a  Kennel's  filthy  Current? 
Have  you  not  alfo  obferved  fome  grown 
Perfons  cut  Tables,  Dreflers  and  Sticks 

to  Pieces  ? Alas !  Boys  making  mud 

Walls,  Men  whittling  Wood,  and  our 
patching  up  Pamphlets,  are  all  from  the 
fame  Principle ;  a  fimple  Inclination  to 
do  fomething. 

But  as  it  is  cuftomary  for  Sculptors  to 
chizzle  their  Names,  Architects  to  make 
their  Marks,  and  Painters  to  portrait 
their  own  Faces  •,  fo  is  it  proper  Authors, 
in  fome  Parts  of  their  Works,  fhould 
give  an  Account  of  themfelves  ^  leaft, 
like  Homer ',  our  Patron  and  Preceptor, 
after  our  Deaths,  feven  or  eight  Parifhes 
may  go  to  Law,  or  Loggerheads,  about 
paying  our  burial  Dues. 

To  begin  then  with  my  own  Account. 

My  Father  —  alas !  I  had  a  Father — 
but  Lady  Foci's  Vifitants  are  up,  ready 
to  promenade  round  the  Garden.  I'll 
poftpone  my  own  Hiflory,  and  go  on 
with  their's — —This  Way,  gentle  Rea- 
der, along  that  ever-green  Hedge-row — 

crofs 
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crofs  'twixt   thofe  Tulip-beds,  and  we 
fhall  meet  them  in  the  Mufic-temple. 

Mr.  Fool  and  Junior  are  earneftin  Ar- 
gument ;  Junior  is  lamenting  the  Infince- 
rity  of  Mankind,  the  Depravity  of  Tafte, 
Decay  of  Trade,  Encreafe  of  Taxes, 
Abufe  of  Power,  and  all  the  other  trite 
Topics  with  which  this  Nation  is  now 
and  then  Pamphlet-bubbled. 
Mr.  Fool. 

Excufe  me,  Mr.  Junior^  but  there  are 
Valetudinarians  in  the  Body  politic,  as 
well  as  the  Body  mufcular:  and  when 
the  Breath  of  Pviuncur  blows,  it  puts 
them  out  of  Heart,  and  they  believe  the 
Nation's  Conftitution  to  be  immediate!) 
incurable. 

Then  there  are  always  too  many  ano- 
nymous Writers,  who  (like  Quacks) 
mud  ftarve  for  Want  of  Bufmefs,  had 
every  Individual  Underftanding  enough 
not  to  be  impofed  upon  by  their  For- 
geries ;  but  they  with  fpecious  Pretence 
of  public  Utility,  like  a  Toad  under 
Sage,  fpread  their  Poifon  unfufpefted. 

When  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  are  up- 
on a  Vifit  together  (is  this  Kingdom) 
the  Converfation  is  divided,  as  it  was  at 
Mr.  Fool's.  For  while  Junior  and  the 
Squire  were  deep'y  engaged  in  the  Bufi- 
nefs  of  the  Nation,  the  Ladies  were  as 
G  4  earned 
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earned  in  expatiating  upon  Trolly,  Gar- 
net, Trimmings,  Drefden  Figures,  Ser- 
vants Carelefsnefs,  and  French  Varnifh. 

Lady  Pillow  endeavoured  to  ingratiate 
herfelf  with  Lady  Fool,  and  me  Jucceed- 
ed  to  Admiration.  The  City  Lady  was 
charmed  to  hear  the  late  Mifs  Fafh  re- 
peat the  Particularities  of  James's  Parifh ; 
and  then,  fuch  elegant  Notions  as  Lady 
Grotto  had  about  fancying  Furniture,  and 
Notablenefs  in  domeftic  Management. 
They  were  prevailed  upon  by  Lady  Fool 
to  ftay  a  Month  at  Fool-hall,  and  Junior 
was  included  in  the  Party. 

One  Morning,  after  all  this  good 
Company  had  been  there  about  a  Week, 
Lady  Pillow  left  her  lonely,  uneafy  Bed, 
much  fooner  than  is  cuftomary  with  the 
Delicate  •,  her  Mind  was  horribly  di~ 
iturbed  \  fhe  fancied  a  Walk  in  the  Gar- 
den would  be  of  Service.  There  fhe 
happened  to  meet  Junior,  who,  like  her, 
had  role  for  the  Benefit  of  Contempla- 
tion. 

Her  Ladymip,  as  they  met,  declared 
ihe  muft  needs  fpeak  with  him  imme- 
diately. They  came  clofe  to  a  many  pil- 
lar'd  Building,  generally  called  the  Pan- 
theum\  they  afcended  the  Steps,  fhe 
threw  herfelf  into  a  Cuiliion-covered 
Window-feat  j  and  after   three  or  four 

Sighs, 
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Sighs,  which  gave    her    animal   Spirits 
furBcient  Relief,  fhe  was  enabled  to  de- 
liver intelligibly  the  following  Words. 
Lady  Pillow. 
Mr.  Junior*  I  find,  that  when  a  Lady 
has  made  one  falfe  Step,  (lie's  liable  to 
trip  all   her  Life  after — You  know  the 
Obligations  you  have  to  me,  I  know  the 
Connections  'twixt   you   and    Mama — 
I  mud  have  Mr.  Fool. 
Junior. 

My  Lady 

Lady  Pillow, 
I   don't  care  what  becomes  of  all  the 

World hear  me  out.     Lie  can't  love 

this  City  Creature  he  has  married  :  Gra- 
titude indeed.     He  has  a  grateful  Spirit 
to  all  the  World,  but  me — He  be  have s 
to  her  like   an  Angel — She  loves  him. 
but,  indeed,   what  Lady  would  not  r — 
Oh,  Mr.    Junior*    help    me — Mr.    Foot 
fhuns  me — be   but  my  Friend  in  this, 
all  pall:  Actions  fhall  be  forgiven  •,    if 
not,  by  Heavens,  tho'  I  myielf  fink  in 
the  Difcovery,  all  fhall  be  known. 
Junior. 
Will   your  Ladyfhip  permit   me   to 
hear  how  I  may  afiift  you  ? 
Lady  Pillow. 
You  muft  commence  an  Intrigue  with 
Lady  Fool, 

G  5  Junior. 
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Junior. 

What,  Madam,  when  (he  loves  hnr 
Hufband  ? 

Lady  Pil/ozv. 

Your  Sex  are  not  always  thus  diffident 
of  fucceeding  with  ours — but  that's  no 
Matter — She  has  not  Senfe  enough  to 
love — no — I'll  ailift  you,  and  let  a  Wo- 
man alone  to  win  a  Woman — I  know 
her  Foible — She  drinks,  Mr.  Junior—- 
Nay,  you  mud  have  perceived  her,  fince 
we  have  vifited  here,  to  have  been  fome- 
times  on  the  wrong-fide  Reafon.  Leave 
me  to  prepare  the  Way,  and  be  you 
ready  to  improve  the  Opportunity. 

Junior  vowed  an  implicit  Obedience, 
and  both  well  pleafed,  returned  into  the 
Breakfaft  Parlour. 

There  is  a  famous  pantomimical  En- 
tertainment,  called  the  Contention  be- 
tween Reafon  and  Will ;  but  tho'  it  is 
hourly  performed  by  Mankind's  Com- 
pany of  Comedians,  yet  the  Players  are 
not  fo  perfect  in  their  Parts  as  they 
ought  to  be,  the  Study  being  fo  very 
difficult. 

Now  on  what  is  called  the  Theatre, 
Actors  and  Aclreifes  may  keep  up  their 
Confequences,  juil  as  they  pleafe,  fince 
they  appear  not  in  inferior  Calls,  but 
only  now  and  then  like  Eaftern  Mo- 
narch s? 
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narchs,  with  all   the  Pride,.  Pomp  5U)3 
C  ire  urn  fiance  of  pageant  Finery. 

But  we  on  Life's  real,  and  ^various 
Stages  cannot  preferve  the.  confequen- 
tial  Part  of  our  Character -,  bec;vufc, ... 
we  are  obliged  every  Day  to  .make  jttijne 
Part  of  an  Appearance,  it  ifeeclfjrfly 
follows,  that  we  muft  fometimes  act  out 
of  Character. 

Thus  the  once  amiable  Mifs  FajJj  be- 
came deceitful,  and  the  careful  Lady 
Green/ay  is  metamorphofed  into  a  Dram- 
drinker once  or  twice  in  a  Century 

fuch  Things  will  happen.  Jn  her  Hui- 
band  the  Baronet's  Time,  Lady  fW tiled 
to  take  a  Cordial  for  Lownefs  of  Spirits  3 
and  fince  French  Liqureum  became  tip- 
top Tafte,  flie  grew  fafhionably  fond  of 
them  •,  and  indeed  looked  fometimes  as 
if  fhe  had  but  a  confufed  Notion  oi 
Things. 

We  don't  fay,  tho'  her  Chaplain  Mr. 
Rector  did,  that  the  Day  fhe  would  go 
out  to  look  out  for  Tern  F00U  her  Lady- 
fhip  had  been  fipping. 


G  6  C  H  A  P 
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CHAP.      XVI. 

/%  N.  Opportunity  foon  offered,  which 
{*%.  Lady  Pillow  did  not  neglect. 
The  two  Ladies  had  been  one  Afternoon 
Fete  a  Tele  converting  together  for  two 
or  three  Hours  •,  when  a  Walk  to  the 
Indian  Pavillion,  at  the  Bottom  of  the 
Garden,  was  propofed  by  Lady  Grotto's. 
Daughter. 

Arm  in  Arm  they  tripped  along  ;  by 
Chance  Junior  was  there  •,  juft  when  they 
were  feated  Lady  Pillow  ftarted  up,  me 
had  loft  one  of  her  brilliant  Drops,  beg- 
ged to  be  excufed,  and  hurried  out  to 
hunt  for  it. 

Now  came  on  the  fatal    Time    for 

Lady  Fool Always,  it  is  faid,  againft 

the  Death  of  noble  Perfonages,  the  Uni- 
verfe  is  unfhipped,  Creation's  Anatomy 
didocated,  and  the  Wheels  of  the  World 
put  out  of  Order.  Monftrous  Births, 
Multiplication  of  Suns,  Showers  of  red 
Ink,  difmal  aerial  Yells,  and  Jack-o- 
Lanthorn  Dances  are  feen,  heard,  and 
wondered  at. 

Antient  authentic  Hiflory  abounds 
with  Omens,  and  modern  Memorialifts 

throw 
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throw  in  a  Prodigy  now  and  then,  juft 
to  grace  their  Annals  with  decent  Horror. 

For,  as  Mr.  Lee  fays,  when  a  great 
Man  falls  (i.  e.  one  who  has  facrificed 
about  two  Millions  of  Mankind,  juft 
to  make  himfelf  a  great  Man;  yet  at 
his  Death  Creation  feels  a  Lofs,  and 
Dame  Nature,  like  a  diffracted  Parent, 
tears  herfelf  to  Pieces. 

Is  it  then  to  be  doubted,  that  at  the 
Death  of  Lady  Fool's  Honour,  the  fol- 
lowing Portents  were  forth-coming. 

Crofs  the  filvery  mining  Moon,  a 
broad  black  Cloud  fpread  like  a  mourn- 
ing Veil,  as  it  were  in  Sorrow  for  the 
Lady's  Lofs.  Behind  the  Alcove,  a 
Bittern  with  Bill  ingulphed,  deep  in  the 
reedy  Ditch,  founded  hoarfe ;  the  whoop- 
ing Owl  fbrfook  its  Ivy-tangled  Cell ; 
flittering  Bats  rled  forth,  blinking  Bee- 
tles doleful  hummed  their  nightly  drone- 
ing  Peal ;  the  Houfe-dog  howled  dread- 
ful ;  croaking  Toads  crawled  crofs  the 
fm ooth  mown  Mead;  a  noifome  Fog 
fpread  its  unwholefome  Vapour  -,  growl- 
ing Thunder  rumbled  over-head  •,  the 
milling  Wind  whiffled  hollow  thro'  the 
Rafters  of  an  unroofed  Barn,  and  a  fad 
falling  Shower  rattling,  pattered  againft 
the  Safhes. 

But 
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But  in  the  very  Honey-moon  of  this 
Intrigue  — ; —  nay,  before  even  Lady 
Pillow  could  reap  any  Advantage  by  it 
— it  was  deftroyed.  Lady  Dowager,  too 
well  experienced  not  to  take  Notice  of 
the  (lighten:  Neglect,  difcovered  that 
Lady  Fool  had  clandeftinely  poffefied  her- 
felf  of  Lady  Grotto's  Property  in  Mr. 
Junior  -,  this  the  Dowager  took  Care  to 
inform  Mr.  Fool  of,  nay,  brought  him 
to  be  Eye-witnefs  of  his  own  Dif- 
grace,  unperceived  either  by  his  Lady, 
or  her  Paramour. 

Tom  Fool  burft  into  the  Room,  and  in 
the  Heat  of  Paflion  demanded  Satisfac- 
tion •,  told  Junior,  he  mould  wait  for 
him  by  the  old  Chapel,  and  mounted 
his  Horfe  immediately. 

Jack  Junior  had  a  proper  Quantity  of 
fafhionable  Spirit,  which  empowered 
him  to  back  a  bad  Action  with  a  worfe, 
in  a  few  Minutes  followed  him  out  of 
the  Room,  where  he  was  met  on  the 
Landing-place  by  Lady  Grotto,  who  up- 
braided him  with  Ingratitude,  for  his 
wronging  his  Hofr.  As  for  my  Part, 
continued  my  Lady,  your  taking  up 
with  fuch  a  Perfon,  after  I  have  been 
weak  enough  to  let  you  have  any  Thing 
to  fay  to  me,  does  not  in  the  leaft  pique 
me— not  in  the  leaft,  I  allure  you,  Mr. 

Junior  \ 
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Junior  •,  it  only  fhews  me  what  your  Sex 
are,  that's  all;  but  I  congratulate  your 
Tafte,  to  be  furp,  Sir. — Junior  replied 
to  her  fomewhat  penitentially,  and  there 
would  have  been,  it  is  believed,  a  Co- 
alition of  Parties  prefently  ;  and,  in- 
deed it  was  what  her  Ladyfhip  expecled, 
had  not  Junior  recollected,  that  his  Ho- 
nour lay  at  Stake,  therefore  he  left  her 
abruptly,  went  down  to  the  Stables, 
enquired  which  Way  Mr.  Fool  went ; 
and  hearing  the  Squire  had  Piftols  with 
him,  Junior  borrowed  a  Pair  from  the 
Steward,  and  fet  forward  after  the  much 
injured  Mr.  Fool. 

Lady  Fdol,  whom  Surprize  had  ftu- 
pefied,  fat  for  four  or  five  Minutes  after 
the  Antagonifts  had  left  the  Room,  like 
Niobe,  juft  petrified  -,  or,  to  make  a 
more  credible  Simily,  as  when  in  the 
large  Manfion,  waiting  the  Family's 
Return,  a  fola-fitting  Houfewife  pores 
over  the  melancholy  Page  of  Glan- 
ville's  Witches,  the  Hiftory  of  Hobgob- 
lins, or  fome  other  fuch  Daemon- railing 
Work  \  as  fhe  reads  on,  her  Blood  more 
chilly  circulates  •,  an  anguifh  Tremor 
agitates  her  Mufcles ;  if  then  the  Wind 
chances  to  blow  ope  her  Doors,  fhe 
feems  fixed,  as  if  froze  fpeechlefs  5  all 

her 
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her  Powers  ceafe  from  Motion,  even  her 
Life  indicating  Eye  alters  not  its  Point. 
Thus  frighten'd,  and  frightful  wildly 
flaring  fat  Lady  Fool  upon  the  Bed-fide  *, 
and  as  foon  as  fhe  came  to  herfelf,  me 
rung  the  Bell  with  the  utmoft  Vehe- 
mence.— Sufan  enter'd   on    the  Initant, 
with  a  Bottle  of  Citron  Water  in  her 
Hand,  judging  that  was  what  her  Lady- 
fhip  was  in  fuch  a  Hurry  for.  The  Mo- 
ment the   Maid  enter'd,    her  Ladyihip 
wringing  her  Hands,  cryM  out,  oh  Sufan, 
what  will  become   of  me  ?    I'm  ruin'd 
Safari,  I'm  ruin'd,  what  fhall  1  do  ? 
Sufan. 
The  Lord  forbid  Madam,  but  pray 
my  Lady,  how  ? 

Lady. 
O  Sufan,    here  happen'd   to  be  Mr. 
Junior  in  my  Room,  I  don't  know  how 
he  came  in,  but  I  was  taken  with  a 
Swimming  in  my  Head,  and  he  v/as  lift- 
ing me  from  my  Bed,  juft  as  mySpoufe 
open'd  the  Door.     And  to  be  fure  Mr. 
Fool  flew  into  fuch  a  jealous  PaMion,  I 
don't  know   what   may  be  the   Confe- 
quence  ;  if  he   fhou'd  (peak  of  it  Sufan, 
I'm  ruin'd,    [Crying]    My    Reputation, 
my  dear  Reputation's  gone  for  ever. 
Sufan. 
Dear,  my  Lady    [Maid  Crying]  don't 

wep* 
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weep,  I'm  fure  you'll  break  my  Heart 
to  fee  as  how  your  Ladyfhip  grieves 
yourfelf. — To  be  fure  my  Lady,  my 
Mailer  his  Honour  has  too  much 
Senfe. 

Lady, 
OSufati)  myReputation,  I  fhall  never — 

Sufan. 
Do  pray,  my  Lady,  Tip  up  this  Spoon- 
ful, jufl  to  recover  yourfelf:  To  be  fure 
my  Lady,  Reputation's  very  well  among 
poor  Folks,  and  we  Servants  when  out 
of  Place  •,  but  you  are  a  rich  Lady,  and 
a  fine  Lady  •,  and  great  Ladies  fhou'd 
always  be  above  minding  Trifles.  There's 
my  Lady  Grotto^  why  now  fhe  wou'dn't 
take  on  fo,  and  yet  Mr.  Junior  and  fhe 
are  greater  than  they  fnou'd  be,  that  I 
know. 

Lady. 
How  Sufan%  are  you  fure  of  that. 

Sufan. 
Yes,  my  Lady,  I'll  take  my  corpora] 
Oath  on't. — I  faw  fomething  Yeflerday 
between  them,  made  my  Flefh  creep 
upon  my  Bones. — To  be  fure  Servants 
fhou'd  hear,  fee,  and  fay  Nothing  ;  fo 
I  refolv'd  to  do,  only  thought  it  was 
my  Duty  to  tell  your  Ladyfhip. 

Lady. 
The  Wickednefs  of  this  Age  I  My 

good 
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good  God !  Cou'd  I  ever  think  Lady 
Grotto  wou'd  have  done  fo.-  What, 
bring  Fellows  for  her  filthy  Intrigues 
into  my  Houfe  •,  if  fhe  had  a  Mind  to 
play  the  Strumpet,  cou'dn't  fhe  do  it 
at  Home  ? 

Sufan. 
Indeed,  my  Lady,  I  never  lik'd  that 
laced  Coat  Fellur  Mutter  Junior  \  and  if 
as  his  Honour  my  Matter  fhou'd  come 

to  any  Harm  by  him. 

Lady. 
Q   Sufan ^   don't  name  it ; — I   fhou'd 
never  .  outlive  it, — he's  the  bett  of  Hui- 
bands.— Oh,  if  my  Lady  Grotto's  Felhw 
fhou'd  kill  him 

Sufan. 

Dear,  my  Lady,  (hall  I  go  and  fee 

for  his  Honour?    Pray  my  Lady  don't 

cry,  do  pray  take  this  Tea  Cup-full, — 

there  my  Lady,  I'm  fure  'twill  do  your 

Ladyfhip  good  : Crying  fpoils   the 

Eyes ;  and  fuch  fine  Eyes  too  as  your 
Ladyfhip    has  :     For    all    the  Gentle- 
men that  come  to  our  Houfe  fay,  Mrs. 
Sufan,  your  Lady  has  lovely  Eyes. 
Lady. 
Lord,  how  the  Wench  runs  on. 
Sufan. 
Indeed,  my  Lady,  Grief  brings  on  Wrin- 
kles, 
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kles,  the  moft  failed  of  any  thing  in  the 
whole  World  ;  and  fuch  pure  White  and 
Red  too  as  your  Ladyfhip  has,  and  all 
natural  too, — and  that's  more  nor  my 
Lady  Grotto  can  fay,  for  all  fhe  looks  fo 
Cherry- cheek'd. 

Lady. 

Oh,  don't  mention  her  Su/an,  but  go 
for  Mr.  Reclor,  bring  him  to  me  im- 
mediately. 

Stefan. 

Pray,  my  Lady,  don't  cry  again,  I'll 
go  fetch  the  Parfon — pray  my  Lady,  be 
compos'd — I'll  leave  the  Bottle  with  your 
Ladyfhip. — 

[Exit  ^ufan. 

Now  her  Ladyfhip  is  left  alone,  her 
Eyes  faft  fix'd  on  the  Bottle,  like  an 
Infant  looking  upon  a  Map.  Her  Spi- 
rits were  fruftrated  ;  fhe  wou'd  have  re- 
flected about  herfelf,  Mr.  Fool,  Lady 
Grotto,  and  Junior  -,  but  a  fudden  Pain 
fhot  crofs  her  Stomach  \ — fhe  was  ob- 
iig'd  to  have  Recourfe  to  her  Cordial. 
Her  Imagination  began  to  be  abomina- 
bly hurry'd  -,  Crouds  of  complex'd  Ideas 
difturb'd  her  ♦,  faltering  disjointed  Sylla- 
bles fell  from  her  Lips  -,  inverted  Shapes 
dane'd  before  her  Sight ;  along  the  Bed 
the  fldelongfunk  ;  then  heavy  Sleep 

Seiz'd 


140      The    History   of 
Seiz'd  on  each  dizzy  Serife,  and  clofed 
her  conquer'd  Eyes. 

As  Safari  left  her  Lady's  Room,  the 
Maid  was  met  by  Lady  Pillow  •,  to 
whom  the  communicative  Mrs.  Sufan 
related  all  Lady  Fool'sr  DiftrefTes ;  in- 
forming the  aftonifh'd  young  Lady, 
that  whereby  his  Honour,  her  M after, 
had  found  that  Fellur  Junior  along  with 
my  Lady ;  fomehow  the  Squire  took  it 
ill,  and  fo  they  went  out  in  a  Huff  toge- 
ther, and  God  forbid  there  comes  no 
Harm  on't :— -  To  be  fure,  as  I  told  her 
Ladyfhip,  Servants  fhou'dn't  fay  miichj 
but  I  think  my  Lady  is  but  in  a  Difpa- 
ratioii  way  herfelf,  or  elfe  fhe  wou'd 
never  have  lent  me  for  our  Chaplain  to 
fay  his  Prayers  by  her, — and  away  Mrs. 
Sufan  haften'd  down  the  Stairs,  leaving 
Lady  Pillow  to  recover  herfelf  by  De- 
grees.  And  indeed  we  mud  do  the 

fame  to  attend  upon  the  Combatants. 

Tom  Fool  rode  out,  determin'd  upon 
Revenge,  and  Junior  as  determin'd  fol- 
low'd  him.  Mr.  Fool,  hurry'd  away  by 
his  Paflion,  fpurr'd  his  Horfe  on,  whipp'd, 
leap'd,  and  gallop'd.  Perfons  who  are 
very  uneafy,  do  not  chufe  to  fuffer  any 
thing  to  be  at  reft  they  have  Power 
over.—- The  Place  of  Appointment  was 

about 
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about  three  Miles  off :  He  foon  arrived 
at  it ;  and  while  he  was  there,  amufed 
his  Expectation,  by  raifing  himfelf  every 
now  and  then  in  his  Stirrups,  to  look 
after  his  Adverfary. 

On  the  moral  Rectitude  of  Duelling, 
the  Reader  may  confult  Jacob  Behmen  \ 
— we  have  now  no  Time  to  do  it,  being 
oblig'd,  as  well  as  the  Squire,  to  enquire 
after  Junior  •,  who,  to  do  him  Juftice, 
rode  out  with  a  Refolution  to  give  Mr. 
Fool  Gentleman-like  Satisfaction .  For 
Gamblers,  like  Women  of  the  Town, 
muft  have  fomething  of  the  People  of 
Fafhion  about  them,  or  they  can  never 
expect  to  be  introdue'd  into  Companies, 
where  they  may  make  their  Market. 
Now,  as  no  Man  can  be  a  Man  of  Ho- 
nour, that  wont  meet  his  Man,  ergo, — 
every  Man  is  a  Man  of  Honour,  that 
will  •,  and  for  that  fole  Accomplifhmenr, 
qualified  to  keep  the  bed  Company. 


C  H  A  P. 
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CHAP.     XVII. 

TO  fpeak,  is  fomething  fo  k\f~ 
pleafing,  that  we  are  apt  to  talk, 
until  we  forget  what  we  had  to  fay. 
Thus  it  has  happen'd  to  the  Memorialift, 
whole  Digreflion  almoft  drove  the  Hi- 
ftory  out  of  his  Head,  or  elfe  he  wou'd 
in  the  laft  Chapter  have  inform'd  the 
Reader ;  that  after  Junior  had  got  out 
of  the  Park-gate,  miitaking  the  Servants 
Directions,  he  turn'd  to  the  Left,  in- 
ilead  of  the  Right  •,  and  at  a  Diftance 
perceiving  fomething  upon  a  Hill,  which 
he  imagin'd  to  be  the  old  Chapel,  Mr. 
Fool  mentioned,  he  gallop'd  up  to  it 
forthwith. 

As  he  mounted  the  Hill,  he  obferv'd 
it  to  be  a  large  old  ftone- built  Barn,  and 
rode  up  in  Hopes  of  meeting  fome  Per  - 
fon  to  enquire  his  Way  of. — He  found  a 
young  Woman  fitting  at  the  Door,  of 
whom  he  afk'd  his  Road  -,  but  fhe  in- 
forrn'd  him  fhe  was  a  Stranger  travelling 
towards  London,  and  begg'd  he  wou'd 
beftow  fomething  upon  her.  Some  Per- 
fons  when  they  are  afk'd  for  Charity, 
will  give  their  Blefling,  but  no  Money  ; 
others  are  more  ready  to  part  with  their 

Perfons 
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Perfons  than  their  Cafh.  Junior  was  at 
this  Time  in  a  loving  Difpofition  :  The 
Girl  look'd  wanton,  and  wholefome, 
and  they  went  in  to  the  Barn  together, 
hanging  his  Horfe  at  the  Door,  as  his 
Girl  defir'd  him. 

That  was  what  his  very  yielding  Mi- 
ftrefs  wifh'd  for.  She  knew  that  behind 
the  Barn  her  Man  had  hid  himfelf,  and 
was  ready,  as  foon  as  the  fond  Couple 
had  retired,  to  mount  the  Gentleman's 
Horfe,  and  gallop  off  with  it,  accord- 
ing to  the  Plan  they  had  contriv'd,  as 
they  faw  Junior  mounting  the  Hill.  Pier 
Fellow  had  but  juft  been  clear'd  at  York 
Sizes,  for  want  of  Evidence,  and  they 
were  tramping  it  to  London  \  when  Ju- 
nior's Appearance  gave  them  a  Hint,  to 
put  in  Practice  the  Scheme  before-men- 
tion'd.  It  was  executed  with  all  imagin- 
able Succefs,  and  Jack  oblig'd  to  walk 
in  his  Boots  above  half  a  dozen  Miles, 
before  he  cou'd  find  an  Inn  to  put  up 
at ;  from  whence  he  fent  a  Letter  to 
Lady  Pillow^  to  enquire  how  every  Thing 
was  at  the  PI  all. 

All  was  Diftraclion  there  :  Mr.  Fool 
had  f.>  endear'd  himfelf  to  every  Ser- 
vant, by  his  Behaviour,  that  the  whole 
Houfe  was  in  an  Uproar,  when  it  came 
to  be  known  he  went  out  with  Piftols  to 

fight 
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fight  Junior.  The  Men  went  of  their 
own  Accord  feveral  Ways  to  leek  their 
Matter.  But  before  this,  Mrs.  Sufan 
had  reach'd  the  Parfonage ;  where  fhe 
found  Mr.  Refior  deeply  immers'd  in 
electrical  Experiments,  endeavouring  to 
difcover  an  univerfal  Noftrurn. 

For  the  Vicar,  after  the  lofs  of  Lady 
Fool,  had  given  himfelf  up  entirely  to 
the  Study  of  the  fublime  Sciences  -, 
faying,  like  fome  other  odd  Philofophers, 
Women  were  unworthy  a  wife  Man's 
Notice.  As  foon  as  Mrs.  Sufan  faw 
him  •,  flie  cry'd,  Lord,  Mr.  Reftor,  you 
mud  come  to  my  Lady  immediately, 
fhe's  all  out  of  Sorts. 

Mr.  Reffor. 

If  her  Ladyfhip  is  out  of  Sorts,  flic 
mutt   be    electrified  -, — that  attenuates, 

that  flimulates 

Mrs.  Sufan. 

It  may  be  fo,  Sir,  but  our  whole 
Houfe  is  out  of  Sorts. 

Mr.  Reftor. 

Then  the  whole  Houfe  muft  be  elec- 
trified, as  we  fumigate  againft  any  epi- 
demical Difeafe  •,  or  as  Catholics  in  their 
Exorcifms  fprinkle  with  holy  Water. 
Mrs.  Sufan. 

I'm  fure  Water  won't  do  her  Ladyfhip 
any  good,  its  too  cold  for  her. — So  Mr. 

Parfon 


TOM      F  O  O  L.'        145 

Parfon  you  mud  come  and  talk  about 
your  Learning  to  her,  for  fhe  is  but  in  a 
fo  and  fo  Way,  I  can  tell  you. 
Mr.  Reclor. 

Is  fhe  not ;— but  I  affure  you,  Mrs. 
Sufan,  I  can  reftore  her  : — I  have  a  Spe- 
cific,— there  it  is  i  [pointing  to  the  Ma- 
chine] with  this  I  will  do  fuch  Things, 
that  were  the  great  Boyle  alive,  he  wou'd 
fay  to  me,  Tu  eris  mihi  magnus  Apollo. 
Mrs.  Sufan. 

But  you  muftn't  follow,  you  muft  go 
along  with  me  -,  and  I'll  tell  you  what, 
Doctor,  bring  that  Thing  Umbob 
with  you  ^ — it's  like  a  Show,  it  may 
make  my  Lady  laugh  mayhap. — Mr. 
Reclor,  not  caring  to  trouble  himfelf  with 
explaining  any  thing  to  Sufan,  only 
thought  fit  filently  to  defpife  her  for  her 
Ignorance,  and  order'd  his  electrical  Ap- 
paratus to  be  brought  after  him  to  Lady 
Foot's.  As  Mrs.  Sufan  and  the  Vicar 
crofs'd  the  Clofes,  the  Maid  let  him  in- 
to fome  Part  of  the  Hiftory,  relating  to 
Mr.  Fool  and  Junior's  going  out  together 
to  fight. 

When  the  Vicar,  with  Mrs.  Sufan,  en- 
ter'd  her  Ladyfhip's  Apartment,  Lady 
Fool  was  dozing,— her  Woman  too  haftily 
waking  her,  made  her  Ladyfhip  ftart  up 
affrighted  -,  and  her  Eyes  opening  upon 
Vol.  II.  H  Mr. 
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Mr.  Reclor^s  uncouth  Appearance,  added 
to  her  Terror.  Alcho'  he  was  a  Clergy- 
man, he  had  then  nothing  black  about 
him  but  his  Face  and  Hands  ♦,  they  were 
crufted  over  by  the  Smoke  of  his  Expe- 
riments, and  Dtifb  of  his  Study  -9  a  true 
philofophic  Bronze,  venerable  as  the 
Ruft  upon  Medals. — He  was  a  Man  of 
too  refin'd  Notions  to  mind  Externals. 
Superior  to  Form,  and  fo  much  abforb'd 
in  fublime  Speculations,  cou'd  not  con- 
fult  Drefs,  tho'  he  was  to  wait  upon  a 
Lady. — Mud  Man  ?  Prerogative  poi- 
i effing  Man,  claffically  and  contempla- 
tively dignified  -,  mull  he  defcend  to 
think,  to  act,  or  wear  Clothes  like  eve- 
ry-day  appearing  Mortals  ?- — No,  thus 
Mr.  Re 51  or  anfwer'd  Mrs.  Sujan,  who 
found  Fault  with  his  having  a  coarfe 
Flannel  Night-cap  on  his  Head,  over 
which,  Turban-like,  a  dirty  Neckcloth 
was  tied,  and  a  much- worn  red  Bays 
Banyan  cover'd  the  reft  of  this  Figure. 

Lady  Fool,  flruck  with  the  Sight, 
holding  up  her  out-fpread  Hands,  trem- 
bling utter  d, — My  God  !  What's  that  ? 
Jefus !  I  hope  you  don't  come  to  rob 
me  ?  A  more  cool  Imagination  than  her 
Lady  (hip's,  might  have  been  miftaken 
in  the  Gentleman's  Profeffion.  But  con- 
vinced by  Mrs.  Sufan  of  her   Miftake, 

the 
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the  1  ,ady  afk'd  his   Pardon  •,  and  burn- 
ing into  Tears,-— with •— oh,  Mr.  Reflor9 
I'm  frighten'd  out  of  my  Wits. 
Reficr. 

I  opined,  indeed,  your  Ladyfhip's  Un- 
derllanding  was  iniane,  from  the  Incon- 
gruity of  Apprehenfion,  youjuftnow  was 

guilty  of, — but  nemo  Mortalium 

Lady. 

Dear,  Mr.  Reftor9  don't  talk  of  Mor- 
tality now,    I  have  been  dreaming  of 
Death's  Heads  and  Plumes  of  Feathers. 
Reftor. 

Give  me  Leave  a  Moment,  my  Lady, 
to  confult  with  myfelf  upon  your  Cafe, — 
and  immediately  he  threw  himfelf  into  a 
meditating  Attitude.  He  was  like  mod 
of  his  book-learn'd  Brethren;  of  an  un- 
forgiving contemptuous  Spirit.  She  had 
taken  him  for  a  Felon, — that  he  cou'd 
not  pafs  over, — but  refolv'd  to  let  it  reft 
for  a  while,  efpecially  as  he  concluded 
her  to  be  delirious ;  therefore  he  deter- 
min'd  to  footh  her  by  foft  Perfuafion, 
until  his  experimental  Engine  came  •, 
then  he  defign'd  to  cure  her  by  Electri- 
fication, and  publifh  her  Cafe  with  all 
the  concurrent  Circumftances  •,  and  thus 
at  once  gratify  the  two  moil  indulg'd, 
the  meaner!  of  all  the  Paflions,  Vanity, 
and  Revenge.  Setting  one  Hand  by  his 
H  2  Side, 
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Side,  and  extending  the  other,  he  made 
with  it  a  Sweep  from  his  Nofe  to  his 
jLnees  •,  at  the  fame  Time  pawing  forth 
his  right  Leg  and  Foot,  nodded  his 
Head  •,  his  Bow  finifhed,  he  ftood  erect 
again,  cough'd,  hemm'd,  and  thus  ora- 
torized. 

St.  Auftin>  Seneca.,  Car 'dan ,  Boetius, 
Plato  and  Epiffetus,  have  difcriminately, 
my  Lady,  elucidated  to  us  the  Preven- 
tion of  Grief  •,  and  what  Tertullian  tells 
us  upon  that  Head  is  worthy  Obferva- 
tion.  Grief  is  in  itfelf,  as  St.  Chryfqftom 
fays,  an  Antithefis  to  Joy  ;  therefore  the 
Poets  have  defined  Sorrow  to  be  joylefs, 
or  abftracled  from  Mirth.  Hence,  by 
the  Conftriction,  as  well  as  Conftruclion 
of  the  glandulous  Valves,  ftimulated 
by  the  Diaphragma's  Sufpiration,  the 
animal  Spirits  are  jaculated  into  the  la- 
chrymal Duels,  which  occafions  Tears. 
Lady. 

No,  Mr.  Reuior^  it  is  Fear  for  my 
dear  Hufband's  fighting  a  Duel,  occa- 
fions my  Tears. 

Rettor. 

Pity  it  is,  that  Duelling  mould  be  the 
Men  of  Mode's  Noftrum,  when  Electri- 
fying is  fo  much  a  fafer  Panacea.  I  am, 
my  Lady,  confeious  of  as  much  innate 
Bravery,  as  it  is  poffible  for  any  Man  to 

polfefs ; 


TOM     FOOL.        149 

poflefs;  but  mud  I  put  my  Life  upon 
the  impelled  Velocity  of  a  Bullet  ?  Or 
fuffer  my  Heart  to  be  a  horizontal  Mark 
for  the  acute  Point  of  a  Rapier  to  per- 
forate. 

Lady. 

Oh !  Mr.  Reflor,  how  can  you  talk 
about  killing,  when  that  dear  Creature, 
my  Hufband,  may  a  be  murdering  this 
Moment. 

Reflor. 

Madam,  if  his  Honour  fhould  be  de~ 
flroyed,  I  mail  be  as  much  concerned 
for  him,  as  a  Philofopher  ought  to  be- — 
the  Man  who  kills  him  mufb  be  hanged, 
and  your  Ladyfhip  muft  be  electrified. 

Word  was  brought  him,  that  his  elec- 
trifying Apparatus  was  come ;  he  bid  it 
be  brought  up  Stairs,  and  began  to  fet  it 
in  order.  Her  Ladyfhip,  who  had  ne- 
ver ken  any  of  that  Sort  before,  ftajsrf- 
and  afked  him,  if  fte  could  anfwer  her, 
JSufan  bounced  into  the  Room,  over  the 
Machine  fhe  tumbled,  cram !  the  glafs 
Globe  fell  to  the  Ground,  poor  Sufan 
rowling  about  among  the  Pieces,  fprawl- 
ing,  kicking  and  fhrieking  i  but  up  fhe 
foon  fcrambled,  and  ran  at  Mr.  Re&or 
open- fitted  •,  crying,  Curfe  your  Rattling 
Traps—  (he  fcratched,  fhe  tore,  fhe  bit 
H  3  him, 
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him ;  he  calling  out  piteoufly  all  the 
while,  and  at  the  fame  Time  my  Lady 
bawling  herfelf  black  in  the  Face,  with 
bidding  Sufan  leave  off^  but  nothing 
could  flop  her  Rage,  but  an  Inability  of 
Breach.  As  foon  as  fhe  was  out  of  Wind, 
the  luffering  Vicar  arofe,  bald-pated,  his 
Band  torn,  his  Nofe  bit  in  two  Places, 
and  his  Face  and  Bread  covered  with 
Blood  that  came  from  Sufan's  cut  Fin- 
gers, which  fhe  had  mangled  among 
the  Bits  of  broken  Glafs. 

My  Lady  could  not  bear  to  look  up- 
on Mr.  Rettor,  but  begged  he  would  go 
immediately  to  the  Surgeon's,  for  fhe 
vowed  he  looked  horridly  mocking,  and 
vaftly  frightful.  The  Chaplain  at  that 
Moment  cafting  Ills  Eyes  upon  the  Look- 
ing-Glais,  gave  a  great  Groan,  and  ran 
down  Stairs,  crying  out,  a  Doctor,  a 
bleed  to  fb^G.octs  Sake.  Oh,  I  mall 
of  me  will  be  5  mine  is  no  common*  £<fls* 
the  Wofld  will  mifs  me,  O  that  I  had 
but  publiined  my  Eleftrics  •,  then  I 
mould  have  exifted  to  After-ages,  with 
Bacon,  Newton,  and  the  reft  of  my  bro- 
ther GeniufTes,  like  me,  Britons,  like 
me,  Philofophers ;  but  ah,  unlike  me 
in  Fortune. — Whit,  muft  J  die  ignoted  ? 
Diefo  ?— Ay,  fo— that's  it.—— Die 

fcratched 
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fcratched  to  Death  —  What,  a  Death 
for  a  Scholar  ? — I  feel  the  Venom  of 
her  Nails  now  in  my  Nofe,  the  Poifon 
afcends  to  the  Olfactories,  the  Celluke 
of  my  Brain  will  be  loaded,  and  I  fhall 
be  diitracled  •,  yet,  bear  Witnefs,  Neigh- 
bours, I    won't    forgive    her. More 

he  would  have  faid,  had  not  a  Surgeon 
been  luckily  at  the  Hall,  under  whole 
Care  we  fhall  leave  the  Vicar,  and  wait 
upon  her  Ladyfhip,  who  was  curious  as 
the  Reader  may  be,  to  know  the  Reafon 
of  Su/an's  abrupt  Entrance. 

We  have  already  taken  Notice  of  thz 
Confufion  all  the  Family  was  in  at  Mr. 
Fool's  being  miffing  •,  and  that  the  Ser- 
vants went  feveral  Ways  to  feek  him. 
Now  the  Steward  happened  to  be  at  the 
very  Inn  where  Junior  came  to. 

The  faithful  Domeitic  had  himfeized, 
and  carried  him  before  a  Juftice  for 
murdering  Mr.  Fool;  and  as  he  could 
nor  give  a  very  fatisfaclory  Account  about 
his  Horfe  nor  himfelf,  he  was  committed 
to  Prifon. — This  was  the  News  Sufdn 
brought  in  fuch  a  Hurry,  which  occa- 
fioned  the  electrical  Cataftrophe  above 
mentioned.  It  may  be  wondered  at  by 
fome  Readers,  that  Lady  Grotto  came 
not  at  this  Time  to  comfort  Lady  Fool  \ 
H  4  but 
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but  the  Dowager  was  all  this  Time  em* 
ployed  much  more  agreeably,  at  Jeaft, 
as  me  thought  -,  being  taken  up  with 
writing  Letters  to  every  one  of  her  Ac- 
quaintance round  the  Country,  in  which 
the  Hiftory  of  Lady  Fool's  Infidelity  and 
Difgrace  was  painted  in  a  very  plain  and 
very  particular  Manner. 

Not  fo  fatisfactory  was  her  Daughter, 
Lady  Pillow,  amufed.  The  young  La- 
dy, after  recovering  herielf  from  what 
Sufan  had  related,  was  a  forrowful  Wit- 
nefs  what  Trouble  Mr.  Fool's  Abfence 
cccafioned  -,  and  retired  to  her  Cham- 
ber, attended  by  that  terrible  Tormen- 
tor, Self-Accufation. 

After  fome  Moments  Paufe,  thus  the 
unfortunate  Lady  began. 

Yes,  I  am  the  wicked  Author  of  all 
this — He'll  murder  that  charming  Fel- 
low— Shoot  him  thro' the  Back 

The  Villain  that  was  bafe  enough  to 
take  fuch  an  Advantage  of  me,  will  ne- 
ver give  a  Man  fair  Play — Junior  is  an 
AfTaflin  ;  Oh,  my  dear  Tom  Fool,  that  I 
could  but  be  by  in  any  Shape  to  aflifl 
thee — The  Arrival  of  her  Spoufe,  Lord 
Pillow  (who  had  been  about  a  Month 
upon  the  Mountain's  Moor  mooting) 
put  an  End  to  her  Soliloquy.  With  her 
Mama   fhe   attended   his   Lordfhip   to 

Tea; 
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Tea ;  Lady  Fool  fent  her  Excufe,  being 
immenfely  out  of  Order,  and  not  fit  to 
fee  Company. 

That  Lord  Pillow  might  not  remain 
a  Stranger  to  Lady  Fool's  Illnefs,  Lady 
Dowager  told  his  Lordfhip,  that  an 
odd  Accident  happened  here  •,  you  know 
Junior^  my  Lord,  my  Son's  great  Fa- 
vourite. 

Lord  Pillow. 

Intimately,  my  Lady,  and  I  allure 
you,  he  has  very  much  of  the  Man  of 
Fafhion  about  him. 

Lady  Grotto. 

He  has  been  one  of  our  Party  here  ; 
I  can't  fay  it  was  any  Defire  of  mine  it 
fhould  be  fo  •,  for,  pon  my  Onner,  the 
Man  is  as  difagreeable  to  me,  as  a 
Hackney  Coach;  however,  Lady  Fcolis 
Miftrefs  of  her  own  Floufe,  you  know, 
and  fhe  infifted  on  it  •,  I  thought  it  was 
a  little  odd,  whimfical,  and  lb  forth — * 
but  as  I  deteft  Scandal,  I  hate  to  be  in- 
quifitive ; — however,  Love  and  Murder 
as  they  fay,  will  out.  The  Affair's  over, 
and  I  am  forry  to  fay,  her  Ladyfhip'3 
blown  -,  for  young  iW,  her  Spoufe  (who 
was  my  Son's  under  Game-keeper )  caught 
her  and  Junior  in  Bed  together  thisMorn- 
ing.  I  am  forry  to  break  off  all  Ac- 
qaintance  with  her  Ladyfhip  fo  inftan- 
H  5  taneoufly, 
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t;aneouily,  but  it  cannot  be  avoided  ;  for 
how  can  I,  Lord  Pillow^  ever  look  up- 
on Lady  Fool  with  a  friendly  Face  again, 
after  ihe  has  fo  grofsly  forfeited  her 
Honour  ? 

Lord  Pillow. 
You  are  perfectly  in  the  Right,   in- 
deed. Lady  Grotto  •,  But,  where  is  Junior? 
Lady  Pillow. 
Mr.    Fool  challenged  him    upon  the 
Spot,  and  they  are  afraid  Junior  is  gene 
after  to  fight  him. 

Lord  Pillow. 
By  all  Means  ;  or  I  would  never  have 
fpoke  to  Junior  henceforward,  nor  would 
Sir  Ta/ly,  I  affure  you. 

Lady  Pillow. 
My  Dear,  dear  Lord,  how  can  you 

talk  fo  ?  Suppofe  now  a  Thief 

Lord  Pillow. 
No,  my  Dear,  you  muft  pardon  me 
there  •,  a  Robbery  is  one  Thing,   and  an 
Affair  of  this  Kind  is  another.     With  a 
Thief,  you  confider  Lofs  of  Property, 
or   forne  other  mercantile   View  ♦,    but 
with  Refpecl   to  a.  Challenge,  you  are 
not  to  confider  any  Thing. 
Lady  Pillow. 
No? 

Lord 


TOMFOOL.  155 

Lord  Pillow, 

No — pofnively,  no  *,  except  the  Chal- 
lenge itfelf  j  that,  like  a  Play-debt,  mud 
be  paid  upon  Honour. 

Lady  Dowager, 

However,  I  infift  upon  going  away 
To-morrow.  Your  Lordfhip,  to  be  Jure, 
has  a  right  Idea  what  belongs  tof  your 
Sex's  Honour  ♦,  and  I  never  yet,  I  hope, 
was  deficient  in  what  regarded  me  or 
mine.  Therefore  I  beg  your  Lordfhip 
will  make  it  a  Point,  that  we  may  go 
off  in  the  Morning  -,  for  I  cannot  deep 
with  any  Tranquility  in  a  Houfe,  the 
Miftrefs  of  which  has  fo  lately  polluted 
it  with  Adultery. 

Here  we  would  fay  fomething  about 
Lady  Pillow's  Sentiments  upon  this  Af- 
fair, were  we  not  this  Inftant  interrupt- 
ed by  the  Vicar  ;  who,  fending  in  his 
Name,  begged  Permifiion  to  pay  his 
Duty  to  the  Right  Honourable.  It  was 
immediately  granted,  and  Mr.  Reftor 
entered  •,  his  Band  changed,  Face  and 
Hands  wafh'd,  Nofe  plaiftered,  and  Chin 
frefh  fhaved,  in  his  bed  Suit  of  Cano- 
nicals, with  a  fine  flowing  flaxen  full- 
curi'd  Perriwig,  crown'd  with  a  high 
Foretop,  and  full-powder'd. 

With  a  becoming  Reverence  he  made 

a   round-about  Obeifance;    then    with 

H  6  hum- 
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humble  Submiflion,  began  a  Petition  to 
their  Ladyfhips  •,  addrefling  them,  with 
befeeching  their  GracioufnelTes,  that  they 
would,  out  of  the  Benevolence  of  their 
Difpofitions,  condefcend  to  beam  forth 
a  Look  of  Compaflion  on  that  poor  loft 
Sinner,  Lady  Foo!>  who  was  now  in  vi- 
olent Hyfterics. 

The  Ladies  immediately  went  to  fee 
her  -,  and  his  Lordfhip,  ordering  the 
Chaplain  to  be  feated,  entertained  the 
attentive  Mr.  Re  Si  or  for  the  reft  of  the 
Evening,  with  his  dextrous  Exploits  up- 
on Heath-cocks  and  Country  Wenches* 


CHAR 
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CHAP.    XVIIL 

IT  is  now  Time  to  inform  thofe  who 
have  determined  to  read  thefe  Vo- 
lumes through,  that  after  Mr.  Fool  had 
waited  fome  Hours  at  the  Place  appoint- 
ed in  vain,  he  began  to  confiderwhat 
could  be  the  Reafon  of  Junior's  Ab- 
fence.  Certain  I  am  (thus  Mr.  Fool  fo- 
liloquized)  he  could  not  miftake  the 
Place ;  if  he  had  a  Mind  to  have  met 
me,  he  might  have  been  here  before 
now.  Perhaps  Shame  prevents  him  — 
it  muft  be  fo — Shall  I  fearch  for  him  ? — 
No — Home  I  am  determined  not  to 
return;  and,  upon  thefe  Words,  fpur- 
ring  on  his  Horfe,  he  gallopped  acrofs 
the  Country. 

After  he  had  hurried  along  about 
thirty  Miles,  he  found  Night  overtake 
him  very  fait,  as  he  entered  upon  a  large 
Moor ;  he  was  quite  ignorant  of  the 
Country,  and  as  it  grew  dark,  "Tom  Fool 
laid  the  Reins  loofe  upon  his  Horfe's 
Neck,  and  fuffered  the  Beaft  to  go  which 
Way  he  pleafed.  The  Horfe,  kept  with- 
out Food  for  the  whole  Day,  was  feek- 
ing  fbmething  to  eat,  when  his  fore 
Feet  broke   down  the  Earth,    and   he 

fell 


158       The    History    of 

fell  with  his  Rider  into  a  deep  Pit,  from 
whence  Stones  and  Slates  formerly  were 
dug.  The  Beaft  died  upon  the  Spot, 
and  Mr.  Fool,  with  much  Difficulty  dif- 
engaging  himfelf  from  the  Carcafe,  too 
much  bruifed  to  get  up  without  Help, 
was  forced  to  remain  below  till  Morn- 
ing, when  he  was  found  and  relieved  by 
the  greateft  Accident  imaginable. 

One  of  the  many  elegant  and  inno- 
cent Amufements  which  young  Ladies 
of  Fafhion  kill  Part  of  their  Morning 
Time  with,  is  collecting  and  arranging 
curious  Shells  and  uncommon  Pebbles. 

To  obey  a  Lady's  Orders,  the  Morn- 
ing after  Mr.  Foci's  Fall,  Mr.  BorUce 
had  taken  a  Walk  to  the  Quarry,  Peb- 
ble-hunting •,  there  he  found  Tom  Fool, 
and  had  him  conveyed  to  a  Farrn-houfe, 
the  onlyDwelling  for  many  Miles  round. 
This  Manfion  flood  in  the  midft  of  a 
large  uncultivated  Common,  which  was 
overfpread  with  Furze,  Thirties,  Fern, 
Rufhes,  and  Turf  Pools,  for  want  of 
being  properly  enclofed.  For  as  it  was 
divided  into  feveral  Lordfhips,  the  Per- 
fons  poiTefTed  of  its  different  Manors, 
were  not  unanimous  about  draining, 
diking  and  improving  it. 

Sir  Selzy  Simkrimp  would  not  come  in- 
to it,  becaufe,   as  he   told  his  Spou  fe, 

while 
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while  he  pointed  his  Finger  over  the 
Land  Surveyor's  Plan*,  only  mind  me, 
my  Dear,  if  I  confent  to  this  Affair, 
Widow  JVf.il  comes  in  for  four  Acres  and 
two  Perch  more  than  I  have. 

His  Curate  took  the  Liberty  to  hint, 
that  inclofing  would  be  a  Means  of  em- 
ploying a  Number  of  Poor,  whofe  Fa- 
milies were  now  ftarving  ;  that  Charity 
was  of  heavenly  Birth;  that  he  hoped 
the  Great,  the  Rich,  and  Powerful  would 
now  and  then  condefcend  to  think,  that 
the  poorefl  Creatures  are  their  fellow- 
Creatures  •,  made  of  the  fame  Materials, 
quickened  by  the  fame  Spirit,  and  fup- 
ported  by  the  fame  Elements.  Then 
Sympathy,  nay,  even  bafe  Self-Love, 
would  dole  out  fome  Superfluities  to  feed 
the  Hungry,  to  cloath  the  Naked. 

Let's  have  none  of  your  Nonfenfe;  (in- 
terrupted the  Baronet)  as  to  Poor,  we 
have  too  many  already,  and  damn'd 
high  AflerTments ;  and  if  thefe  Wretches 
can  get  Children  now  they  are  half 
ftarv'd,  What  would  they  do,  if  they 
had  their  Bellies  full  ?  I  fay,  they  that 
fcand  up  for  the  Poor,  only  encourage 
Poachers,  and  our  Game  is  thin  enough 
already,  fo  I'll  not  give  my  Vote  for  it. 

And, 
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And,  if  I  do,  I'll  be  damn'd  replied 
Squire  Bitt9  it  would  deftroy  all  my  Co- 
ver for  Hares. 

From  this  modern  Way  of  Reafoning, 
but  one  Confequence  could  be  fuppofed  -» 
it  was  totally  neglected,  except  fome 
Acres  round  the  Houfe,  to  which  Mr. 
Fool  had  been  carried. 

The  Tenant  of  which  Habitation,  in 
her  Youth,  had  been  a  celebrated  Lady 
of  Pleafure,  and  dealt  formerly  with 
mod  of  the  Gentlemen  belonging  to 
that  County. 

When  fhe,  according  to  the  common 
Cuflom  of  her  Profeffion,  fell  to  De- 
cay, the  neighbouring  Gentlemen,  out 
of  Gratitude  (as  they  will  fometimes 
maintain  worn  out  Hunters)  fitted  up 
Part  of  an  old  Hall,  ftock'd  fome 
Ground  round  it,  and  gave  it  to  her  for 
Life.  It  was  to  this  Houfe  Tom  Fool 
was  carried. 

About  the  fame  Time  that  Morning, 
Lady  Grotto^  with  Lord  and  Lady  Pil- 
low i  took  their  Leaves  of  Lady  Fool; 
her  Ladyfhip  immediately  after  retiring 
to  her  Chamber  overwhelmed  with  Af- 
fliction. 

Here — here — feems  to  be  a  Stagnat- 
ion of  the  Story,  or  the  Bufmefs  of 
the  Story  j.for  the  Editor,  like  a  favage- 

minded 
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minded  Tragedy  Writer,  has  maimed, 
or  made  away  with  moft  of  his  Bra- 
mat  is  Perfona^  except  Mr.  Junior — no, 
we  have  him  left  to  keep  Attention  a- 
wake,  like  a  Dance  between  the  Adls  \ 
for  fomething  mud  be  done,  Englijb 
People  love  to  be  bufy  themfelves,  or 
iee  others  fo.  Therefore,  as  this  will 
be  the  laft  Time  we  fhall  have  any 
Occafion  to  mention  Mr.  Senior's  Son, 
and  that  his  Narration  fhall  no  more 
interrupt  the  Thread  of  our  Chronicle, 
we  fhall,  like  a  judicious  Hiftorian,  al- 
tho*  it  is  a  little  out  of  the  Order  of 
Time,  put  all  that  is  to  come  to  Hand 
of  him  in  the  following  Paragraphs, 
which  we  would  immediately  lay  before 
the  Reader  -,  but  beg  Leave  to  refer  him 
to  the  next  Chapter. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.     XIX. 

The   Condufion   of  the   Adventures   of 
Junior. 


A 


T  firit  he  made  flight  of  being 
feiz'd ;  but  Lady  Fool,  to  clear  her 
Reputation,  difpatch'd  a  MeiTenger  to 
the  Juftice,  with  a  Letter,  in  which  fhc 
infifted  on  it,  the  Villain  fhou'd  be  made 
an  Example  of,  for  he  had  murdcr'd  the 
bed  of  Hufoands. 

Lady  Grotto  gave  up  Junior  entirely, 
ihe  defpifed  him  for  the  Abfurdity  of  his 
Tafle,  to  neglect  her  for  a  City  Lady ; 
and  indeed  winYd  he  might  be  punim'd 
for  his  immenfe  Ill-manners,  in  fo  ab- 
ruptly leaving  her  at  the  laft  Interview. 
Lady  Pillow  look'd  on  him  as  an  Afifaf- 
fin  ;  and  Sir  Tally  declared  pon  onner, 
he  cou'd  have  nothing  to  fay  to  Mr.  Ju- 
nior,  till  he  had  clear'd  up  his  Character. 

On  his  fecond  Examination,  feveral 
very  creditable  Perfons  depofed  ;  that  he 
always  appeared  to  be  very  much  of  the 
Gentleman,  he  always  laid  his  Money 
very  fair,  paid  his  play  Debts  punctu- 
ally, no  Perfon  wore  better  Cloaths.  or 
gave  more  Money  to  Servants  on  a  Vifit ; 

but 
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but  it  is  much  more  neceflary  for  a  Man 
at  fome  Times,  to  be  really  a  Gentle- 
man, than  only  to  look  like  one  in  the 
Eye  of  the  Law  -,  all  thoie  his  fine  Ac- 
compli foments  were  invalid.  Mr.  Fcol 
was  not  yet  found,  an  Order  came  for 
him  (in  Confequence  of  Lady  Fool's 
Letter)  to  be  more  clofely  confin'd. 

One  Misfortune  feldom  comes  alone, 
for  Junior  found,  on  his  Return  to  Prifon, 
an  Action  lodg'd  againft  him  by  the 
Inn-keeper,  for  criminal  Conversation. 

Finding  himfelf  prefs'd  by  the  Law, 
and  deferted  by  his  Friends,  he  thought 
that  Things  werealmoft  over  with  him  j 
however,  he  was  refolv'd  not  to  fling  up 
his.  Cards,  while  there  feem'd  to  be  a 
Probability  of  recovering  the  Game, 
therefore  began  to  fcheme  accordingly. 

Hunger    will   break    through    ctone 

Walls,  and  Money  he  knew  to  have  that 

hungry  Quality.     The  next  Evening,  as 

V  ^^ilf-r  and  he  fat  Tete  a  Tet^  over 
a  large  Bowi  „rx^,     h     after  a  ]itde 

Circumlocution,    prorrer'd   the   rnion- 

keeper  fifty  Guineas,  nay,  pulPd  the  Sum 

out,  to  fhew  it  him,  to  let  him  make  his 

Efcape. 

The  Goaler  reply'd,   he  cou'd  nor  fcy 

any  thing   to  it. — Junior  turn'd  off  the 

Difcourfe  in  an  Inftant,  as  he  knew  his 

Man, 
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Man,  and  chofe,  as  Othello  fays,  He 
Jhou'd  chew  upon  it  \  pretended  to  be 
fleepy,  and  went  early  to  Bed. 

When  the  Locker-up  had  turn'd  into 
his  own  Bed,  he  cou'd  not  clofe  his 
Eyes,  the  Guineas  feem'd  ftill  before 
them  :  He  began  to  grow  very  reftlefs, 
tumbling  and  tolling,  and  turning.  His 
Spoufe,  whom  he  had  not  for  fome 
Years,  before  that  Night,  difturb'd  by 
his  Over-wakefulnefs,  was  feared  at  the 
Oddnefs  of  the  Thing -,  cou'd  not  imagine 
what  it  was.  She  a  while  lay  ftill,  ex- 
pecting what  wou'd  come  on't  -,  but  find- 
ing him  ftill  continue  infignificantly  reft- 
lefs,  began  to  rate  him,  for  difturbing 
her  in  fuch  a  manner  as  he  did. 
Goaler. 

Why,  you  mull  know  my  Dear,  that 
the  Gentleman  there,  our  Prifoner,  prof- 
fer'd  me  fifty  Guineas,  if  1  fhou'd  let 
him  out. 

Wife. 

Has  he  got  the  Mon^' J 
water. 

Has  he  !  Yes,  that  he  has,  twice  as 
much,  I  law  if,  but  that  a'ant  the  Thing, 
I  don't  know  what  to  do  in  it.  If  as  how 
I  (hou'd  take  the  Money,  and  it  Ihou'd 
be  blown,  why  then  Lord  help  me. 
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Wife. 
Lord  help  you  indeed,  you  poor  To- 
ny, who  fhou'd  blow  it  indeed,  but  your 
own  felf.  Howfomdever,  let  me  alone, 
I'll  find  a  Time  to  talk  to  him  about  it ; 
Sizes  won't  be  thefe  two  Months,  and 
we  need  not  be  in  a  Hurry  to  get  rid  of 
him;  he's  a  fpecial  good  Cuflomer, 
and  a  Power  of  the  right  Sort  come  after 
him. 

Goakr. 
That's  all  true,  my  Dear. 

Wife. 
It's  all  a  Fool's  Head  of  your  own,  my 
Dear  ;  as  to  the  fifty  Guineas,  we'll  get 
it,  and  he  fhan't  get  away  neither. 
Goaler. 


No! 
No. 


Wife, 


Goaler. 
Lord,  if  that  cou'd  be. 

Wife. 
Lord,  what  a  Wonderment  you  make 
about  iti  but  come  turn  to  me,  and 
I'll  tell  ye.  I'll  make  the  Bargain  with 
him  •,  that  one  Night  when  you  are  gone 
out  of  Town  (you  can  make  believe  you 
know  about  going  out  of  Town)  that 
I'll  let  him  out  •, — fo  now  do  you  mind 
me  j  you  know  the  Hofier's  Houfe  which 

is 
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is  next  to  ours,  you  have  the  Key  of  it, 
and  the  Frencbmens  Chamber  where  they 
broke  thro'  leads  into  that  Houfe,  and 
you  know  there  are  only  fome  Boards 
nail'd  againft  the  Hole. 
Goaler. 
I  take  you,  my  Dear. 

Wife. 
No,  but  you  don't,  fo  don't  interrupt 
me  •, — I'll  tell  him  as  how  I  can  let  him 
into  the  empty  Houfe,  and  give  him 
the  Key  to  let  himfelf  out  into  the  Street, 
provided  that  he  will  put  the  fifty 
Guineas  into  my  Hands,  the  Moment  I 
have  let  him  out  of  Prifon  into  the  empty 

Houfe : This  mun  he'll  agree  to  at 

Once  -,  fo  then  only  mind  me, 
Goaler. 
So  I  do,  Betty. 

Wife. 
The  Devil  you  do,  why  you're  going 
to  fleep,  now,  you  are. 
Goaler. 
No,  Child,    I   a'nt-,  fo  you    had  no 
Occafion  to  have  given  me  iuch  a  Punch 
in  my  Side  with  your  Elbow. 
Wife. 

Why,  then,  you  ihou'd  anfwer  me  as  I 
you  fhould  do ;  for,  you  know,  I  abo- 
minatioufly  hate  not  to  be  minded  ;  fo, 

as 
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as  I  was  faying Where  was  I  got 

to  ? 

Goakr. 

To  the  fifty  Guineas,  my  Dear. 
Wife. 

Oh,  ay,  fo  then  he'll  gi  me  the  fifty 
Guineas  into  my  Hand,  fo  then  I'll  give 
him  the  Key,  and  leave  him  to  unlock 
the  Street-door,  where  you  muft  be 
waiting,  you  know,  with  fom-e  more 
Help,  fo  you'll  feize  him  at  once,  and 
bring  him  back  again  •,  he  can't  accufe 
you,  you  know,  and  I'll  go  out  of  Town 
to  my  Uncle's,  he  has  wanted  me  to 
come  a  monftrous  while,  and  fo  then  I 
won't  come  Home  again  till  the  Gentle- 
man is  hanged  or  acquitted  ;  fo  then 
there's  the  Money  all  fnug,  and  not  a 
Soul  in  thevarfal  World  ne'er  the  wifer. 

This  Scheme,  as  it  was  really  a  very 
deep  one,  the  Hufband  admired  ;  and 
they  lay  awake  until  Morning,  ronfider- 
ing  how,  and  in  what  Way,  they  mould 
put  out  the  fifty  Guineas. 

Jack  Junior^  not  having  the  fecond 
fighted  Gift,  remained  a  Stranger  to  this 
Plot.  Obferving  the  Hufband  not  to 
take  any  Notice  of  it  next  Day,  hinted 
it  to  him  again  •,  but  the  Goakr  begged 
him,  for  God's  Sake,  not  to  think  of  it, 

for 
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for  he  wouldn't  do  fuch  a  Thing  for  the 
World. 

Perfeverance  is  as  much  the  Property 
of  a  Gamefter,  as  a  Lover — but  it  would 
not  do — the  Man  was  ftill  obflinate — 
Junior  changed  his  Plan,  founded  the 
Wife,  and  found  her  very  pliable ;  Ihe 
confented,  upon  Consideration  of  Junior's 
giving  her  fixty  Guineas  ((he  had  a  Mind 
to  keep  Ten  to  herfelfj  fhe  would  let 
Mr.  Junior  out  of  the  Goal,  into  an 
empty  Houfe,  and  give  him  the  Key 
of  the  Street  Door,  and  he  might  let 
himfelf  out  •,  but  he  muft  flay  till  the 
Nights  were  dark,  and  her  Hufband 
gone  out  of  Town. 

The  long  expected  Time  came  at 
laft,  her  Hufband  was  gone  a  Journey, 
or  at  lead  pretended,  in  Junior's  Hear- 
ing, to  do  fo.  Junior  then  went  up 
with  the  Goaler's  Wife,  into  what  was 
called  the  French  Chamber,  and  there  he 
told  out  before  her  Face  fixty  Guineas  -> 
after  fhe  had  taken  up  feveral  and  exa- 
mined them,  that  they  were  not  filed  or 
falfe,  he  re-placed  them  in  the  Bag  a- 
gain,  tied  up  the  Mouth,  and  held  it  in 
his  Hand,  ready  to  make  her  a  Prefent 
of  it,  the-  Moment  fhe  had  conducted 
him  paft  the  Prifon  Walls.  She  had  a 
Candle  and  Lanthcrn  along  with  her  -, 

when 
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when  they  parted,  he  received  the  Lan- 
thorn  and  Candle,  flie  the  Bag.  Junior 
entered  the  one  Pair  of  Stairs  of  the 
Holler's  Houfe,  file  went  to  thz  Goal- 
door,  to  let  her  Hufband  know  (who 
was  waiting  there)  that  the  Gentleman 
was  coming  -,  and  then  fhe  went  to  her 
Bureau  to  lock  up  the  Money. 

The  mod  Cunning  are  frequently  the 
greatefl  Dupes,  thus  it  was  with  Junior  \ 
he  had  no  Sufpicion  of  the  intended  Am- 
bufh  ;  but  merely  by  Inftincl  and  Expe- 
rience from  former  Practices,  he  fat  the 
Lanthorn  down  in  a  Corner,  and  foftiy 
opened  a  Sam  to  look  into  the  Street, 
and  liften  if  any  Perfons  were  pafilng. 
At  that  Inftant  Mr.  Mayor's  Coach  hap- 
pened to  be  going  Home,  with  his  Wor- 
ship and  Family  from  a  Vifit,  and  a 
Footman  carrying  a  lighted  Flambeaux 
behind,  illuminated  the  whole  Street; 
juft  as  the  Coach  paiTed  along,  Junior 
difcovered  underneath  him  feveral  Per- 
fons with  Watchmen's  Bills  funding 
round  the  Door  of  the  Houfe  he  was  in. 
He  had  now  need  of  all  his  Fortitude; 
without  (hutting  down  the  Safh,  foftiy 
on  Tip- toe  he  ftepped  back  again,  took 
the~Lanthorn,  and  hurried  up  Stairs  in- 
to the  back  Garrets  in  Search  for  a  Trap- 
door or  Cafement,  which  opened  upon 

Vol.  II.  I  the 
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the  Leads  -,  very  luckily  he  found  one 
quickly  ;  out  he  got,  and  after  a  Trial 
or  two,  found  the  Gutter  would  bear 
him  s  along  fideling  he  crept,  his  Hands 
upon  the  Tiles,  until  he  was  flopped  by 
a  Ladder,  which  lay  ilanting  in  his  Way. 
This  he  conjectured  might  have  fome 
Communication  with  others  lower*,  and 
after  fome  Time  feeling  about  (for  he 
had  put  out  his  Light)  he  found  a  Bun- 
dle of  fcaffoiding  Cords,  one  End  of 
•which  he  made  fail  to  the  uppermost 
Ladder,  and  depending  on  that,  and 
in  Hopes  of  more  Ladders,  he  began  to 
defcend  •,  what  with  Aiding  and  fc ram- 
bling, he  found  himfelf  at  laft  fafe  land- 
ed in  a  narrow  Lane  ;  juft  then  he  heard 
the  Minder  Clock  ftrike  One  •,  guided  by 
that  Sound,  he  walked  towards  the 
Church-yard,  where  he  expected  to  find 
waiting  for  him  a  Friend,  and  a  couple 
of  fleet  Horfes. 

For,  unknown  to  the  Goalor's  Lady, 
after  he  had  fixed  the  Night  and  Hour 
in  which  he  was  to  leave  his  Prifon,  he 
ordered  one  in  whom  he  could  confide, 
to  be  in  the  Miniter-yard  with  a  Brace 
of  Geldings  when  the  Clock  {truck 
Twelve,  and  ftay  till  Junior  came. 
Jack  rightly  judging  it  was  a  Place 
which  at  that  Time  of  Night  few  Peo- 
ple 
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pie  would  walk  through,  therefore  his 
Groom  and  Cattle  might  fecrete  them- 
felves  there  •,  and  alio  Junior  could  find 
the  Place  more  readily  than  any  other. 

How  did  the  Peribn  in  Waiting  re- 
joice, when  he  heard  Junior  whiffle  the 
Signal !  Not  that  it  was  Joy,  proceeding 
from  a  Heart-felt  Satisfaction,  to  hear  his 
Friend  was  at  Liberty — no — he  was  glad 
he  had  got  Company.  For  Mr.  Juniors 
Affiftant,  tho'  one  of  the  boldefl  Fellows 
living,  nay,  had  actually  fought  aDuel,yet 
began  to  be  very  uneafy  -,  as  he  ftaid  a- 
mong  the  Graves  and  Tomb-ftones,  acold 
Sweat  bedewed  his  Face  and  Breatl,  and 
he  was  at  laft  fo  far  Pannic-flruck,  that 
when  the  Clock  went  Twelve,  he  would 
have  left  Junior  to  get  off  alone,  as  well 
as  he  could,  but  had  not  Strength  to  get 
from  the  Tomb-ftone  on  which  he  had 
laid  himfelf  at  Length  upon  his  Bread, 
his  Hands  crofs  his  Eyes. 

There  is  fomething  fo  tremenduoufly 
gloomifical  as  Mr.  ***  obferves,  in  a 
Church-yard  at  Midnight,  and  only  then, 
as  muft  appal  the  ftouteit  among  Men. 
This  was  what  the  Perfon  declared  to 
Junior,  after  they  had  got  the  Town 
upon  their  Backs ;  faying,  Lock  ye, 
Jack  Junior,  tho'  as  to  Religion,  to 
be  fure,  I  know  it  all  to  be  Prieft- 
I  2  crafty 
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craft  ;  and  as  to  Parfons,  they  are  no 
more  knowing  than  other  Men — How 
mould  they  ?  You  know,  and  every 
Body  elie  knows,  I  a'nt  afeard  of  no- 
thing -,  yet,  damme,  if  ever  I  was  fo 
out  of  Sorts  as  I  was,  when  I  was 
among  them  Tomb-flones  •,  and  if  I 
could  have  faid  the  Lord's  Prayer  by 
Heart,  or  any  Thing  about  the  Bible, 
I  believe  I  mould  have  pattered  no- 
thing; elfe  all  the  Time  after  the  Clock 
fcruck  Twelve ;  for,  curie  me,  Jack 
Junior \  tho'  Iv'e  more  Senfe  than  to 
believe  a  Word  what  fuch  Fellurs  as  Par- 
fons Jaw,  yet  PJl  hold  five  Pound  to  a 
Shilling,  and  I  fay  done  firft,  that  no 
Man  in  the  World  can  flay  in  a 
Church-yard  at  Midnight,,  without 
fweating   for    it. 

Here  would  we  give  you  the  Anfwer 
his  Companion  made  him  ;  but  they 
both  began  to  gallop  along  fo  faff,  hav- 
ing found  themfelves  on  the  Turnpike 
Road,  that  they  were  too  foon  out  of 
Ear-mot,  for  us  to  take  down,  even  in 
fhort  Hand,  the  reft  of  their  Converfa- 
tion. 

Now  to  return   to  the  Prifon-keeper, 

after  he  and   his  Followers  had  waited 

themfelves.  out  of  all  Patience,  he  dif- 

hed  his   Wife  back,  to  go  into  the 

very 
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very  Place  to  which  fhe  had  inducted 
'or,  and  fee  what  was  become  of 
him.  As  foon  as  fhe  had  been  all  over 
the  Houfe,  me  bawled  out  of  the  Win- 
dow Jack  had  left  open,  Oh  Lord  ! 
he's  got  out  a-Top,  he  has  got  out 
a  Top.  The  empty  Houfe  Street-door 
they  cou'dn't  force  open,  Junicr  had 
the  Key  in  his  Pocket  •,  they  were 
forced  to  go  round  through  the  Goal, 
and  they  foon  discovered  the  Trap-door 
open,  but  not  one  would  venture  out; 
ailedging,  they  had  Families,  and  who'd 
maintain  their  poor  Babes,  if  any  Thing 
misfortunable  was  to  happen  to  them- 
felves. 

The  Alarm  by  this  Time  was  fpread 
through  the  Neighbourhood,  that  the 
Gentleman  Murderer  had  made  his-Ef- 
cape  •,  the  Mayor  was  informed  of  it, 
and  he  fent  immediately  for  the  Goalor, 
to  be  afcertained  of  the  Truth  of  the 
Report. 

When  her  Spoufe  went  to  wait  upon 
the  Mayor,  Madam,  the  Goalor's  Lady 
retired  to  her  Bed-chamber,  opened  her 
Chelt  of  Drawers,  took  out  the  Bag 
Junior  had  given  her,  and  untied  it,  to 
take  Care  of  the  ten  fupernumeraryPiecec, 
which,  as  fhe  had  bargained  for  un- 
known to  her  Hufband,  ilie  was  unwil- 
I  3  .ling 
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ling  he  mould  come  to  hear  of,  for  Fear 
he  might  be  angry  with  her. 

Out  into  her  Lap  Ihe  pours  the  pre- 
cious Treafure — a — ha — oh,  my  fvveet 
jefus  !  Thus  (he  fhrieked  out,  flatted  up, 
and  down  fell  all  the  Contents  of  the  Bag 
upon  the  Floor,  and  Ihe  upon  them, 
daihing  her  Hands  up  and  down  among 
them;  for  inftead  of  flxty  Guineas  good 
and  lawful  Money  of  Great  Britain^  there 
was  nothing  but  imall  Leads  of  Sleeves, 
thick  Pieces  of  Glais  ground  round, 
Pieces  of  Pewter,  and  brafs  Curtain 
Rings.  There,  amidft  the  Heap,  like 
the  Story  of  Danae,  done  by  a  Sign- 
pod  Painter,  fhe  lay  in  a  violent  Fit, 
not  one  Struggle  of  it  feigned.  After 
burning  all  the  Matches  they  could  come 
at  under  her  Nofe,  it  was  as  much  as 
her  Maid  could  do  to  keep  her  from 
relapfing. 

Her  Spoufe  returned  from  Mr. 
Mayor's  with  a  very  difcontented  Mind; 
his  Worfhip  threatened  him  to  take  the 
Goalor's  Place  from  him,  if  the  Prifoner 
was  not  forth-coming  ;  all  he  comforted 
hirnfelf  as  he  walked  Home  was,  that,. 
let  the  woifl  come  to  the  worft,  he  had- 
fifty  Guineas  to  begin  the  World  with. 

When  he  came  into  the  Chamber, 
where  the  Maid  was  fat  on  the  Ground, 

holding 
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holding  his  Wife's  Head  in  her  Lap  •, 
and  all  the  counterfeit  Pieces  fcattereci 
about  her,  he  cry'd  out,  What  the  De- 
vil, and  be  damn'd  to  it,  is  this  ? 
Wife. 
O  Ilufband,  it's  no  Matter— oh— but 
we're  ruined,  that's  all — ch!  Lord — then- 
fell  into  another  Fit  \  which,  after  fomc 
Trouble,  they  brought  her  out  of  5   and 
fhe  told  her  Hufoand,  that  inftead  of  thz 
fifty  Guineas,  the  Rafcal  had  given  her 
that  Stuff  which  lay  about  the  Floor. 

Indeed,  feme  People  are  to  be  pitied  ; 
for  after  he  had  iiftened  with  Aftonifh- 
ment  to  her  broken  Relation,  often  in- 
terrupted with  Sobs,  and  was  convinced 
he  was  undone,  without  making  her  any 
Reply,  down  Stairs  he  went  to  look  for 
his  Horfe-whip  •,  andjufr  as  he  had  laid 
Hand  on  that,  he  was  laid  Hands  on  by 
two  of  Mr.  Mayor's  Officers,  and  car- 
ried, by  his  Worfhip's  Order,  to  t3 
black  Hole,  for  aiding  Junior's  Efcape  ; 
who  was  then  with  his  Companion,  mak- 
ing the  bed  of  his  Way  to  London,  once 
more  to  cut  a  Figure  •,  but  whether  in  the 
SerTions  -  paper  as  a  Felon,  or  in  the 
News-paper,  for  marrying  a  great  For- 
tune, Time  only  can  be  the  Tell-tale. 

'Tis  Odds  indeed,  but  that  he  is  "re- 
warded for  acting  on  the  wrong-fide  of 
I  4  Equity, 
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Equity,  fooner  than  punifhed  for  ir  •, 
which  makes  out  what  Hamlet  obferves, 
about  there  being  more  Things  in  Hea- 
ven and  Earth,  than  are  found  out  by 
Philofophy  -,  if  not,  we  might  account 
why  Viiage-wearing  Roguery  fhall  dine 
upon  Turtle,  and  open  -  countenanc'd 
Horiefty  ftarve  in  forma  Pauperis* 


C  H  A  R 
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CHAP     XX. 

MR.  Fool  was  very  hofpitably  re- 
ceived at  the  Manfion-houfe,  to 
which,  by  the  Order  of  Mr.  Borlace,  he 
was  carried. 

With  the  Lady,  who  we  have  already 
mentioned  to  be  in  Pofieffion  of  this 
Dwelling-place,  there  boarded  a  young 
Gentlewoman,  to  whom  Mr.  Borlace  was 
a  great  Favourite. 

As  foon  as  their  Gueft,  Mr.  Fee/,  was 
well  enough  recovered  to  fee  Company, 
they  made  him  a  Vint,  at  which  Time 
Borlace  obfervins;  all  their  Endeavours  to 
diffipate  his  Melancholy  were  ineffectual 
(firft  making  a  proper  Apology  for  his 
AbruptnefsJ  addrefled  Mr.  Fool  as  fol- 
lows. 

Sir,  your  Diforder  does  not  feem  en- 
tirely to  arife  from  any  bodily  Pains  ; 
the  Mind  is,  1  am  afraid,  concerned  in 
your  Cafe  -,  I  would  not  enquire  into 
your  Story,  out  of  a  weak  or  ill-timed 
turiofity  -,  no,  Sir,  I  have  been  unhap- 
py myielf — very  unhappy — this  young 
I  ady  has  felt  the  fevere  Grafp  of  Cala- 
mity ;  we  have  all  known  what  it  has 
•  CO  differ  ;  if  you'll  give  me  Leave, 
I  5  Sir, 
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Sir,  we'll  relate  to  you  our  pad  Lives ; 
and  you  know,  Sir,,  what  we  are  taught 
at  School,  that  it  is  a  Comfort  to  the 
Sorrowful  to  have  Partners  in  Affiiclion. 
Tom  Fool. 

I  am  indeed,  Sir,  very  much  hurt  in 
my  Mind,  yet  mould  be  grieved  to  find 
any  one  fo  unfortunate  as  I  am. 
Mr,  Borlace, 

That,  Sir,  I  leave  you  to  judge  •,  my 
Name,  Sir,  klVitwood Borlace,.zH&me,  I 
believe,  once  as  well  known  in  the  gay 
Life  of  London,  as  Fanny  Murray's.  I 
am  a  Man  of  Family,  and  confequentlv 
a  Man  of  Ambition  -,  but  the  Mode  of 
my  Mind  was  not  conilituted  either  for 
Held  Sports  at  Home,  or  Campaigns 
Abroad-,  all  my  Wifh,  Joy  and  Pride^ 
centered  in  being  called  a  clever  Fellow. 

To  be  a  Man  of  Wit  and  Humour, 
is  a  Chara&er  eagerly  fought  after,  like 
the  great  Prize  in  the  Lottery ;  all  the 
World  will  put  in,  becaufe  each  Indivi- 
dual thinks  he  may  pretend  to  it.  But 
that's  not  the  Thing,  every  Lady  is  not 
born  to  be  a  Toait3  nor  every  Man  to 
be  a  Genius. 

One  Thing  that  led  me  to  aim  at  fo 
pleafmg  a  Tide  was,  I  had  a  prodigious 
Share  of  Spirits,  and  from  my  Indudion 


at 
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at  College,  to  this  prefent  Time,  they 
never  failed  me. 

[  was  forced,  indeed,  to  leave  the 
Univerfity  fooner  than  I  expedted,  on 
Account  of  the  firft  Piece  of  Wit  I  ever 
attempted.  I  put  a  Piece  of  hot  Coal 
on  my  Tutors  Shoe,  as  the  old  Fellow 
lay  afleep  •,  it  happened  to  lame  him  in- 
deed, but  that  was  more  than  I  intended. 

When  I  returned  to  my  Father's,  I 
was  ordered  to  prepare  my  felt"  to  make 
the  grand  Tour,  but  an  Aunt  of  mine 
objecting  to  him,  how  weak  it  was  in 
Parents  fending  their  Sons  Abroad,  be- 
fore they  had  feen  their  own  Country,  I 
had  Liberty  allowed  me  to  go  with  her 
to  Tunbridge. 

I  was  foon  taken  Notice  of  for  my 
valt  Spirits,  and  made  Principal  in  moil 
Parties  of  Pleafure,  until  the  fatyrical 
Talent  which  I  poffcfTed,  made  me  be 
thought  too  fevere  a  Companion  •,  and  I 
was  in  Confequence  of  that  left  out  of 
feveral  future  Invitations. 

This  pleafed  me,  for  I  was  fond  of 
being  dreaded.  I  lampooned  away,  and 
enjoyed  the  Anxiety  which  it  gave  to  fe- 
veral at  the  Spaw9  who  would  have  poi- 
fbned  me  if  they  dared.  I  had  imbibed' 
the  Opinion  from  feveral  Ladies  of  Fa- 
I  6  fruon,. 
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fhion,  that  to  give  Pain  was  the  greatefi: 
Pleafure  imaginable. 

Pvly  Father  had  been  fome  Years  a 
Widower,  andjufl  as  I  came  of  Age, 
dying,  left  me  a  large  unincumbered 
Eftate,  with  fome  Thouiands  in  ready 
Money  ;  then  I  began  to  execute  my 
Plan,  which  was,  to  be  the  tip-top  Fel- 
low for  Fun,  Frolick,  Wit  and  Hu- 
mour upon  the  Town. 

I  gave  over  all  Thoughts  of  going  a- 
broad,  being  confcious  that  my  own 
Country  could  furnifh  me  with  Curiofi- 
ties  enow  for  Entertainment ;  however,, 
that  I  might  not  be  difefteemed  for  a  De- 
ficiency of  Tafte,  I  employed  Perfons, 
who  underflood  thofe  Things,  to  furnifh 
me  with  a  proper  Quantity  of  Pictures, 
Etchings,  Medals,  Bronzes,  Cameo's, 
Intaglias,  Antiques  and  Petrifactions. 

While  my  Houfe,  Cabinets  and  Cu- 
riofties  were  fitting  up  in  London?  I  went 
to  an  Eftate  I  had  in  Cornwall^  with- 
half  a  Dozen  exceflive  droll  Fellows,  to. 
practife  all  the  Species  of  Wit  and  Hu- 
mour I  intended  to  be  excellent  in. 

Alter  being  abfent  a  Year,  I  burll  on 
the  Town  a  Prodigy.  I  was  allowed  to  be 
the  greateft  Genius  that  ever  embellifhed 
an  Evening's  Converfation.  I  could  take 
off  -B$an9  and  the  blind  Man  with  his 

Bladder 
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Bladder  and  String.     I  could  play  upon 
my  Coat's  Skirt  like  a  Bag-pipe,  and 
make  an  old  Woman's  Face  upon  my 
Hand.     I   could  make  a  Fiddle  go  like 
a   German  Flute,    and  grunt  with    my 
Mouth  like  an  Organ  -,  could  do  all  the 
London  Cries,  and  play  a  Solo  upon  a 
Broomftick  •,  found  a  Trumpet  from  the 
Corner  of  my  Hat,  and  play  a  Volun- 
tary  by   fnapping   my  Fingers.     I  was 
the  beft  Hand  in  England  upon  the  Salt- 
box,  and  nobody  fung  the  Welch  Song 
like  me  •,  then  I  could  growl  like  Quin^ 
and   fquint  like  Parfon  Whitfield  \  and 
every  Body  allowed,  at  my  own  Table, 
I  faid  as  many  good  Things  as  any  Man 
in  England. 

There  was  one  Thing  very  remark- 
able about  me,  which  was,  tho'  I  had' 
an  exceflive  Share  of  Spirits,  they  never 
hurried  me  into  any  particular  Extrava- 
gancies. I  detefted  Gaming  •,  as  to  tcf- 
iing  up  for  the  Reckoning  now  and  then, 
or  buying  a  few  Lottery  Tickets,  juft  to 
make  Prefents  with,  thofe  were  Trifles 
not  worth  talking  of,  and  what  would 
not  hurt  any  Body;  but  I  was  determined 
never  to  be  taken  in.  So,  tho'  I  have 
had  all  the  tip- top  Women  of  the  Town, 
they  never  had  me  •,  they  loved  me  as  a 
clever  Fellow,  but  I  was  too  knowing 
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to  be  a  Keeper;  I  have,  indeed,  fome- 
times  made  one  Lady  a  Prefent  of  a 
Piece  of  Plate,  and  folded  up  a  Bank- 
bill  two  or  three  Times,  and  rlung  it  by 
way  of  Frolick  at  another;  What  then? 
I  was  not  fcheemed  out  of  it,  tho'  I 
ufed  to  lie  with  them,  they  never  had  a 
Penny  from  me  ;  as  to  any  Thing  elfe, 
who  the  Devil  would  deny  giving  a  fine 
"Woman  now  anti  then  forty  or  fifty  Gui- 
neas, provided  a  Man  was  not  made 
their  Dupe,  which  they  honeftly  confef- 
fed  to  me  I  was  not;  they  could  not  fik 
neife  me. 

While  I  was  amufing  myfelf  in  this 
Manner,  I  received  a  little  Damage  from 
a  Gentleman,  whofe  Wife  I  had  toafted 
as  a  Demirep ;  I  retired  into  the  Country 
a  little  while  to  recruit  both  my  Confti- 
tution  and  Circumftances ;  for  tho'  I  had 
not  been  very  high  above  five  Years,  I 
had  fomehow  or  other  run  my  Eftate  a 
little  out  of  Breath. 

During  my  being  rufcicated,  I  mar- 
ried an  Heirefs  with  7000 1.  in  her  own 
Hands,  which  fhe  put  me  in  PofTdiion 
of  on  the  Day  of  Marriage  y  but  had 
fhe  not  been  one  of  the  fineit  Women 
'in  England,  as  to  Perfon,  her  Money 
mould  never  have  made  me  trammel  - 
myfelf  in  the  matrimonial  Tether.   I  was 

alwa 
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always  too  full  of  Spirits  for  a  domeflic 
fedentary  Life,  I  could  not  bear  Con- 
finement, cooped  up  like  a  tame  Rab- 
bit ;  no,  I  mult  run  wild  about  the  Fo* 
reft  like  a  free  bred  Buck,  or,  as  Lc- 
"  thario  fays,  like  the  Birds,  great  Na- 
"  ture's  happy  Commoners. " 

I  brought  my  Bride  up  to  Town,  to 
let  the  World  bear  Witnefs  to  my  Hap- 
pinefs  -,  I  mowed  her  off  at  every  public 
Place  •,  fhe  was  not  quite  fo  fond  of  Of- 
tentation  as  fhe  ought  to  have  been  ;  I 
could  perceive  Operas  and  Routs  not  fo 
infinitely  agreeable  to  her,  as  I  could 
have  wifhed  them  -,  fhe  was  rather  too 
rural  in  her  Tafte  -,  for  by  all  that's  odd, 
fhe  whifpered  me  in  the  Ear  only  at  the 
fecond  Mafquerad'e  we  were  at,  that  fhe 
thought  it  very  infipid.  Superlatively 
fimple  you  muft  fuppofe  her  to  be,  not 
but  now  and  then  fhe  was  well  enough:. 
In  her  Opinion,  as  far  as  an  Engtifo  Au- 
thor i  or,  as  Garrick's  acting,  any  Thing 
in  the  ferious  Way  pleaied  her  well 
enough. 

There  is  fomething  in  that  Garrick's 
Execution  exceflively  clever  •,  I  can,  I 
believe,  without  Vanity,  do  as  many 
droll  Things,  as  all  the  choice  Spirits  put 
together  ;  but  I  don't  know  how  it  is,  I 
never  could  get  at  what  he  does  -,  as  to 

the 
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the  reft  of  the  Actors,  I  was  at  Home  •, 
but  he  has  got  a  Sort  of  a  Knack  that's 
paft  finding  out,  and  yet  he  feems  fo 
eafy  in  what  he  does,  as  if  it  was  natural 
to  him.  I  believe,  in  acting,  as  well  as 
free  Mafonry,  there's  a  Secret  not  to  be 
divulged.  I  beg  Pardon,  Sir,  for  this 
Obfervation,  but  theatrical  Knowledge 
is  as  ufeful  for  a  Man  of  Fortune  in 
London,  as  clafilcal  Knowledge  is  at  the 
Univerfity. 

My  Wife,  after  we  had  been  in  Town 
about  two  Months,  began,  tho'  in  the 
moll  tender  Manner,  to  complain  I  ab- 
fented  myfelf  too  much  from  her,  wifh'd 
to  have  a  little  more  of  my  Company,, 
begged  me,  fince  I  was  fo  very  entertain- 
ing Abroad,  that  I  would  indulge  her 
now  and  then  with  my  Converfation  at 
Home.  It  went  againfl  me,  I  muft 
confefs,  to  deny  her,  but  I  had  fo  many 
Invitations,  and  was  (6  univerfaliy  ad- 
mired as  a  Companion,  I  could  not  help 
it  -,  as  to  pleafing  one's  Wife,  or  the 
Pleafure  a  Man  can  receive  from  her  Ap- 
plaufe,  it  was  not  forcible  enough  for 
one  of  my  Spirits,  yet  I  made  a  fecret 
Refolution,  altho'  I  was  too  much  from 
her  at  prefent,  when  I  grew  old,  llie 
flxould  have  me  all  to  herlelf. 

I  have 
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I  have  fometimes  fmce  thought,  that  a 
iMan  may  have  too  great  a  Quantity  of  Spi- 
rits •,  for  I  could  not  flay  at  Home,  and 
I  was  fearful  too  if  I  had,  that  the  World 
would  have  given  out,  I  had  drowned 
my  Faculties  in  the  Cawdle-cup.  The 
Ambition  I  had  to  be  counted  the  cle- 
vereft  Fellow  in  England,  forced  me  to 
enter  too  much  into  the  Spirit  of  Things. 
I  fat  up  too  late,  drank  too  deep,  ufed 
rather  too  much  Ridicule,  and  flighted 
the  rlneft  Woman  in  England,  and  all 
often  againft  my  Inclination — but  he 
who  has  a  Mind  to  gain  a  great  Name, 
mult  facrifice  his  private  Connections  to 
the  Opinions  of  the  Public. 

My  Wife,  to  wean  me,  as  (he  thought, 
from  what  her  Country  Simplicity  called 
dangerous  Habits,  told  me,  that  molt 
of  my  Friends,  tho'  (he  would  not  parti- 
cularize them,  were  Villains  •,  that  they 
had  at  different  Times  hinted  Love  to 
her,  therefore  begged  me  to  be  more  at 
Home,  if  it  was  only  to  protect  her 
from  fuch  Infults  for  the  future. 

But  I  faw  through  the  Scheme  •,  (he 
was  a  good  Girl,  but  a  bad  Politician. 
I  fmilrd  and  told  her,  Politenefs  and 
Sincerity  were  as  incompatible,  as  Hudi- 
bras  and  Algebra,  or  common  Senfe  and 
much  Ceremony  5  that  the  more  Men 

made 
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made  Love  to  my  Wife,  only  proclaimed 
the  more  the  Goodnefs  of  my  Tafte,  in 
fixing  upon  fo  ineftimable  a  Jewel.  I 
was  eonfcious,  I  told  her,  me  loved  me, 
bid  her  not  be  whimfical,  chucked  her 
under  the  Chin,  vowed  I  adored  her, 
ordered  a  Chair,  and  dined  with  Lucy 
Cooper. 

I  muft  confefs,  I  believe  the  Lady  I 
married,  was  not  only  one  of  the  finer! 
Women  in  England,  but  as  good  a  one 
as  ever  lived.  I  had  not  indeed  an 
Opportunity  to  difcover  all  her  good 
Qualities  ;  but  this  was  the  Character 
every  Body  gave  her.  I  mould  not  have 
been  a  Stranger  to  her  Perfections,  had 
not  an  unlucky  Accident  happened, 
•which  deprived  me  from  confidering  her 
in  fo  amiable  a  Light  as  I  ought  to  have 
done  •,  but  Reflections  are  ridiculous,, 
few  People  know  the  Value  of  an  Ef- 
tate,  till  they  have  made  away  with  jr. 

Thus  it  happened  with  me,  Sir;  I  had 
not.  been  married  to  her  much  above  a 
Twelvemonth,  before  I  loft  her;  that 
was  another  Joke  carried  a  little  too  far 
too.  But  a  Man  at  ail  Times  don't  know 
where  to  flop,  when  he  is  in  high 
Spirits. 

You  muft  know,  Sir,  one  Afternoon, 
my  Wife  then  had  juft  been  brought  to 

Bed, 
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Bed  a  Week.  I  had  dined  that  Day  at 
T'omkyiKh  -,  I  was  in  high  Spirits,  and 
:00k  three  or  four  Friends  Home  with 
me,  to  hum  an  old  Parfon,  a  Relation 
of  my  Wife's,  whom  I  had  promifed  to- 
ipend  the  Evening  with.  I  knew  I  fhou'd 
undergo  a  Jobation  from  him  •,  but  to 
flop  his  Mouth,  Sir  Grecian  Grig%  and  I 
began  a  (ham  Fight,  in  the  old  one's 
Company. 

One  of  my  Wife's  foolifh  Maids  run 
fcreaming  to  her  Miftreis,  that  I  fhou'd 
be  murdered  among  the  drawn  Swords, 
and  in  fpite  of  her  Servants,  my  Wife  was 
ib  Headttrong,  that  me  wou'd  come  down 
Stairs  only  in  her  Wrapper  and  Slippers, 
altho'  fhe  had  not  lain  in  above  feven  or 
eight  Days. 

We  foon  convinced  her  it  was  only  a 
Piece  of  Wit  and  Flumour ;  but  to  fee 
how  uneven  the  Tempers  of  fome  La- 
dies are  ;  tho'  fhe  tripp'd  down  Stairs 
as  nimble  as  a  Wench  at  a  Wake,  her 
Spirits  took  iuch  a  Turn,  that  it  was  as 
much  as  all  her  Maids  cou'd  do  to  lift 
her  up  Stairs  again. — She  died  in  three 
Day's  Time  :  I  fancy  fhe  was  piqued  to 
be  taken  in  fo 

However,  no  Man  cou'd  be  more 
afflicted  at  parting  from  his  Wife  than  I 
was.:  I  had  loft  one  of  the  fined' Figures* 

in 
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in  England.  Indeed  I  erected  a  fine 
Monument  for  her,  and  kept  my  Room 
a  whole  Week,  to  compofe  her  Epitaph, 
and  without  Vanity,  I  may  fay,  that  no 
Hufoand  cou'd  give  more  unfeign'd 
Te&imonies  of  his  Affection  than  I  did, 
in  the  Care  I  took  of  having  her  Memory 
celebrated. 

After  her  Deceafe,  I  found  my  richeft 
and  greatell  Friends  difcontinued  their 
Vifits.  I  was  in  Repartee  too  fevere, 
for  I  never  wou'd  fink  my  Joke  to  fave 
my  Friend  ;  no  wonder  then  they  ab- 
fented  themielves,  as  they  had  the  Laugh 
fo  often  againft  them,  efpecially  now 
they  knew  the  only  Perion  was  gone  who 
took  their  Parts. 

I  had  then  no  other  Vifnors  but  thofe 
whofe  Circumllances  made  it  worth  their 
while  to  fill  their  Bellies  at  my  Table, 
tho*  they  were  lure  to  be  roafted  for  it. 
I  foon  grew  tired  with  thofe  to  whom  I 
gave  a  Dinner,  only  becaufe  they  wanted 
one  *,  their  Applaufes  were  as  infipid  to 
me  as  the  CarefTes  of  a  Wife,  three 
Months  after  Marriage.  I  left  off 
Floufe-keeping,  took  Lodgings  near 
Arthur'**,  and  was  balloted  into  the 
Jockey  Club. 

Flere  was  a  new  Field  for  Game  ♦,  I 
cleared  away  a  few  Acres  of  Wood-land, 

juft 
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juft  to  make  an  exercifing  Place,  run 
up  a  rubbing  Houfe,  bought  a  Brace  of 
brood  Mares,  got  my  Compliment  of 
Colts,  and  juft  till  my  own  Stud  was 
rifen  four  Years  old,  I  purchafed  three 
or  four  capital  Plate  Horfes  ;  for  as  I  was 
determined  to  be  diftinguifhed,  I  knew 
there  was  no  doing  thofe  Things  by 
Halves,  and  to  compleat  me  for  the 
Turf,  I  had  feveral  Hints  from  Pond^ 
how  to  lay  my  Money. 

I  began  rather  too  late,  I  believe  -}  for 
tho'  no  Man  ever  had  better  Horfes 
than  myfelf,  nor  won  more  Plates,  nor 
was  oftener  let  into  the  Secret  -9  yet, 
damn  it,  let  them  fay  what  they  will, 
there  is  fuch  a  Thing  as  Luck,  ay,  and 
bad  Luck  too  ;  for  in  about  five  Years, 
my  Ertate,  my  Horfes  and  Grooms  all 
gallopped  away  to  the  Devil,  leavingme 
at  a  dead  Stand-ftill,  in  a  Spunging- 
houfe,  tho'  there  I  had  the  Satisfaction 
to  hear  the  Baileys  allow,  that  they  be- 
lieved me  to  be  one  of  the  clevereft 
Gentlemen  in  England. 

After  I  had  recovered  my  Liberty,  I 
entered  .into  Life  as  droll  as  ever  I  was, 
not  quite  fo  rich  tho' :  But  what  is  Mo- 
ney to  a  Man  of  Spirit  ?  I  ufed  to  treat, 
now  I  was  treated ;  toffed  into  the 
Reckoning;  but  1  was  welcome  every 

where, 
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where,  and   every   Body    admired   my 
vaft  Spirits. 

Tom  Foci. 

Pray,  Sir,  did  not  you  begin  to  think  ? 
Borlace. 

No,  Sir,  when  a  Man  of  Wit  and 
Humour  begins  to  think,  he  lofes  all 
Pretentions  tOtthofe  Titles,  as  a  Beauty 
ceafes  to  be  aToail,  when  fhe  becomes 
a  married  Woman..  Befides,  I  really 
lived  fo  joyous,  I  had  no  Time  for 
Reflection.  I  ufed  to  be  engaged  from 
Party  to  Party,  that  I  had  no  Hours  to 
myfelf,  nor  indeed  did  I  wifh  for  any,  I 
was  juft  like  a  new  celebrated  Woman 
of  Pleafure,  every  one  wilhed  to  be  in 
Company  with  me. 

As  to  the  Women  of  the  Town,  I 
vifited  all  of  them,  and  knew^ every  De- 
mirep, and  frefh  Face ;  and  as  it  was 
not  in  my  Power  to  be  as  generous  to 
them  as  I  had  been,  I  refolved  to  be  ufe- 
ful  in  helping  them  to  feveral  rich  Bucks 
of  my  Acquaintance,  who  could  not  fo 
conveniently  have  met  together,  had  I 
not  contrived  it.  I  did  it  to  ferve  my 
Friends,  and  looked  upon  it  as  a  Point 
of  Honour,  fo  did  the  Girls ;  for  tho' 
Prudes  may  fay  what  they  will,  thofe 
Sort  of  Women  have  more  Honour  a- 
bout  them  than  People  imagine.     They 

alwavs 
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always  received  me  with  open  Arms,  but 
a  Man  maybe  fick  with  Sweet-meats-,  I 
was  at  laft  in  that  fickly  Condition, 
which  the  modeft  Part  of  the  female 
Sex  have  no  Pity  for. 

When  I  was  tolerably  well,  an  old 
Acquaintance  of  mine  invited  me  down 
to  his  Country  Seat  for  the  Summer. 
This  was  a  real  Piece  of  Friendfhip;  I 
told  him  fo,  when  I  confented  to  the  Pro- 
pofal :  His  Anfwer  was,  why,  look  ye, 
Borlace,  you  are  a  damn'd  droll  Fellow, 
to  be  fure,  and  can  keep  it  up  as  well  as 
any  Man  in  England^  therefore  you'll  be 
quite  in  Character  with  me  ;  for  as  the 
general  Election  is  coming,  fuch  a  Man 
as  you  among  my  Friends  is  worth  a 
Thou  land. 

Away  we  went,  in  tip-top  Spirits, 
Faith.  I  fhan't  tire  you  with  the  Tricks 
we  played  upon  the  Road,  about  our 
humming  the  Parfons,  or  frightening 
old  Women,  with  telling  them  the 
French  were  landed,  and  our  Fleets  beat, 
nor  alarming  the  Country  Towns  at  Mid- 
night, with  crying  Fire.  It  was  indeed 
one  of  the  higheit  Journies  I  ever  tra- 
velled. 

After  we  had  been  fome  Time  keep- 
ing open  Houfe,  the  Country  Gentle- 
men came  forty  Miles  round  to  fee  and 

hear 
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hear  me.  I  began  to  be  fo  necefTary  to  my 
Friend,  for  I  could  drink  when  he  could 
not,  and  fing  •,  he  knew  no  Songs,  and 
tell  Stories,  and  he  had  no  Humour  ; 
that  at  laft  he  fwore  to  me,  as  we  fat 
over  the  Remains  of  a  Bowl  of  Arrack, 
every  one  elle  had  left  us  (it  was  about 
four  o'CJock  in  the  Morning)  he  fwore 
he  would  fettle  two  hundred  Pounds  a 
Year  upon  me  for  Life,  and  make  a 
Point  of  it ♦,  he  fwore,  fqueezing  me 
heartily  by  the  Hand  at  the  fame  Time, 
that  I  was  the  clevereft  Fellow  in  Eng- 
land)  and  fhould  live  independantly. 

But  I  was  out  of  Luck,  for  it  was  but 
next  Evening  I  gave  Judgment  againft 
my  Friend  and  Patron  that  was  to  be, 
about  his  holding  a  foul  Card.  He  did 
hold  it,  to  be  fure,  and  I  was  half 
fuddled,  and  faid  he  did  •,  immediately 
he  Rung  a  Bottle  at  my  Head,  and  or- 
dered his  Servants  to  turn  me  out  of 
Doors.  About  four  in  the  Morning  I 
was  fet  adrift,  without  a  fingle  Penny  in 
my  Pocket,  or  knowing  where  to  raife 
one. 

However,  I  came  to  a  Refolution  to 
earn  the  Bread  I  fhould  eat  for  the  future, 
and  let  it  be  ever  fo  mean  an  Employ,  I 
was  refolved  to  feek  for  a  Livelihood. 
There  were  feveral  Ways  that  I  could 

main- 
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maintain  myfelf  in,  for  'tis  a  very  vul- 
gar Error  to  fay,  a  Gentleman  is  not 
brought  up  to  any  Thing. 

I  was  qualified  as  Coachman,  or 
Cock-feeder,  cr  a  Game-keeper,  or  a 
Whipper-in,  or  a  riding  Groom,  but 
I  could  not  get  Bufinefs  in  any  of  thcfe 
Employments  ;  becaufe  thofe  to  whom  I 
proffered  myfelf,  objected  to  my  being 
a  Gentleman,  and  I  had  no  Body  could 
give  me  a  Character-,  at  laft,  after  hav- 
ing put  myfelf  into  a  proper  Drefs,  I 
got  myfelf  hired  to  make  Hay. 

In  a  Week's  Time,  I  found  a  won- 
derful Alteration  in  myfelf  for  the  better, 
in  Refpecl  of  Health  and  Quiet.  I  feil 
afleep  when  Night  came,  without  being 
obliged  fii'il  to  get  drunk  by  way  of 
Opiate  j  I  waked  next  Morning  neither 
fick,  forry,  nor  afhamed,  by  the  bitter 
Remembrance  cf  how  much  like  a  Mac- 
man  I  had  behaved  over  Night.  »1  foon 
loll  a  Hoarfenefe  which  long  nad  plagued 
me.  My  Legs  fell  into  their  proper 
Shape,  my  Wind  v/as  mended,  my  Eyes 
ceafed  fmarting,  my  Hands  were  Heady 
at  Breakfaft  Time,  my  Flefh  grew  firm, 
and  I  wanted  no  Wine  and  Bitters  to 
make  me  eat  my  Dinner. 

Thus  I  liv'd.  Sir,  for  a  whole  Twelve- 
month, emploved  in  one  Part  or  other 

Vol.  II.      '  K  of 
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of  Country  Bufinefs,  till  Providence  con- 
dueled  me  to  this  Houfe  •,  it  was  fitting 
up  for  this  Gentlewoman,  I  was  Over- 
feer  of  the  Workmen,  and  fmce  I  am 
employed  for  her.  Here  we  live  retired, 
we  have  every  Thing  we  wifh  for  among 
ourfelves  -,  we  have  feen  the  World,  and 
defpife,  heartily  defpifeits  Vices  and  Fol- 
lies, and  would  not  again  be  intoxicated 
with  them,  for  more  than  ever  we  were 
formerly  worth  ;  no,  not  all  the  Pains 
and  Penalties  of  the  Inquihtion  could 
ever  pufh  me  into  the  fame  Path  again. 
Thus  Mr.  Borlace  entertained  Mr. 
Fool,  binding  with  feveral  Oaths,  his 
Difapprobation  of  every  Irregularity, 
and  that  it  was  impofiible  for  him  ever 
again  to  run  into  the  fame  Errors.  Mr. 
Fool  took  Mr.  Borlace  to  be  indeed  re- 
formed *,  nay,  Mr.  Borlace  believed  him- 
fejf  to  be  fo — Who  would  not  ? — But 
alas,  How  can  we  pretend  to  know  and 
read  Mankind,  when  we  are  Strangers 
ro  ourfelves  ?  At  leaft,  this  was  Mr. 
Borlace\  Cafe  •,  for  tho'  he  promifed  and 
vowed  fo  ardently  againft  late  Hours, 
bad  Company  and  many  Bumpers,  it  is 
not  above  feven  to  four,  or  feven  and  a 
half  to  four  at  mod,  but  if  he  had  the 
iame  Opportunities,  Abilities  and  Temp- 
tations, 
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tations,  he  would  do  the  fame  Things, 
he  had  done. 

Reader,  be  not  in  Wrath  that  our 
Characters  are  not  compleat-ly  good,  ei- 
ther after  Marriage,  or  Repentance. 
We  endeavour  to  exhibit  Life,  not  ac- 
cording to  our  Wifhes,  but  Obferva- 
tions  -,  and  as  we  copy  from  Nature, 
mud  do  as  Nature  has  done.  Only  let 
me  beg  of  thee  to  obferve  the  ingenious 
Exhibitions  of  Mr.  Hogarth  ;  who  is 
among  Painters  what  Dean  Swift  was 
among  Poets.  His  Performances  mult 
pleafe  thee,  according  to  the  Abilities 
thou  haft  to  be  pleafed. — Yet  feldom 
doth  he  prefent  us  with  perfect  Beauties 
in  his  Figures,  the  Reafon  is  obvious  ; 
like  Sbakefpear,  he  is  one  of  Nature's 
Agents,  and  therefore  muft  act  accord- 
ing to  her  Commiflions. 

In  die  anatomical  Figures  made  by 
Monfieur  Dcnoiie  (which  were  not  good 
enough  for  an  Englifo  Collection)  every 
Part  of  Nature  is  laid  open  •,  he  aimed 
not  to  flatter,  but  inftrucl.  Some  Things 
indeed  might  fhock  his  Pupils,  but  they 
were  Truths  they  ought  to  be  acquaint- 
ed with. 
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CHAP.     XXL 

AFTER  Mr.  Bcrlace  had  ended 
his  Story,  the  youngeft  of  the 
Ladies,  turning  to  Tom  Feci,  thus  be- 
gan her's. 

My  Father,  Sir,  was  a  Baronet,  his 

Name  Sir    Pbilpot   Fool. We    muft 

leave  it  entirely  to  the  Reader's  Imagina- 
tion, to  form  an  ideal  Picture  of  her  Bro- 
ther's Aftoniiliment.  He  ran  to  her,  threw 
his  Arms  about  her  Neck,  and  as  well,  and 
fa  ft  as  the  Joy  of  fuch  a  Meeting  would 
allow  him  to  be  articulate,  he  diicovered 
himfelf  to  her.  The  reft  of  the  Day 
was  fpent  in  hearing  every  particular 
Tranfaclion  of  his  Life,  from  his  Ad- 
mittance into  Lady  Grotto's  Houfe,  to 
his  Delivery  from  the  Stone  Pit. 

Next  Morning  (he  two  Ladies  begg'd 
Mr.  Fool's  Company  into  their  Drefting- 
room.  As  foon  as  they  were  all  feated, 
the  el  deft  Gentlewoman,  to  prepare  the 
Brother  to  receive  calmly  a  Relation  of 
his  Sifter's  Diftrefies,  began  by  way  of 
Preamble,  to  obferve  the  vaft  Force  of 
Paffion  ;  how  much  Inclination  was 
ftronger  than  Reafon,  and  that  Wo- 
man's Will  was  like  a  Whirlwind. 

Then 
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Then  hinted  about  Heat  of  Blood,  Pre- 
judice of  Education,  Hurry  of  Youths 
Deceit  of  Mankind,  and  all  the  other  la- 
mentable Topics,  Co  copioufly  declaimed 
upon  by  thole  who  do  err,  and  thofe 
who  pretend  to  fay  they  do  not. 

Tom  Fool  interrupted  the  Speaker,  by- 
taking  hold  of  his  Sifter's  Hand,  and 
preiTmg  it  tenderly  betwixt  both  his, 
with  the  utmoit  Afrec'tion  in  his  Face. 
He  replied,  my  dear  Girl,  do  not  con- 
ceal the  Truth  from  your  Brother,  your 
ner  is  your  Friend:  My  dear,  God 
ioi  bid  I  fhou'd  hold  you  hard  in  my 
Efteem,  fmcc  I  have  been  fo  culpable 
myfelf. 

Mifs  NinnyV  Hiftory. 

The  Reafon,  my  dear  Brother,  that 
Sir  Philpot  took  no  Notice  of  you,  after 
your  being  fome  Time  at  School,  was 
owing  to  a  great  Quarrel  between  him 
and  my  Mama, 

A  Greyhound,  which  was  a  great  Fa- 
vourite of  my  Papa's,  kill'd  her  Lady- 
fhip's  Chinefe  Pheafant.  My  Mama 
made  the  Shepherd's  Bgy  moot  the 
Hound  directly  •,  but  the  Moment  Sir 
Philpot  heard  of  it,  he  match' d  her  green 
K  3  Parrot 
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Parrot  off  his  Perch,  and  with  his  own 
Hands  wrung  the  Head  off. 

My  Mama,  Brother,  had  a  Spirit  be- 
coming a  Woman  of  Quality.  —  A  noble 
Spirit  indeed ; — fhe  never  wou'd  forgive 
an  Infult  -,  but  her  Revenge  fhe  wou'd 
have,  let  the  Confequence  be  what  it 
wou'd  *,  and  I  own  myfelf  fo  much  cf 
her  Mind,  that  altho'  I  have  fometimes 
iuffer'd  for  it,  I  wou'd  mow  a  proper 
Refentment  \ — ay,  and  will,  tho'  I  was 
fure  to  lofe  my  Life  by  it. 

When  her  Ladyfhip  faw  her  Parrot 
murder'd,  fhe  flew  into  the  Picture  Gal- 
lery, and  cut  Holes  in  all  the  fine  Paint-, 
ings  j  which  when  Sir  Philpot  faw,  he 
burfl;  open  her  China  Clofet-door,  and 
broke  every  Thing  to  fmafli  in  it :  This 
was  a  terrible  Stroke  •,  this  my  Mama 
cou'd  not  bear,  me  fell  into  violent  Hy- 
fferics  j  and  on  the  Inftant  fne  was  able 
to  crawl,  knowing  you  to  be  Papa's 
Favourite,  fhe  made  an  Affidavit  that 
you  were  a  Baftard. 

This  Action  flupifled  Sir  Philpot  •,  for 
three  or  four  Days  afterwards  he  fpoke. 
to  no  body,  but  fat  in  his  own.  Room 
like  a  Man  moped  •,  and  on  Sunday 
Morning,  it  makes  me  fhudder,  when  I 
think  on't>  Papa  mot  himielf  thro'  the 
Head  >  but  what  was  the  crueller!:  of  all, 

h© 
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he  carried  his  Refentment  beyond  the 
Grave  -,  for  he  fent  a  long  Letter  to  his 
particular  Friend,  about  half  an  Hour 
before  he  committed  the  Fact,  wherein 
he  gave  his  Reafons  for  what  he  was 
about  to  do,  and  begg'd  the  Gentleman, 
by  their  long  Intimacy,  and  as  he  regarded 
the  Words  of  his  dying  Friend,  that  he 
wou'd  make  that  Letter  Public,  and  by 
that  prove  he  was  not  Lunatic  when  he 
kili'd  himfelf,  fo  that  his  Family  mou'd 
not  inherit  the  Eftate. 

The  Gentleman,  to  whom  the  Letter 
was  fent,  liv'd  about  twenty  Miles  off, 
and  he  and  Sir  Pbilpot  had  been  School- 
fellows together,  and  no  two  were  ever 
more  intimate  *,  but  the  Gentleman  was- 
generous  enough  to  fhow  this  Letter 
to  my  Mama,  and  me,  no  body  elie. 
He  was  a  Counfellor  at  Law  •,  and 
begg'd  her  Ladyfhip  not  to  be  uneafj , 
he  wou'd  take  Care  of  esrepy  Thing 
for  her. 

How  the  Affairs  were  managed,  I 
can't  tell.  I  fuppofe  rhere  are  fome  par- 
ticular Methods  in  the  Law,  which,  when 
People  know  how  to  maks  ufe  of,  they 
need  not  fear  any  Thing,  at  lead  I  heard 
the  Counfellor  tell  her  Ladyfhip  fo.  Sir 
Pbilpot's  Letter,  inftead  of  being  pub- 
lifhed,  was  burn'd.  And  when  the  Co- 
K  4  roner 
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roner  came,  he  was  a  mighty  civil  Man, 
and  brought  in  a  proper  Verdict,  by 
which  we  faved  the  Eftate. 

Perhaps,  Brother,  you  may  wonder, 
that  after  my  Mama  had  got  clear  of 
thofe  Difficulties,  fomething  was  not 
done  for  you  -,  but  really  Lady  Philpot 
at  firft  would  not  hear  a  Word  of  Family 
Affairs ;  becaufe,  as  her  Lady  mi  p  ob- 
ferv'd,  they  put  her  too  much  in  Mind 
of  the  late  unhappy  Accident.  And  as 
flie  was,  as  you  mud  remember,  Bro- 
ther, a  very  fine  Woman*  flic  was  fur- 
rounded  with  Acquaintance.  And  to 
diflipate  her  Grief,  fhe  was  hurried  int) 
lb  much  Company,  that  we  had  not  a 
Moment  to  ourfelves,  or  for  ourfelves. 

For  really,  Brother,  People  of  Famion 
have  more  fatiguing  Lives,  than  the 
lower  Set  of  Mortals  wou'd  believe. 
Thofe  Perfons  of  Diftincuon  I  mean, 
who  are  willing  to  appear  as  fuch ;  for 
what  with  receiving  and  returning  Vifits, 
Auction  Day's,  D re-fling  and  UndrefTing, 
Opera  Nights,  Routs,  AfTemblies,  Break- 
fallings,  Plays,  Airing  in  Hyde-Park^  and 
Fauxball,  Parties  once  or  twice  in  the- 
Seafons,  I  do  allure  you,  we  are  in  a 
continual  Flutter  of  Diflip.'tions ;  and  it 
mu ft  therefore  be  expect:  d  that  fine 
Women,     inftead    of    thinking    about 

Homea 
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Home,  are  too  much  hurried  to  think 
about  anything. 

But  now,  Brother,  I  3m  to  claim  the 
Forgivenefs  you  have  promifed  me :  I  mail 
faithfully  relate  Matters  of  Fact,  juil  as 
they  happened.  I  was  barely  Sixteen 
when  we  appear'd  Abroad  again  •,  and 
Lady  Phihct^  contrary  to  other  Parents, 
was  pleas'd  to  carry  me  every  where  with 
her :  But  how  unhappy  are  the  young 
Part  of  our  Sex  -,  who  are  mown  into 
Life  unaccompanied  with  a  proper  Guide, 
our  Minds  tainted  infeniibly  by  our  In- 
timates.— I  am  fure  however  that  mine 
was. 

After  Dinner,  when  the  Ladies  are 
withdrawn,  Gentlemen,  as  I've  been  told, 
over  their  Bottle,  often  converfe  toge- 
ther very  loofely.  Our  Sex,  I  allure  you, 
at  fometimes,  are  not  much  behind 
Hand  with  your?,  as  to  the  Topics  of 
their  Difcourfe  •,  only  we  are,  I  fancy, 
more  delicate  in  our  Phrafes. 

I  had  fome  very  intimate  Acquain- 
tances, Ladies,  who  were  rather  older 
than  myfelf,  but  were  full  as  fprightly, 
and,  to  ufe  their  own  Words,  hated  Pru- 
dery. From  them  I  was  inflructed  in 
fuch Things!  My  God  !  1  have  heard  of 
People  whofe  Brains  have  been  turned  by 
Pride  ;  one  Pafllon  will  intoxicate  the 
K  5  Under^ 
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[derftanding  as  much  as  another ;  I 
tt«s  almoft  mad  for  Enjoyment;  to 
fuch  a  Fitch  I  had  heighten'd  my  Ima- 
gination. 

I  cou'd  think,  talk,  or  hear  of  no- 
thing elfe  •,  and  only  the  Fear  of  being 
refus'd,  prevented  me  from  afking  the 
firft  Man  I  met  the  Queftion  ;  they 
had  made  me  imagine  it  muft  be  all 
Elyfium. 

A  Gentleman  juft  at  this  Time  (one 
of  our  Neighbours  in  the  Country)  aflk'd 
my  Mama's  Confent  to  pay  his  Ad- 
drerTes  to  me.  Upon  his  bare  Promife 
of  Marriage,  which  I  only  took  to  fave 
Appearances,  I  admitted  him  to  flay  all 
Night  with  me  in  my  Bedchamber; 
there  I  gave  myfelf  up  to  all  thofe  pro- 
mis'd  Toys,  dying  Murmers,  and  fwim- 
rningExtafies  I  had  fo.long  and  fo  fondly 
fancied. 

But  Enjoyment  anfwer'd  not  at  all  the 
Idea  which  I  had  entertain'd  of  it.  Next 
Morning*  I  honeflly  declar'd  fo  to  my 
Lover : — Confefs'd  to  him,  that  it  was 
Curiofity  which  had  engag'd  me  in  In- 
trigue -%  that  I, expected  to  have  met  with 
more  than  I  cou!d  exprefs  to  him  •,— *but. 
I  found- myfelf  horridly  difappointed  ;  it 
was  to  me  the  moft  momentary  of  all 
Gratifications,  no  fooncr  fdt  than  .fled.* 

—trouble- 
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— trbublefome  and  indelicate,  but  the 
Pleafure  of  a  Dream,  in  a  Moment 
vanifh'd. 

My  Gallant  feem'd  aftonifh'd,  and  af- 
ter he  had  recover'd  himfelf,  was  brutal 
and  grofs  enough  to  tell  me  in  his 
Reply,  I  was  the  only  Woman  who 
had  ever  found  Fault  with  his  Abilities; 
had  I  been  a  Man,  I  cou'd  have  fel I'd 
him  to  my  Foot,  for  the  mean  Opinion 
he  had  of  me.  I  contented  myfelf  with 
cooiy  replying  to  him,  it  was  not  the 
Aclor,  but  the  Deed  which  I  difliked  ; 
and  protefted  I  nevermore  wou'd  engage 
in  any  fuch  Affair.  From  thenceforth 
for  fome  Time  never  thought  any  more 
about  it, except  it  was  to  defpife  thofe  who 
extolFd  it  as  the  ultimate  of  hitman 
Happinefs. 

Still  this  Gentleman  perfifted  in  my 
granting  him  the  fame  Favours  as  I  had 
done  :  I  wou'd  not,  he  grew  ten  Timea 
more  importunate  •,  I  was  oblig'd  at  laft 
to  begrny  Mama  wou'd  forbid  him  the 
Houfe  -,  me  did  fo,  and  added  it  wa<; 
done  at  my  Requeft.  This  fo  far  piquM 
him,  that  he  immediately  related  to  her 
what  had  pafs'd  betwixt  us  ;  and  not 
contented  with  that,  went  to  the  Tavern, 
and  among  all  his  Acquaintance  told  all  I 


had  granted  him. 
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It  is  impoffible  for  me  to  defcribe  the 
Rage  I  was  in  •,  my  PafTion  was  fo  vio- 
lent it  threw  me  into  a  Fever  ;  but  my 
Hope  of  Revenge  contributed  more  than 
the  Phyfician  to  my  Recovery.  When  I 
was  juft  able  to  walk  out,  a  Gentleman, 
who  Jived  in  the  next  Houfe  to  Lady 
Fool's,  met  me  as  I  was  taking  the  Air  : 
He  accoited  me  with  the  utmoft  Re- 
Jpect,  fpoke  with  much  Warmth  againft 
the  Villainies  of  the  Age  we  liv'd  in, 
particularis'd  the  feveral  Follies  his  Sex- 
were  guilty  of,  and  dwelt  a  long  Time 
on  the  wicked  Vanity  of  thoie  Cox- 
combs, who,  as  Horatio  faid,  fancied 
Raptures  that  they  never  knew  -,  and  I 
was  charm'd  to  near  him.  He  conti- 
nued his  Difcourfe,  affimng  me,  that  be 
thought  it  the  Duty  of  every  Gentleman 
to  vindicate  injur'd  Beauty,  and  begg'd 
rny  Permiffion  to  be  allowM  my  Cham- 
pion. 

By  this  Time  we  had  reach'd  our 
Houfe;  I  begg'd  he'd  alight  and  walk 
in  with  me.  I  led  him  into  Sir  Phil-pot's 
Study,  and  there  I  confefs'd  to  him,  that 
his  manner  of  ExprefFion  had  won  me 
to  think  nobly  of  him;  that  I  was  not 
lb  much  irritated  againfl  the  Scandal,  as 
I  was  at  the  Author  of  it.  This  Gentle- 
man 
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manpromis'd  he  wou'dpunifh  the  villain- 
ous Boafter  in  the  mofl  exemplary  Way  ; 
nay,  he  fwore  it  upon  the  Bible,  before 
me  that  Evening  -,  and  that  Evening,  to 
encourage  him  in  his  Attempt,  I  ge- 
neroufly  made  him  a  prefent  of  my 
Perfon. 

Is  it  to  be  belie vM  ?  Nay  wou'd  it 
be  belie v'd  ?    That  this  my  fecond  Pof- 
ieffor  was  an  Accomplice  with  the  firft. 
But  fo  it  was ;  this  latter  Villain  had  it 
Items  taken  a  Fancy  to  me,  and  with  the 
Help  of  the  firft,  laid  this  Scheme  to  get 
me.     I  was  innocently  aiding  this  Piece 
of  Bafenefs ;    every  Day  expecting  to 
hear  of  my  firft  Gallant's  Return  from 
London,     It  had  been   agreed  upon  by 
me,  that  his  Punifhment  fhou'd  be  on 
the  very  Spot  where  he  had  propagated 
the  Report-,  but  he  kept  out  of  Town 
on  purpofe,  till  the  other  fhou'd  be  tired 
of  me.     They  carried  on  a  ftrict  Corre- 
fpondence  together  •,  this  I  did  not  dis- 
cover until  I   had   been  upwards  of  a 
Month  a  Slave  to  his  Defires  v  I  call  it 
lb,  it  was  fo  Pm  fure  to  me. 

Mrs,  Vielled,  the  elderly  Gentlewoman. 

Ay,  and  fo  it  is  to  moft  of  us,  that  I 
infift  on. 

Mtfs 
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Mifs  Ninney. 

A  Letter  I  happened  ta  find  in  my 
Room,  which  dropp'd  out  of  the  Con- 
federate's Pocket,  open'd  the  whole  Plot 
to  me.  I  was  for  a  Week  almoft  ready 
for  Bedlam*  but  my  Refolution  to  be  re* 
veng'd  overcame  my  Diftraction  :  Juft 
then  Mr.  Borlace  came  up  to  acquaint 
Mr.  Fool  there  had  been  a  Horfeman  at 
the  Door,  who  enquired  for  fuch  a  Per- 
fon  as  you  are,  Sir  •>  but  continued  Wit- 
wcurdy  tho5  he  defcrib'd  Mr.  Fool  ex- 
actly, and  pretended  to  be  one  of  his 
Servants,  I  have  feen  too  much  of  the 
World  ever  to  believe  what  a  Stranger 
fays,  fo  I  told  him  I  knew  nothing  of 
you,  and  he  gallop'd  away  in  a  Hurry. 

Mr.  Fool  thanked  Borlace  for  his- 
Carer  yet  wifh'd  he  cou'd  have  feen  the 
Fellow  ,  for  then,  as  he  obferv'd,  he- 
mud  have  known  if  he  really  belong'd, 
to  him,  or  was  an  Impofter. 

Why,  this  it  is,  reply 'd  Borlace*  to 
overthink  one's  Self :  I  thought  of  every 
Scheme  but  that,  and  that  as  it  hap- 
pens was  the  only  one  I  fhou'd  have, 
thought  on  :  But  however,  Reflection 
without  the  Power  of  Recall,  is  like 
playing  a  Game  of  Whift  at  fecond 
Hand. 

Coma 
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Come,  Ladies,  Dinner  is  upon  the 
Table.  I  hope  Mr.  Fool  will  excufe  this. 
Interruption. 

Reader,  we  hope  thou  wilt  alio  ex- 
cufe this  Interruption  -,  but  a  Hackney 
Writer,  as  well  as  a  Hackney  Horfe, 
muft  bait  now  and  then,  or  he  never 
will  get  to  the  end  of  his  Journey. 


C  II  A  P. 
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CHAP.     XXII. 

Concluficn  of  Mifs  Ninny'*  HiJlory> 

THERE  came  down  at  this  Time, 
upon  a  Party  of  Pleafure,  with 
fome  more  Gentlemen,  a  Colonel  of 
Horfe.  It  was  always  cuftomary  for 
every  Stranger  to  be  invited  to  Lady 
Fool's  -,  for  my  Mama  was  exceffively  fond 
of  Viators.  This  Ofrker  bore  the  bed 
of  Characters,  and  his  Behaviour  was 
fo  very  engaging,  that  every  body  court- 
ed his  Company.  Lady  Philpot^  I  found, 
was  very  particular  in  her  Behaviour  to 
himj  and  he  feem'd  to  tell  me  by  Eyes* 
he  had  rather  have  half  fuch  Civilities 
from  me. 

Both  Villains  were  now  in  Town,  for 
the  Week  following  there  was  to  be  the 
Races.  I  cou'd  not  fleep,  to  think  how 
bafely  I  had  been  abufed,  and  had  yet 
found  no  Way  to  redrefs  myfelf.  After 
fome  Time  deliberating,  I  rei'olv'd  to 
apply  to  the  Officer  I  jure  now  men- 
tion'd.  I  ingenuoufly  related  to  him 
my  whole  Story,  and  begg'd  his  Af- 
fiftance. 

The 
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The  two,  who  had  ufed  me  io  bafely, 
were  Men  of  great  Fortune  -,  it  was 
therefore  not  any  way  a  lefTening  to  his 
Character,  for  him  to  call  them  to  an 
Account.  He  gave  me  his  Honour  he 
wou'd  do  it ;  and  the  firft  Day  in  the 
Race  Week,  at  the  Ordinary,  he  forc'd 
my  firft  Lover  to  confeis  publickly,  that 
every  Thing  which  he  had  faid  of  me 
was  purely  Invention,  acknowledged 
himfelf  to  be  a  Rafcal,  and  was  ufher'd 
down  Stairs  accordingly. 

My  feeond  Gallant,  who  had  that 
Morning  in  the  Cockpit  expcs'd  a  Cy- 
prefs  Handkerchief,  which  he  took  off 
my  Drefling-table  ;  but  had  tcld  every 
body  I  had  given  it  him,  was  dealing 
away  on  Tiptoe,  after  he  had  been  a 
Witnefs  to  the  Difgrace  of  his  Friend  ; 
but  the  Colonel,  who  had  an  Eye  upon 
him,  iiepping  betwixt  him  and  the  Door, 
ftopp'd  him  -,  faying  at  the  fame  time  to 
him,  calling  him  by  his  Name  •,  and  you, 
Sir,  who  pretend  to  diftinguifh  yourfelf 
by  the  Title  of  a  Gentleman,  Where  is 
the  Trophy  you  have  gloried  in  fo  this 
Morning  ?  Here,  here,  my  dear  Cap- 
tain, reply'd  theother,  and  trembling  held 
out  the  Handkerchief  to  him  i  and  who* 
fays  the  Colonel,  when  he  received  it, 
looking  my   Gallant   ftedfaflly  in    the- 

Face*. 
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Face,  who  gave  you  this  Favour  do  you 
fay,  Sir  ?  No,  no,  no  body  pon  my  Soul 
Colonel,  I  found  it  in  the  AfTembly- 
room  lad  Night  ->  that  was  his  Anfwer. 

A  Laugh  eccho'd  round  the  Room, 
and  the  Colonel  ordering  the  Door-way 
to  be  clear'd,  lent  him  out  with  the  fame 
Orders  his  Companion  had  receiv'd. 
This  News  was  brought  Home  to  me 
immediately;  and  I  hope  my  Brother 
won?t  give  me  up  entirely  to  Cenfure,  if 
I  confefs  I  did  not  long  hefitate  how  I 
fhou'd  reward  my  Hero.  1  was  always 
violent  in  what  I  refolv'd  upon,  eager 
to  indulge  the  Refentment,  regardlefs 
of  the  future,  and  what  I  once  intended 
to  gratify,  I  was  ever  refolute  to  ac- 
complifh. 

Mrs.  Failed. 

I  never  knew  it  otherways  with  young 
Perfons  who  had  Paflions ;  but  Lord 
help  me,  I  have  been  a  long  while  out  of 
the  World,  for  I  have  lately  heard  a 
Gentleman  fay,  that  there  are  a  Set  of 
very  gay-drefs'd  Figures  of  both  Sexes 
about  the  Town  now,  who  feem  entirely 
diverted  of  all  Paflions,  and  yet  they 
have  all  the  Marks  of  Livelinefs  about 
them :  They  look  without  Expreflion, 
they  talk  without  Meaning,  and  Men 
without  Underftanding  ;  they  move  me- 
chanically, 
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chankally,  meer  Machines,  like  Show- 
images,  for  Taylors  and  Milliners  to  dif- 
play  their  Workmanfhip  upon  5  he  call'd 
them  Expletives  in  Society,  and  com- 
par'd  them  to  Weeds  in  Bloflbm. 
Mifs  Ninny. 

Lady  Fool  one  Day  furpriz'd  the  Co- 
lonel along  with  me,  and  from  that  Time 
began  to  treat  me  with  vaft  Severity. 
TheCounfellor,  my  Mama's  Friend,  got? 
all  our  Eftate  into  his  Hands  ;  by  one 
Means  or  other  perfuaded  my  Mama 
to  fign  flrft  one  Parchment,  and  then 
another  ;  'on  purpofe,  as  my  Lady 
thought,  to  prevent  me  from  having  any 
Share  in  it  \  for  it  is  incredible  to  how 
vaft  a  Height  her  Hate  was  carried  a- 
gainfl  me. 

The  Colonel  was  commanded  into 
Flanders,  where  he  was  kill'd.  Lady 
Philpot  foon  after  broke  up  Houfe- keep- 
ing, and  went  to  the  Counfellor's ;  and 
I  with  a  little  Pocket-money,  went  to 
board  at  my  Maid's  Mother's.  Lady 
Philpot  declar'd,  I  muft  never  prefume  to 
expect  any  AfTiftance  from  her. 

I  was  at  a  fmali  Farm-houfe,  where 
the  good  People  who  liv'd  in  it,  thought 
they  never  cou'd  do  enough  for  me.  I 
had  indeed  always  been  very  kind  to 
their  Daughter:    So  you  fee,   Brother, 

tho* 
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tho'  Gratitude  is  not  to  be  found  in  fine 
Houfes,  it  may  fometimes  be  met  with 
under  a  thatch'd  Roof.  1  had  not  been 
in  this  Retirement  above  a  Fortnight, 
before  their  only  Son  came  to  fee  them 
from  London.  As  foon  as  he  had  a  Sight 
of  me,  he  fwore  there  was  not  fuch  a 
fane  Figure  upon  the  Town.  I  did  not 
underftand  the  Meaning  of  his  Speech, 
but  I  wifh'd  (as  he  was  a  well-looking 
young  Man,  and  talk  -d  much  of  the 
Money  he  got,  and  the  fine  Company 
he  kept)  my  Perfon  cou'd  win  fo  far 
•upon  him,  that  he  wou'd  make  me  his- 
Wife. 

There  was  nothing  I  hope  wicked  in 
the  Wilh.  I  was  drove  alnioft  toDefpair, 
and  the  only  Confolation  I  had  was, in  now 
and  thfcrt  reflecting  how  juftly  the  two 
Villains  hacl  been  punihYd,  who  hetray'd 
me.  After  my  Maid's  Brother  had  been 
in  the  Country  with  us  for  three  Weeks, 
he  paid  his  Addrefles  to  me,  and  prof- 
fer'd  to  marry  me.  The  Time  had  been, 
when  fuch  a  Propofal  wou'd  have  been 
anfwer'd  by  a  Horfe-pond-ducking.  But 
now,  what  cou'd  I  do?  Oh,  Brother, 
if  there  is  one  State  on  Earth  more  mife- 
rable  than  another,  it  is  that  of  a  Perfon 
of  Fauhion  fallen  to  Decay.     We  were 

lawfully 
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lawfully  married  at  the  Pari(h  Church, 
and  next  Week  we  went  up  to  London. 

At  firft  I  was  a  little  chagrin'd  to  find 
my  Spoufe  was  only  a  Waiter  at  a  noted 
Tavern  in  Pall-mall,  and  all  the  Noble- 
men he  boafled  of  being  fo  intimate 
with,  always  when  he  fpoke  of  them, 
calling  them  By  their  Chriilian  Names  of 
Dick,  Harry,  Tom,  Will,  George,  and  fo 
on,  were  his  Mailer's  Guefts. 

However,  he  hired  me  very  genteel 
Lodgings,  and  took  me   to   all  public 
Places,  and  often  urg'd  me  to  drels  in  a 
more  gaudy  iliowey  Way  than  I  had  been 
ufedto,  infilling  to  me  it  was  all  Mode  : 
But  I,   who  had  really  been  brought  up 
as  a  Gentlewoman  ought,  cou'd  foon  fee 
the  Difference  between  what  was  really 
elegant,   and  the  Affectation  of  it.    Con- 
tinually was  my  Spoufe  prailing  one  Man 
of  Title    or    another  to   me,  for  their 
Wealth  and  Generofity*  and  telling  me, 
as  foon  as  they  came  to  Town,  he  ihou'd 
bring  them  to  fee   me.     This  Difcourfe 
at  firfl  I  cou'd  not  readily  comprehend  : 
However,  at  lad  I   made  fhift  to  find 
out,  that  he  married  me  only  to  make  a 
Property  of  me,  and  like  the  Wine  he 
bottled,  ferve  me  up  to  fomeof  hisMen 
of  Quality. 

In 
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In  a  few  Days,  he  brought  Home  a 
very  gay-drefs'd  and  very  polite  Gentle- 
man, and  left  us  together.  I  am  not 
very  patient  under  a  trifling  Injury, 
but  fuch  an  Affront  as  this,  was  much 
more  than  I  cou'd  bear.  I  burft  into 
Tears  ;  the  Gentleman  my  Vifitor  feem'd 
much  furprifed,  made  me  many  Apolo- 
gies, and  took  his  Leave  of  me  very  gen- 
teely,  promifing  me  his  Protection. 

When  my  ,  I  don't  know  what 

to  call  him,  came  Home  •,  there  is  not 
in  Language  a  Name  bafe  enough  to 
call  him  by,  who  wou'd  fell  his  Wife. 
When  he  heard  how  coldly  I  had  be- 
hav'd  to  this  his  Patron,  as  he  call'd 
him,  he  beat  me,  lock'd  me  into  a  Gar- 
ret, fed  me  for  a  Week  upon  only  Bread 
and  Water,  and  threaten'd  to  have  me 
-confin'd  in  a  Mad-houfe. 

But  this  Behaviour  he  found  was  loft 
upon  me  ;  I  inherited  too  much  of  my 
Mama's  Temper,  to  fubmit  to  fuch  U- 
fage.  He  then  tried  gentler  Methods 
with  me  ;  at  lad  let  me  live  as  I  pleas'd, 
only  I  was  now  and  then  oblig'd  to  bear 
a  Vifit  from  the  Gentleman  he  firft  in- 
trodue'd  to  me.  I  did  neither  fret  in- 
wardly, or  mow  any  Signs  of  Diflike, 
either  by  my  Behaviour  or  Converfation. 
Indeed  I  was  determined  to  be  reveng'd, 
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not  only  upon  the  Wretch  to  whom  I 
had  given  my  Hand,  but  alfo  upon  this 
Patron  \  he  I  refolv'd  fhou'd  take  a  Share 
in  my  Refentment :  For  this  very  Per- 
fon,  the  Man  of  great  Rank,  and  con- 
sequently of  great  Honour,  had  been 
privy,  as  I  accidentally  difcover'd,  to  all 
the  cruel  Treatment  I  had  receiv'd  from 
my  Barbarian.  They,  according  to  the 
Gamefter's  Phrafe,  play'd  into  each  ci- 
ther's Hands,  juft  to  make  a  poor  heip- 
lefs  Woman  their  Bubble.  Was  it  not 
right  then  think  you  in  me,  if  I  endea- 
vour'd  to  turn  the  Tables  upon  them  ? 

The  Perfon  whom  I  have  fo  often 
mention'd,  that  profefs'd  himfelf  fo  ftre- 
nuoufly  my  Admirer,  was  a  married 
Man.  I  went  to  his  Lady,  related 
my  Story  to  her,  and  begg'd  her  Pro- 
tection. Whether  in  telling  my  Story, 
I  made  her  or  her  Hufband  look  Little, 
I  can't  tell  ;  but  after  having  ey'd  me 
from  Head  to  Foot,  before  fhe  fpoke, 
her  Face  fill'd  with  Difdain,  fhe  replied, 
that  fhe  wonder'd  immenfely  at  my  Im- 
pertinence, how  I  dared  to  have  the  Va- 
nity to  be  fo  horribly  abfurd,  as  to  ima- 
gine her  Spoufe,  a  Man  of  his  Tafte, 
wou'd  have  any  thing  to  lay  to  fuch  a 
Fright,  to  fuch  a  vulgar  Creature  as  I 
was,  and  charg'd  me  never  to  dare  to 

appear 
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under  her  Roof  again,  upon  Pain  of  be- 
ing committed  to  Bridewell. 

How  I  got  Home,  I  can  hardly  de- 
fcribe ;  my  Limbs  trembled  with  Paf- 
fion,  I  was  in  fuch  an  Agony,  my  Speech 

fail'd  me. But    luckily    recollecting 

I  had  Revenge  in  my  Power,  I  foon 
came  to  my  felt.  My  Wretch  was  gone 
to  his  Drawerfhip's  Bufmefs  -,  I  difpatch'd 
a  Card  to  the  Smyrna  Coffee- houfe,  to 
the  very  Gentleman  I  had  juft  been 
complaining  of  to  his  Lady.  He  came 
immediately,  I  told  him,  that  as  he  had 
often  promis'd  me  his  Protection,  I  had 
taken  the  Liberty  now  to  demand  it. 
Fie  enquired  in  what  manner  he  cou'd 
beft  ferve  me  :  I  replied,  my  Hufoand 
was  hateful  to  me,  as  indeed  he  was, 
and  till  I  was  releas'd  from  fuch  a  Wretch, 
I  wou'd  never  let  any  Man  fee  my  Face, 
but  hide  myfelf  down  in  the  Country, 
where  it  fhou'd  be  impofiible  to  find  me. 

The  Villain,  to  whom  I  had  been 
married,  was  immediately  fent  for ;  Ar- 
ticles of  Separation  were  immediately 
drawn  :  He  was  immediately  oblig'd  to 
fign  them  \  tho*  he  fell  on  his  Knees, 
wrung  his  Hands,  begg'd  me  for  God's 
Sake  not  to  part  from  him.  Had  he  be- 
hav'd  to  me  but  like  a  Man,  the  World 
Ihould  not  have  parted  us,  but  I  remem- 
bered 
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bered  the  Uiage  I  had  received  from 
him.  Refentment  kept  me  filent ;  and 
altho'  ic  was  but  a  mean  Revenge,  I  con- 
fefs,  I  enjoy 'd  the  Anxiety  he  endur'd, 
and  left  him  without  fo  much  as  faying 
Adieu,  and  found  myfelf  once  more  a 
free  Woman,  in  very  elegant-fumifn'd 
Lodgings  at  Cbaring-crofs. 

I  took  Care  to  let  the  Lady,  who  had 
fo  fcornfully  threatned  me,  fee  by  my 
Drefs  and  Equipage,  that  fo  vulgar  a 
Creature  as  me,  cou'd  be  taken  Notice 
of.  I  was  refolv'd  fhe  fhou'd  know  alfo 
who  it  was  that  fupported  me  in  fuch 
Splendor  ;  it  was  that  on  which  I  de- 
pended, to  compleat  my  Triumph  over 
her.  As  foon  as  fhe  cou'd  be  convinced 
I  was  maintain'd  by  her  Hufband,  all 
her  Haughtinefs  vanifh'd.  She  fent  her 
own  Brother  to  me,  with  a  Proportion 
to  this  effect :  That  if  I  wou'd  break  off 
my  Connection  with  her  Spoufe,  I  fhou'd 
have  an  Annuity  of  fifty  Pounds  a 
Year  fettled  upon  me,  and  a  hundred 
Guineas  down. 

The  Situation  this  Gentleman  defcribed 
his  Sifter  to  be  in,  the  happy  Life  they 
had  always  lived  before,  and  the  Diffrac- 
tions which  were  like  to  enfue  betwixt 
two   noble  Families,  determined  me-  to 

Vol,  II.  L  confent 
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con  fen  t  to  a  final  Separation  ;  nay,  I  did 
more,  for  by  my  Means  a  thorough 
Reconciliation  was  made  between  the 
Gentleman  who  I  had  parted  from,  and 
his  Spoule.  He  has  ever  fince  been  one 
of  the  mofl  indulgent  Hufoands ;  and  at 
his  Lady's  Defire,  as  a  Tefbimony  of  her 
Opinion  of  me,  has  enlarg'd  my  annual 
Penfion  to  fourfcore  Pounds  a  Year. 


CHAP. 
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TOM  FOOL  fat  attentive  to  his 
Sifter  while  fhe  related  her  Dif- 
trelTes  -,  attentive  as  a  fenfible  Audience 
which  follows  Mr.  Garric  thro'  all  the 
Workings  of  Lear,  Hamlet,  &c.  &c. 
the  whole  Pit  feem  inform'd  with  one 
Soul  -,  fmile,  when  he  fmiles ;  weep, 
when  he  mourns  ;  and,  like  a  fine  In- 
ftrument,  play'd  upon  by  a  fkillful  Per- 
former, produces  excellent  Harmony. 

Thus  was  Mr.  Fool  agitated  during 
his  Sifter's  Story.  After  fhe  had  fini Hi- 
ed, tenderly  embracing  her,  he  thank'd 
her  for  the  good  Opinion  fhe  had  of  him, 
in  fo  ingenuoufly  relating  her  Misfor- 
tunes. 

Than  he  began  a  fine  Difcourfe  about 
the  Pafllons,  and  Reaibn,  and  Prudence, 
and  Debauch.  At  Jeaft  if  he  did  not 
fay  fo,  the  Editor  might  do  it  for  him. 
But  alafs,  all  Self-denial  Subjects  are  be- 
come fo  hacknied  among  Mankind, 
that  thofe  very  Topics,  which  arefo  elo- 
quently expatiated  in  the  Athenian  Porti- 
cos, are  at  this  Day  difmally  gts^an'd 
out  in  Tottenham-Court  Tabernacle. 

L  2  turn 
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Mute  therefore  be  Declamation,  and 
turn  we  to  the  Dowager  Lady  of  the 
Manor,  who  had  been  filent  almofl  all 
the  Time  Mils  had  been  fpeaking  :  Yet, 
like  a  Perfon  cut-  out  at  the  Whifk-fcable, 
wifhing  the  Rubber  was  over. 

Mrs.  Veilleid  bowing  her  Head  as  Mr. 
Fool  was  expreffing  his  Sentiments  upon 
his  Siller's  Adventures,  begging  Pardon 
for  interrupting  him,  thus  the  elderly- 
Lady  held  forth.  The  Pleafures  of  Life 
are  much  like  the  old  Proverb,  great 
Cry  and  little  Wool.  I  have  feen  many 
Scenes  of  Life,  and  am  fick  of  all  I 
have  feen.  Unhappy  Women,  as  your 
Sifter  very  well  knows,  fee,  hear,  and 
know  more  than  mod  Folks  imagine ; 
and  were  we  to  declare  all  we  have  ex- 
perienced, Mankind  wou'd  be  afham'd 
to  look  one  another  in  the  Face. 

Poets  pefter  us  with  Precedents  of 
Eve,  Cleopatra,  and  the  Ephefian  Matron. ' 
We  are  frail,  very  frail,  but  what  Man 
can  boail  of  Infallibility,  except  the 
Pope.  And  I  don't  think  his  Opinion  is 
held  to  be  Orthodox :  We  are  accufed 
of  ruining  Mankind,  of  making  Men 
mad  •,  but  I  fpeak  from  Experience  they 
are  mad  before  we  have  any  Thing  to 
do  with  them  •,  mad  to  be  with  us,  mad 
while  they  are  with  us,  and  as  mad  to 

leave 
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leave  us,  all  their  Lives  only   contrary 
Fits  of  madnefs. 

I  once  was  mantain'd  by  a  Perfon 
whom  the  World  call'd  a  great  Man.  He 
feem'd  to  be  very  fond  of  me,  but  his 
Defires  were  indelicate,  irregular,  and 
fometirnes  prepofterous.  He  was  pro- 
fufe  in  his  Expences  upon  me,  and  rav- 
ing if  I  ever  appeared  what  he  call'd  in- 
different to  his  Favours,  Yet  he  had 
one  of  the  be  ft,  and  one  of  the  fineft 
Women  in  the  World  for  his  Spoufe, 
and  four  as  fine  Children  •,  all  which  he 
defpis'd,  for  the  empty  Oftcntation  of 
being  thought  the  Porteftbr  of  a  Woman, 
whom  Hundreds  had  had  before  him. 
You  fee,  Sir,  Fm  as  ingenuous  as  your 
Sifter  in  my  Account  of  myfelf.  I  defpis'd 
him  in  my  Heart  for  the  GrofTneis  of 
his  Tafte,  in  wafting  Time,  Fortune, 
and  Reputation,  upon  me ;  who  was 
unworthy  to  be  Scullion  to  the  Lady  he 
abandon'd. 

However,  his  Money  was  of  Service 
to  me,  and  Women  of  the  Town,  like 
any  other  Trades-people,  are  not  to  quar- 
rel with  their  belt  Cuftomers. 

I,  like  a  Frontier  Town  in  Time  of 

War,  often  changed  my  Matter*.     The 

next  Perfon  who  own'd  me,  was  a  Bejng, 

whom  I  cou'd,  properly  clafs  under  no 

L  3  '  Character 
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Character  -,  he  calPd  himfelf  a  Jemmy, 
had  a  very  fine  Eftate,  was  very  lavifh 
of  it,  in  buying  Nick-nacks,  altering 
his  Furniture,  Harnefs,  Poft  Charriots, 
and  Taverns.  Jaunting  with  me  from 
Inn  to  Inn,  leaving  me  no  other  Socie- 
ty than  the  Landlady,  or  the  melancho- 
ly Amufement  of  looking  thro'  the 
Salhes,  at  the  Carriages,  and  Travellers 
that  came  in  and  out  of  the  Place  where 
we  happened  to  be.  He  was  always  boait- 
ing  of  the  many  fine  Women  he  had 
enjoy'd  -}  nor  wou'd  he  let  a  Lady  of 
Quality  efcape  him  •,  indeed  he  took  Care 
where  he  told  his  Story.  It  was  only  to 
the  Landlord's  Family,  who,  like  other 
Dependants,  were  obliged  to  be  filent, 
and  ieem  to  believe  whatever  their  Pa- 
tron was  pleafed  to  tell  them.  For  my 
Part,  I  believe  he  was  Innocency  itfelf  & 
for  in  the  fix  Months  of  our  dawdling 
together,  I  was  a  Veda!  to  him  •,  he 
converfed  with  me  as  guiltiefs  as  my  Bro- 
ther. But  with  his  ali  Vanity,  and  throw- 
ing away  his  Money,  he  never  wou'd 
allow  me  Six-pe-iice  in  my  Pocket.  This 
I  cou'd  not  bear,  and  only  Raid  with 
him  till  I  cou'd  fix  upon  a  better  Chap- 
man. 

I  was   recommended   to   a  Man   of 
great  Tafle,  that  was  the  Character  giv- 
en 
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en  me  of  him,  very  rich,  but  very  ugly. 
As  to  his  Perfon,  Women  of  our  Pro- 
feflion  have  no  Bufinefs  to  mind  Out- 
fides.  Kept  MiftrefTes  have  no  more  to 
do  with  real  Love,  than  Bailies  have 
with  Compaffion.  I  liv'd  with  him  in 
much  Splendor,  and  great  Uneafinefs, 
foolifhly  fond  of  me  in  Public,  and  in 
private  continually  thwarting  me. 

He  was  indeed,  as  they  faid,  a  Man 
of  Tafte,  but  of  a  very  odd  one  5  for, 
as  he  confeffed  to  me,  Enjoyment  was 
almoft  infipid  to  him.  All  his  Pleaiure 
was,  to  be  known,  to  be  well  with  fome 
very  celebrated  Lady  of  Pleaiure  \  and 
has  feveral  Times  declared  to  me,  that 
he  wou'd  not  give  Six-pence  to  lay  with 
the  mofl  exquifite  Beauty,  unlefs  me 
was  a  noted  Proftitute.  He  was  all  for 
publick  Opinion  ;  but  that  Opinion 
cou'd  not  make  me  doat  upon  him  :  'Tis 
true,  he  was  generous  enough  ;  nay,  ra- 
ther prefting  me  fometimes  to  take  Mo- 
ney -,  for  I  am  not  the  mofl  mercenary 
of  my  Sex  ;  but  I  cou'd  not  like  him  -y 
and  as  he  really  faid,  he  proved  too,  that 
Enjoyment  was  very  infipid  with  him, 
nay,  rather  fatiguing  and  difguflful. 

Let  thofe  gentlemen,  who  are  pleafed 

to  make  what  Remarks  they  think  fit 

on  our  Sex,  declare,  that  a  Woman's 

L  4  Perfon 
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Perfon  is  the  belt  Part  of  the  Pleafure ; 
if  her  Mind  or  Inclination  is  not  at  all 
concern'd  in  the  Agreement,  the  Gallant, 
whatever  he  may  fancy  of  the  Feaft,  has 
but  an  indifferent  Share  on  it.  I  cou'd 
not  entirely  diveft  my felf  while  he  hVd  of 
all  Acquaintance  with  him  ;  for  after  we 
parted,  at  all  public  Places  he  wou'd 
haunt  me  like  my  Shadow,  till  I  com- 
promifed  Affairs  with  him  :  He  was  to 
allow  me  five  Guineas  a  Weak,  upon 
Condition  I  walk'd  with  him  at  RamlagK 
wou'd  let  him  drive  me  to  Epfom  Races, 
call  of  him  in  a  Chair  three  Mornings 
in  the  Week  at  the  Smyrna*  Slaughter's* 
and  the  Bedford  Coffee- houfes,  and  once 
a  Week,  in  the  Seafori,  fup  with  him  in 
Vauxhall  Gardens  under  the  Qrcheftra, 
while  the  Mufick  play'd. 

This  Agreement  I  inform'd  the  Gen- 
tleman of,  with  whom  I  went  next  to 
live  j  but  he  was  too  carelefs  a  Creature 
1  found,  to  concern  himfeif  about  our 
Sex  i  he  told  me,  that  he  kept  me  mere- 
ly for  an  Amufement,  he  lik'd  my  Fi- 
gure and  Converfation  \  but  all  he  did 
for  me  was  to  pleafe  himfeif;  that  a 
Man  of  Senfe  cou'd  not  be  jealous  of  a 
Woman  of  the  Town  ,  as  to  my  Time> 
I  was  very  welcome  to  do  what  I  vvou'd 

with 
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with  it  when  he  did  not  want  me,  pro- 
vided I  was  careful  of"  my  Health. 

This  llrange  Negligence  of  his  made 
a  deeper  Impreffion  on  me' than  all  the 
Affiduities  I  had  receiv'd  from  others  •, 
cou'd  he  now  and  then,  or  wou'd  he  now 
and  then,  have  behav'd  but  commonly 
civil  to  me,  I  fhou'd  have  doated  on 
him  \  but  he  was  quite  a  Hottentot,  he 
never  had  an  amiable  Moment.  There 
is  a  Time  when  Tendernefs  takes  Place 
of  Riot,  and  even  Savagenefs  itfelf  is 
loftened  •,  but  'twas  not  fo  with  him  ; 
he  was  all  Hurly-burly.  Whenlhaye 
artlefsly  indeed  exprefs'd  myfelf  fondly, 
fomething  like  Love  for  a  Minute  Heal- 
ing over  my  Senfes,  he  has  interrupted 
my  Indulgence,  with  pfhah,  don't  think 
to  make  a  Fool  of  me, — Hum,  Boys 
and  old  Men,  fuch  as  I  am,  are  no:  to 
be  caught  with  Chaff. 

I  quitted  him  for  a  famous  Fox  hunt- 
er, the  fined  Fellow  in  England;  fo 
every  body  told  me  he  was ;  tho'  a  great 
Lump  of  Tobacco,  which  fwell'd  oat 
his  lower  Lip,  the  firft  Time  he  faluted 
me,  gave  me  no  great  Opinion  of  his 
Delicacy.  However,  I  accepted  of  him, 
and  my  Acquaintance  congratulated  me 
upon  my  Luck,  in  having  fo  accom- 
plifhed  a  Lover,  a  Man  of  fuch  fine 
L  5  Stint:  -, 
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Senfe  \  fuch  he  might  have,  I  believe,  when 
fober,  and  a  great  many  other  princely 
Qualities  \  but  I  liv'd  with  him  a  Month, 
and  he  was  continually  fuddled  •,  I  part- 
ed from  him  fearful  of  my  Conftitution. 

The  next  Day  after  I  had  left  my  laft 
Lover,  I  chanced  to  get  acquainted  with 
one,  who  was  really  a  clever  Fellow ; 
but  then  he  had  not  Six-pence ;  that  I 
did  not  then  mind,  I  had  enough,  and 
I  refolv'd,  fince  for  fome  Time  I  had 
been  a  Slave  to  Man's  various  Inclinati- 
ons, I  wou'd  make  one  of  that  Sex  fub- 
je&  to  mine ;  and  after  fo  much  Labour, 
refolv'd  to  have  fome  Holidays. 

For  the  firft  three  or  four  Days  that 
I  had  this  Genius  with  me,  he  was  the 
mcit  entertaining  Perfon  I  had  ever  kept- 
Company  with.  But  he  foon  grew  out 
of  Temper,  he  wanted  to  be  in  the 
wide  World  again  •,  not  contented  to  be 
with  me,  and  have  every  Thing  elegant 
about  him — no — he  wanted  a  Ramble : 
Regularity  to  him  was  a  Barbary  Slave- 
ry. I  found  him  too  witty  to  have  any 
Senfe.  There  was  no  more  fixing  him 
than  Smoke.  Yet  I  was  fo  bigotted  to 
him,  that  I  offer'd  to  fell  my  line  Fur- 
niture, retire  into  the  Country,  many 
him,  and  live  honeli,  I  mall  never 
forget  his  Aniwer,     No,  Madam   (he 

reply'd) 
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reply'dj  there's  an  Ad  of  Parliament 
againft  Monopolies.  You  belong  to  the 
Public,  and  I  have  too  great  a  Regard 
to  my  Country,  to  pretend  to  keep- 
that  for  my  own  Ufe,  which,  like  the 
New  River,  has  and  ought  to  ferve  half 
the  Town.  Befides,  fhou'd  fuch  a  Thing 
happen,  I  muft  banifh  myielf  from  mv 
own  Sex's  Society  ;  fince  I  never  cou'd 
meet  too  Acquaintance,  but  I  mult  be  ' 
very  certain  one  of  them,  at  leaft,  had 
lain  with  my  Wife. 

I  was  mad  with  his  Refufal,  yet  I 
own  I  admired  his  Spirit.  We  parted 
in  a  Pett ;  and  altho'  we  both.,  I  be- 
lieve, wifh'd  to  come  together  again, 
neither  of  us  wou'd  fpeak  fir  ft;  I  never 
after  that  had  the  leaft  Affection  for 
Mankind.  On  the  contrary,  they  grew 
more  and  more  difagreeable  to  me  ; 
when  a  fooliih  Fellow  of  Fortune  ha dT 
me,  his  Behaviour  made  me  loath  him  ; 
when  a  jealous  Man  was  my  Mafter, 
my  Furniture  was  always  in  Danger. 
A  Sot  impair'd  my  Health ;  a  Wit  ru- 
ined me  -y  a  Gamefter  made  a  Slave  of 
me ;  young  Fellows  fretted  me  ♦,  old 
Men  fatigued  me  ,  and  with  a  marry  W 
Man  I  was  in  continual  Alarms. 

I  have  in  every  Stage  of  Life  found 
enough   to  make   me   milerable-,    and 
L  6 
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there  is  not  any  Set  of  Beings  fo  contra- 
dictorily titled  as  we  are,  by  thofe  who 
call  us  Women  of  Pleafure  •,  like  Sailors, 
we  get  our  Money  in  much  Danger,  and 
throw  it  away  on  juft  the  fame  Follies, 
Drenes,  Midnight  Riotings,  Hackney 
Horfes,  and  Spunging  (that  is  to  fay) 
on  gawdy  Landladies. 


CHAP, 


TOM     FOOL.        22< 


CHAP.    XXIV. 

THAT  Evening  Tom  Fool  told  his 
Sifter  the  Refolution  he  had  made* 
to  leave  England ;  but  this  Mifs  Ninny 
vehemently  oppos'd,  defiring  her  B  ra- 
the- not  to  revenge  himfelf  upon  him- 
felf •,  that  all  Rafhnefs  was  ridiculous. 
Mrs.  Veillied  obferved,  that  the  World 
was  at  fuch  a  Pafs  at  prefent,  that  it  was 
not  worth  any  one's  while  to  trouble 
their  Heads  about  it.  B  or  lace  fwore, 
that  a  Gentleman  of  Senfe  mou'd  never 
let  Paffion  get  the  better  of  his  Reafon  •, 
and  that  we  ought  well  to  weigh  the  Con- 
iequence  of  every  Intention,  before  we 
committed  it  to  Practice. 

This  Mr.  Fool  promis'd  to  do,  and 
gave  his  Word  and  Honour,  that  he 
wou'd  not  determine  in  a  Hurry  on 
what  he  had  to  do.  However,  he  ob- 
ferved, as  the  next  Day  wou'd  be  Sun- 
day, and  as  he  found  himfelf  fo  well 
heal'd,  he  wou'd  go  to  Church  in  the 
Morning,  to  give  Thanks  for  his  Efcape 
and  Recovery 

Mrs.  Veilkid,  Mifs  Ninny  *  and  Bor- 
lace,  look'd  upon  one  another  as  if,  they 
faid,  we  fear  the  Gentlemaa's  growing 

light- 
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light  headed  -,  they  wou'd  not  contra* 
diet  him,  for  fear  of  making  him  worfe, 
feem'd  to  approve  his  Defign,  but 
hinted  it  was  Bed-time.  After  they  had 
feen  Mr.  Fool  to  Bed,  they  returned  to 
hold  a  Confutation  together  •,  they  a- 
greed  nem  con,  that  his  Senfes  were  not 
perfectly  found  ♦,  and  yet,  replied  Mrs. 
Veilleidy  you  fee  not  one  Observation  I 
made  at  Supper  efcaped  him  •,  he  has 
certainly  a  deal  of  Penetration  :  And 
who  cou'd  behave  better  than  he  did, 
(replied  Mifs  Ninny)  when  he  com- 
mended me  fo,  for  the  manner  in  which 
I  had  related  my  Story.  Certainly,  fays 
Mr.  Borlace,  Mr.  Fool  is  a  very  fine 
Man,  yet  he  is  not  the  firft  Gentleman 
of  extraordinary  Senfe,  whofe  Head  has 
by  Sicknefs  been  turn'd  awry  :  Befides,, 
confider,  he  has  only  drank  Water,  Tea, 
and  plain  Gruel,  ever  fince  he  came  ;  his 
Blood  muft  confequently  be  thin,  and 
poor,  and  run  cold,  and  make  him  fan- 
cy  ftrange  Megrims.  You  fee  he  began 
about  Church ;  we  mufl  not  contradict 
him,  but  let  him  go ;  I  hope  it  won't 
make  him  worfe  tho\ 

It  was  unanimoufly  agreed,  that  Wit- 
wou'd,  tho'  it  was  Night,  fhou'd  have 
a  Horfe  faddled  immediately,  and  fet  off 
to  Mr.  Foal's  Houfe,  and  let  Lady  Fool 

know 
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know  where  her  Spoufe  was.  Mifs 
Ninny  wrote  her  Ladyfhip  a  Letter  ;  then 
the  two  Gentlewomen  retired  to  reft,  and, 
Borlace  galloped  away  full  of  Spirits. 

Sunday  Morning,. 

Mr.  Fool  went  into  the  Church  the 
inftant  the  Doors  were  open'd ;  he  had 
therefore  Time  enough  to  walk  about 
according  to  Cuftom,  and  amufe  himfelf 
by  flaring  at  one  odd  Thing  or  another ; 
as  indeed  there  is  in  molt  Places  of  Wor- 
ihip.  As  he  fauntred  about,  he  might 
gaze  at  the  Ceiling,  pore  over  the  paint- 
ed Glafs,  or  read  the  gold-letter'd  Ac- 
count of  the  fever al  celebrated  Bene- 
factors. 

Imprimis,  How  a  Squire  left  forty 
Shillings  per  Annumy  for  a  yearly  Sermon 
againft  Drunk ennefs,  to  be  preach'd  on 
the  Day  the  Mayor  was  chofe. 

Item,  That  his  Honour  left  thirty-fix. 
Shillings  per  Annum  to  the  Ringers,  for 
a  Peal  to  be  rung  on  the  firft  Day  of 
April, 

Item,  How  that  the  Lady  of  the  Ma- 
nor left  fifty  Pounds  to  new  Fringe  the 
Pulpit  Cloth,  and  line  the  Family 
Pew. 

Item 
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Item.  That  the  Reverend  Vicar  of  the 
Church  left  two  hundred  Pounds,  to 
buy  a  new  Set  of  chafed  Plate  for  the 
Communion-table,  and  twenty  Pounds 
for  two  Velvet  Cufhions,  with  Gold 
TaiTels. 

Item.  The  fame  Reverend  Gentleman 
left  twelve  Shillings  per  Annum,  to  be 
divided  among  twenty-four  poor  Houfe- 
keepers  on  Chriftmas-day. 

Item.  Dame  Urfula,  his  Wife,  left 
ten  Pounds  per  Annum ^  for  ever,  to  new 
gild  yearly,  the  Iron  Rails  round  her 
Tomb. 

There  were  feveral  other  Benefactions* 
equally  as  devout,  elTential,  and  charita- 
ble. But  Mr.  Fool  took  no  Notice  of  any 
of  thefe  Things ;  it  was  odd  indeed ; 
but  he  did  not  fo  much  as  tranfcribe 
one  Epitaph,  to  communicate  it  to  the 
Public  for  a  Curiofity,  either  for  the 
Goodnefs  of  its  Puns,  or  the  Badnefs  of 
its  Spelling. 

While  he  was  at  Church,  a  religious 
Awe  fiil'd  his  Mind,  which  made  him 
folely  intent  upon  the  Bufinefs  he  came 
about. 

Oh,  refentful  Reader,  whether  you  are 
a  polite  Perfon,  or  a  witty  one,  defpife 
not  the  Hero  of  this  Hi. lory,  for  being 
fo  horridly  out  of  Fafhion,  as  to  be  at 

Church; 
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Church  from  a  Principle  of  unfeign'd 
Devotion.-— Remember  he  is  but  a 
Fool. 

Thou  and  I,  and  the  reft  of  the  joyous 
Clafs  of  choice  Spirits,  have  too  much 
Senie  to  iiiffer  ourielves  fo  to  be  impos'd 
upon. 

When  Morning-prayer  was  over ;  for 
it  was  not  this  ParinYs  Turn  to  have  a 
Sermon  every  Sunday  >  altho'  the  Living 
was  worth  above  a  hundred  Pounds  per 
Ar.nun^  and  held  in  Ccmmendam  with 
three  more  Pluralities,  by  rhe  Reverend 
Mr.  •***,  Prebend  of****,  and  Chap- 
lain  to  ****  ;  yet  the  Incumbent  was  fo 
frugal  in  Church  Affairs,  that  he  hired  a 
Cantab,  out  of  Preferment,  at  ten  Shil- 
lings per  Sabbath,  to  do  Duty  for  him 
at  all  his  inferior  Spiritualities ;  fo  that 
the  Deputy  was  oblig'd  to  hurry  over  the 
Job,  having  no  leis  than  four  more 
Churches  to  read  Prayers  and  Sermons 
at,  that  very  Day. 

Tom  Fool  chearfully  walk'd  through 
the  Church-yard,  with  a  Mind  filPd  with 
that  heaven- beftow'd  Tranquility,  which 
always  accompany  true  Devotion  ;  and 
as  he  look'd  on  the  lovely  Landfcapes 
around  him,  gratefully  contemplated  the 
Wonders  of  Creation. 

So 
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So  much  was  hebufied  in  Meditation, 
he  miftook  his  Road  -,  being  a. Stranger 
to  the  Country,  he  walk'd  until  he  came 
to  four  Roads;  then  look'd  round  for 
the  Church  he  came  from,  and  refolv'd 
to  make  up  to  it  again,  thinking  from 
hence  he  cou'd  hit  upon  the  right  Path  ; 
but  like  many  wifer  Men,  only  took 
much  Pains  to  be  more  out  of  the  Way. 
He  grew  tired,  and  under  a  wide- branch- 
ing Oak,  in  the  midfl  of  a  fmooth- 
mown  Grafs-plac,  he  fat  down  :  The  Fa- 
tigue he  had  undergone  made  him 
drowzy  •,  and  laying  at  his  Length,  gave 
himfeif  up  to  the  gentle  Indulgence  of 
ftrength-recruiting  Sleep  -9  fail  as  the 
Ale-drinking  Alderman,  who  fnores  in 
his  Pew  after  Dinner,  duiing  Sermon- 
time. 

The  Lady  of  the  Manor  had  been 
walking  that  Afternoon  with  her  Wo- 
man along  the  Meadows  ;  her  Houie 
was  but  two  Fields  off  from  the  Spot 
where  Mr.  Fool  reded  himfeif  \  he  cou'd 
not  difcover  it,  becaule  a  thick  Grove 
prevented  on  that  Side  a  Foot-pafTenger's 
View.  When  fhe  came  to  the  Place 
where  Tom  lay,  fhe  was  furpriz'd ;  her 
Maid  was  difmally  frighten'd,  and  wou'd 
have  run  Home  to  call  for  Help,  but 
ihe  was  order'd  to  ftay,  Curiofity  juft 

{hen; 
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then  giving  the  Lady  a  Twitch  by  the 
Sleeve,  obierving  the  fleepy  Perfon  to 
be  well-drefs'd  -,  ftie  walk'd  up  gently 
towards  him,  and  began  foftly  to  praife 
his  Figure. 

Indeed  Mem,  as  you  fay,  (replied 
Mrs.  Pinner)  he  is  the  moll:  genteeleft 
Man  I  have  feen  out  of  London,  and  yet 
you  may  fee  Mem  he  has  been  walking 
a  good  way,  by  the  Duft  upon  his  Shoes 
and  Stockings;  ar. ,1  Mem  what  a  white 
Hand  he  has,  too,  and  t-rtfden  Ruffles 
on  : — As  lure  as  God  made  the  World 
he's  a  Gentleman,  Mem,  and  may-hap 
misfortuneab:?  in  Love,  for  I  thought 
as  how  he  figh'cL— Pray  Mem  let   me 

p  io.nz  Ver- 
min ihouK  bite  hi   1 

Her  Mil  reis  was  as  willing  as  her 
Woman,  to  -;no,:*  what  cou'd  bring  a 
well-drefs'd,  agreeable-looking  Man  on 
Foot  there  >,  took  a  Pinch  of  Snuff,  and 
lightly  let  it  fall  upon  his  upper  Lip  ;— 
he  fneez'd, — wak'd, — ftarted  up,  and  be- 
held the  lovely  Mifs  Demirep  ftanding 
before  him. 

Tom  Fool  made  an  unaffected  Apo- 
logy for  his  being  there,  hop'd  he  had 
committed  no  Trefpafs  •,  told  the  Lady 
he  was  a  Stranger  who  had  loft  his 
Way,    and   begg'd    fhe   wou'd    permit 

one 
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one  of  her  Servants  to  fet  him  into  the 
right  Road. 

Mr.  Fool's  Countenance  was  open  and 
florid,  the  Tone  of  his  Voice  particularly 
fweet,  and  plaintive  \  his  Eyes  were 
not  broad-ftretcn'd  into  a  rude  Stare, 
but  he  now  and  then  lift  them  up  whHe 
he  was  fpeaking,  and  his  Look  was 
tender,  modeft,  and  fenfible,  yet  his 
whole  Deportment  feem'd  to  fpeak  a 
Mind  in  Grief,  at  leaft  Mifs  Demirep 
thought  fo,  and  the  Appearance  of  Di- 
ftrefs  is  fure  to  waken  a  delicate  Sympathy 
in  fema^  Minds ;  which,  to  the  Shame 
of  mighty  Man  be  it  known,  all  our 
Reading  cannot  make  us  Mafters  of,  nor 
all  our  Writings  properly  defcribc 

Upon  Mifs  Demirep's  Invitation,  Tom 
Fool  attended  her  to  the  Hall  •,  where, 
with  a  Grace  peculiar  to  fine  Women  of 
Fafhion,  me  requeued  he  wou'd  let  her 
know  how  ihe  cou'd  be  of  Service  to 
him ;  hop'd  he  wou'd  give  her  Leave  to 
allure  hinr,  that  the  Laws  of  Hofpitality 
rlourinYd  under  her  Roof. — To  be  fure  it 
might  feem  odd, — but  as  ihe  was  above 
Difguife  herfelf,  flatter' d  herfelf  he  was 
fo  too  : — Perhaps  (he  might  be  wrongr 
—but  rae  fancied  he  had  loft  fomething 
more  than  his  Way. 

Tom 
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Tom  Fool  was  not  fo  eager  to  relate  his 
Adventures,  as  fhe  was  to  hear  them. 
He  told  the  Lady  he  was  a  Gentleman, 
— had  been  hurt  by  falfe  Friendships, 
and  from  thence  took  Occafion  to  de- 
claim on  the  Falfhoods  of  Mankind. 

Mils  Demirep,  in  whofe  Heart  Com- 
panion had  a  noble  Dwelling  -  place, 
view  a  him  with  Pity  •,  but  'twas  a  Pity 
mix'd  with  Approbation.  She  took  Part 
in  all  he  1 aid,  look'd  as  he  look'd,  figh'd 
as  he  figh'd  ;  his  Mind  fhe  found  was 
manly  as  his  Perfon,  his  Sentiments  ge- 
nerous and  tender,  his  Obfervations  ju- 
dicious, yet  without  either  Flattery  or 
Rancour. 

Tom,  who  was  amorous  as  Ovid,  fur- 
vey'd  with  Attention  the  Brilliancy  of  the 
Lady's  Figure,  and  difcover'd,  by  con- 
verfing  with  her,  how  elegant  her  Mind 
was  ennch'd.  Thus  by  Degrees  the 
Underftanding,  the  Accomplishments, 
each  difcover'd  in  each,  rais'd  a  recipro- 
cal Efteem  5  pleas'd  with  the  Entertain- 
ment, they  fat  up  together  till  Morning; 
and  even  then  the  Day  wou'd  have  been 
unheeded  by  them,  tho'  the  Sun  darted 
his  Rays  crofs  the  Room,  had  not  Mrs. 
Pinner  ventured  in,  to  beg  Leave  to 
know  when  Mem  wou'd  pleafe  to  have 
Breakfaft. 

Next 
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1  Next  Day  Mr.  Fool  fent  one  of  Mifs 
Demirep's  Servants  to  his  Siller's,  to  let 
her  know  where  he  was,  for  Tom  feem'd 
not  in  a  hurry  to  quit  his  Quarters  :  He 
and  the  lovely  Mifs  Demirep  foon  con- 
fefs'd  to  each  other  the  praife- worthy 
Opinions  they  had  conceiv'd,  as  none 
but  noble  Minds  are  capable  of  fuch  un- 
difguis'd  Sentiments, — -fo  none  but  no- 
ble Minds  will  believe  this  Paffage,— 
but  it  was  fo  \ — they  own'd  a  mutual — a 
— why  fhou'd  we  be  afham'd  to  relate  it. 
This  Performance  is  defign'd  to  be  a 
Hiftory  of  Nature  •,  of  Nature  actuated 

by  honeft  Inftinct. Therefore,   with 

Submiflion  to  all  abstracted  Speculates, 
mud  acknowledge  Mr.  Fool's  lovely 
Hoflefs,  foon  brought  his  own  Lady  in 
lefs  guilty  -,  or  to  come  nearer  com- 
mon Senfe,  Tom  Fool,  in  the  Arms  of 
Mifs  Demireps  found  an  univerfal  Con- 
folation. 

His  Lady  indeed,  met  with  a  mo- 
mentary one,  on  the  arrival  of  Mr.  Bor~ 
lace :  That  Gentleman,  as  we  have  be- 
fore mentioned,  fet  out  in  the  Night 
for  Fool-hall.  As  foon  as  he  had  reach'd 
it,  and  difcover'd  to  Mrs.  Sufan,  that 
he  came  from  her  Matter,  and  that 
Mr.  Fool  was  in  Health,  and  unhurt, 
the   whole  Houfe  was   overjoy'd,    and 

Borlace 
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Borlace  carefs'd  in  a  very  extraordinary- 
Manner,  as  the  MefTenger  of  glad  Ti- 
dings 

Lady  Fool,  who  had  until  that  Time 
kept  her  Room,  and  whofe  Health  was 
vifibly  impaired,  order'd  her  Pofb cha- 
riot to  be  got  ready  immediately,  and 
return  with  Mr.  Borlace,  to  fling  her- 
felf  (as  lhe  very  aflii&ingly  exprefs'd 
herfelf")  at  her  dear  Hufband's  Feet. 
When  (he  alighted  at  Mrs.  Feillied's,  and 
mifs'd  of  feeing  her  Spoufe,  me  was  al- 
moft  diffracted  with  the  Difappointment, 
her  Ladyfhip  imagining  Mr.  Fool  fhun'd 
her,  fhe  rcturn'd  Home  heavy  at  Heart, 
altho'  Mifs  Ninny,  whom  fhe  took  with 
her,  us'd  every  Argument  imaginable  to 
comfort  her. 

As  foon  as  her  Ladyfhip  returned 
Home,  fhe  fent  for  her  Attorney  •,  for 
as  there  was  mod  Part  of  the  Eftate  veiled 
in  her,  fo  as  fhe  cou'd  difpofe  of  it  with- 
out her  Hufband's  Confent,  yet  fhe  made 
a  Will,  and  left  him  whole  and  fole 
Executor :  And  it  mufl  be  allow'd,  fhe 
cou'd  not  be  too  careful  in  an  Underta- 
king of  fuch  Confequence  •,  for  tho'  the 
Law  is  the  Grand  Elixir  for  England's 
Conftitution,  it  is  not  amifs  to  be  aware 
of  Counterfeits. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP.     XXV, 

MR.  Fool  had  been  at  the  amiable 
Mifs  Demirep's  above  a  Week, 
before  he  had  Time  to  relate  all  his  Ad- 
ventures ;  he  had  often  begun,  and  of- 
ten had  fhe  interrupted  him,  either  by 
tenderly  fympathifing  with  his  DiftrefTes, 
or  burfting  out  into  Praifes  of  his  Difin- 
tereftednefs. 

At  the  Conclufion  of  his  Story,  ea- 
gerly prefTing  him  to  her  Bread,  fhe 
figh'd,  oh,  God,  what  mud  that  Wo- 
man be  who  cou'd  wrong  you  ! 

At  that  Inflant  Mrs.  Pinner  entering, 
acquainted  Mr.  Fool,  that  there  was  a 
Man  came  on  Horfe-back,  that  had  a 
Letter,  which  he  will  deliver  into  no- 
body's Hands,  but  your  Honour's. 
And  indeed,  Mem  (continued  Mrs.  Pin- 
ner) addrefiing  herfelf  to  Mifs  Demirep, 
as  foon  as  Mr.  Fool  left  the  Room,  I 
believe  as  how  it  is  from  the  Gentleman's 
Houfe,  for  the  Man  axt  for  his  Mafler. 
Mifs  Demirep. 

Do  you,  Mrs.  Pinner ■,  fee  that  the 
Man  is  very  well  enrertain'd  ;  but  order 
all  my  Servants  not  to  afk  the  Man  any 

Queftions 
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Queftions  about  the  Family  he  lives  in, 
upon  any  Account. 

Mrs.  Pinner. 
No  to  be  fure,  Mem, 

[Exit  Mrs.  Pinner. 

Now  my  Comates,  keen  Tenants  of  the 
upper  Story,  and  Fellow  Plagiaries,  here  is 
the  lovely  Mifs  Demirep  alone,  in  a  warm 
Room,  on  a  foft  Settee,  her  Senfes  all 
in  a  flutter. 

See  how  fhe  looks :  Ay,  how  ?  That 
is  the  Queftion  •,  for  to  be  free  and  faith- 
ful to  every  good  Reader,  we  fecond- 
hand  Copyers  are  feldom  admitted  Tete 
a  Tete  into  a  Woman  of  Faihion's  Re- 
tiring-room ;  we  cannot  therefore  criti- 
cally fay  how  they  look,  or  what  they 
converfe  about :  Yet,  as  fome  Painters 
have  copy'd  Madonas  from  their  Mif- 
treffes  -,  we  Journeymen  Journalizers 
often  avail  ourfelves  of  our  Acquain- 
tance, the  Women  of  the  Town,  and 
palm  their  Figures,  drefs  Bons  mots  and 
Behaviour  upon  the  Injudicious  for  illuf- 
trious  Originals. 

Let  the  Members  of  our  pen-flump- 
ing Society  make  as  much  Parade  as 
they  pleafe  about  high  Life,  and  fo 
forth  i  we  are  as  much  unacquainted 
with  it,  as  we  are  with  the  Heathen 
M  Gods 
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Gods  and  Goddeffes,  that  we  jumble  to- 
gether in  our  jingling  Invocations. 

Yet  if  any  particular  Reader  (as  fome 
Readers  are  very  particular)  wou'd  be 
inform'd  what  Colour  Mifs  Demirep's 
Eyes  were,  whether  her  Locks  were 
f aliened,  or  fell  loofely  in  flowing  Curls 
upon  her  Shoulders ;  whether  fhe  was 
.in  full  Drefs,  or  in  Difhabille  •,  if  it  was 
Coffee  or  Chocolate  fhe  had  bfeakfafted 
upon ;  how  many  making  Mandarins 
nodded  upon  her  Chimney-piece  5  what 
fort  of  Paper  the  Room  was  lined  with  5 
and  how  broad  the  Turkey  Carpet  was 
that  covered  the  Flooring  ?  They  fliall 
be  inform'd  immediately.  Come  Spirit 
of  minute  Defcription  infpire  me. — But 
I  am  interrupted,  Mr.  Fool  is  returned 
with  a  Brace  of  Letters  in  his  Hand  ; 
he  very  gracefully  prefents  them  to  Mifs 
Demirep.  Reader,  we  mufl  be  inform'd 
of  the  Contents,  one  way  or  other,  every 
Body  will  facisfy  their  Curiofity.  The 
Lady  has  unfolded  them,  I  know  it  is 
not  good  Manners — however,  we'll  give 
a  Peep  over  her  Shoulder. 


«  LET~ 
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LETTER  the  First. 

<c  Dear  Brother, 
cc  \]ij  E  are  all  wry  much  concern'd 
4;  V  V  at  your  not  coming  back  to  Mrs. 
44  Veilhid's  that  Sunday.  However,  we 
are  all  rejoiced  to  hear  you  are  well, 
I  am  at  prcfent  along  with  your 
Spoufe,  Lady  Fool,  at  your  own  Houfe. 
Your  Lady  is  in  a  very  declining 
"  Way,  fhe  having  had  two  Fits  of 
<c  Apoplexy,  and  her  Phyficians  de- 
"  clare,  that  if  fhe  has  another  fhe  is  a 
li  dead  Woman.  Therefore  I  b^g  as 
"  foon  as  you  have  read  the  inclos'd, 
"  you  will  let  out,  which  is  all  at  pre- 
"  lent  from   your   loving   Sifter. 

N.   Fool." 
"  P.  S.  Compliments  to  Mils  Demirep. 

LETTER  the   Second. 
fcl  Dear  injur'd  Hufband, 

"  T  Conjure  you  to  be  fb  merciful,  as  to 

"  X  return  to  me,  if  it  be  only  to  clofe 

*«  the    dying    Eyes    of   your    unhappy 

<c  Wife,  who  was  betray'd,  intoxicated, 

4<  and  undone,  by  Villany. 

u  Yours,  till  Death, 

"  H.  Fool." 

M  2  After 
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After  Mils  Demirep  had  read  thofe 
Letters,  me  return'd  them  to  Mr.  Fool-, 
but  her  Hand  fhe  had  not  withdrawn 
from  his.  In  that  Pofition,  for  feme 
Moments,  they  flood  filent  •,  tenderly 
looking  at  each  other ;  at  length  Tern 
Fooi?  his  Eyes  gliflenihg  with  Compani- 
on, thus  addrefled  her. 

Madam,  had  not  the  Hofpitality  Mifs 
Demirep  has  fhown  to  a  poor  wandering 
Outcafl,  bound  him  by  the  fbricteft 
Ties  of  Gratitude,  not  to  depart  with- 
out iirfl,  at  leaft,  acknowledging  the 
Favours  he  had  receiv'd,  I  mould  not 
hefxtate  a  Moment  obeying  the  Purport 
of  thefe  Advices ;  but  circumftanced  as 
I  am,  'tis  to  you,  and  you  only,  I  ap- 
ply for  Advice.  What  am  I,  Madam , 
to  do  ? 

Mifs  Demirep. 
To  go. — To  go  this  Inilant. — I  may 
be  irregular,  but  am  not  abandon'd — I 
love  mightly,  but  not  meanly. — There- 
fore go,  this  Inilant  go.  'Tis  not  my 
Advice  alone,  but  my  Intreaty,  go. 
And  may  your  Prefence  preferve  your 
Lady's  Health.  At  the  fame  Time 
fhe  fpoke  this,  checking  a  (welling  Sigh, 
which  Paflion,  in  Spite  of  Reaion's 
Teeth,  was  burlting   out  with.     Then 

Hepped 
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ftepped  forward  to  throw  her  Arms 
about  his  Neck,  and  take  a  parting  Em- 
brace  but  recollecting,  that  her  Ca- 
rets might  detain  him  fome  Minutes, 
fhe   checkM    herfelf,    and    broke    frorn 

him,  faying, No,  not  a  Kifs  of  mine 

mail  itop  you  a  Moment  on  an  Event:' 
like  this Adieu- — - — And  immedi- 
ately ruhYd  up  Stairs  into  her  DreiCng- 
room. 

Juft  as   Mr.  Fool  reach'd  Home, 
•  had  another  Fir ;  and  I  .. 

culty  had  ibrtold,  lived  but  two  Days 
after  her  Hufband's  Return,  leaving  him 
in  clear  Poffeflion  of  full  two  thoufand 
Pounds  per  Annum,  and  feveral  Sums  of 
ready  Money. 

As  ioon  as  tne  banners  or  burial  was 
over,  Mr.  Fool  feat  for  Mr.  Borlace, 
and  with  an  Ingenuoufnefs  peculiar  to 
the  noble-minded  Part  of  Mankind,  told 
him  j 

Mr.  Bcrlace  *,  Providence  has  been 
pleas'd  to  favour  me  with  a  large  Inde- 
pendency -,  therefore  I  look  upon  it  as 
my  Duty  to  lay  out  the  Superfluity  of 
my  Income,  in  endeavouring  to  make 
thofe  happy,  I  think  deferve  it.  I  will 
neither  mantain  Race-horfes,  to  enrich 
Grooms  -,  nor  make  fumptuous  Enter- 
tainments, to  cram  Flatterers  -,  or  kt 
M  3  my 
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my  Servants  learn  the  Way  to  Profuiion 
—no— I  am  beholding  to  that  Being, 
to  whom  we  all  owe  our  Beings  •,  and 
ho  wean  I  teftify  my  Gratitude  ?  He  (lands 
not  in  Need  of  any  Thing  I  have  •,  but 
I  will  endeavour  to  copy  fome  fmali  Part 
of  his  Goodnefs,  and  be  bountiful  in 
my  Turn  ;  for  rich  Men  are,  or  fhou'd 
be,  God's  Agents  for  him  to  the  Poor. 

I  am   not  now  to  be  told  the  Difpofi- 

i  my  Siiter  and  you  entertain  for  each 

other — but   her  Hulband  is   living  ;  as 

foon  as  I  can  legally  procure  a  Divorce, 

1  will,  if  I  can.  make  you  happy  together. 

As  you  left  your  Affairs  in  London  in 
Dilbrder,  you  will  find  in  this  Pocket- 
t~~J*  q  Snfnciencv%  I  believe,  to  defray 
your  Creditors  Demands  \  and  this  I 
wou'd  have  you  do  immediately  •,  fet  out 
for  Town  Tomorrow  Morning.  You'll 
excufe  me  Mr.  Borlace  \  but  as  you  have 
feen  and  fuffered  fo  much,  you  are  fuf- 
ficiently  wean'd  from  the  Weaknefs  of 
Indifcretions. 

WiLvjoud  wanted  to  throw  himfelf  at 
Mr.  Fool's  Feet,  called  him  his  Guardian 
Angel,  and  by  feveral  defperate  Oaths, 
wou'd  have  given  Bond  for  his  good  Be- 
haviour, but  his  Friend  prevented  him  :■ 
Flowever,  nothing  cou'd  hinder  Boy  hue 
from  fwearing  he  defpifed  Debauchery, 

curfing 
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curfing  the  Madnefs  of  Riot,  and  exe- 
crating all  the  Folly  of  Extravagance  ; 
and  concluded  with  a  very  pathetic  Ob- 
servation, concerning  Mifery  and  Con- 
tempt. 

Thus  is  the  Apothegm  of  Arijlctle 
made  out.  Man  may  know  much  of 
every  Thing  in  the  World  except  hi  1  ri- 
fe if  •,  for,  as  it  was  imporlible  tor  hito 
to  be  in  London  with  Money  In  his  Poc- 
ket, and  not  be  found  out  by  his  1  riends ; 
fo  it  was  for  him,  when  found  out,  to 
avoid  keeping  Company  with  them. 
For  what  Man  of  Spirit  wou'd  be  ftig- 
matiz'd  with  the  odious  Appellation  of 
a  damn'd  fneaking  Fellow  ?  Borlace 
therefore,  being  a  Man  of  Spirits,  will- 
ing to  convince  his  Friends,  whatever 
Alterations  he  had  undergone,  were  all 
for  the  better,  kept  it  up,  indeed,  was 
quite  the  Thing,  ad  unguem*  As  his  Flo- 
nour  and  Sir  Thomas  told  him,  making 
him  heartily  by  the  Hand  •,  damn  them, 
if  they  wou'd  not  back  him  for  a  Thou- 
fand,  and  take  him  againft  the  Field. 

As  we  have  therefore  brought  him  to 
London,  and  left  him  in  fuch  good  Com- 
pany, we  mud  return  to  look  after  our 
other  Padengers. 

It  is   Time  to  bring  this  Bundle  of 

many  Sections  to  a  tolerable  Conclufion  -r 

M  4  and 
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and  we  will  immediately  do  it,  according 
to  the  prefent  practised  Rules  of  Me- 
moir-writing. We  have  taken  them 
thro'  Pages  fufficient  to  fvvell  this  Work, 
into  two  Volumes.  And  now  we  have 
nothing  to  do  but  marry  them  off;  like 
Fleet  Parfons,  we  hiuft  be  expeditious  in 
our  Vocation  :  For  we  have.many  Sweet- 
hearts in  Pairs,  who,  like  Country- 
dancing  Couples,  ftand  on  Tip-toe  to 
be  at  it. 

In  a  little  Time  after  Witwoud  Bor* 
lace's  Arrival  in  London?  Mifs  Ninny 
went  up,  fo  fee  every  Thing  was  in  pro- 
per Order  in  the  late  Lady  Fool's  Town- 
houfe.  The  Reader  may  eaftly  guefs 
who  was  fhortly  to  be  Miftrefs  of  it, 
and  as  foon  as  Decency  cou'd  allow  it, 
Mr.  Fool  paid  Mifs  Demirep  a  Vifit. 

Ye  delicate  Senfibilities,  whofe  Minds 
are  untainted  by  the  Infipidities  of  Fafhi- 
on3s  Multitude  :  Ye,  who  nobly  relifh 
Friendfhip's  Feafts,  Fancies  How,  and 
every  Beat  of  Heart  diftended  Rapture  •>. 
form  to  yourfelves  the  Meeting  betwixt 
fuch  a  Pair  as  Mr.  Fool  and  the  lovely 
Mifs  Demirep. 

All  was  Embrace,  all  was  Rapture, 
all  was  Admiration.— — When  gently 
leading  her  to  the  love-receiving  Settee,. 
he  thus  addrelTed  the  all- attentive  Lad  v. 

M 
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Behold  me  now,  Madam,  pofTefs'd  of 
an  unincumbered  Eitate  of  upwards  of 
two  thoufand  Pounds  a  Year.  I  know 
the  Noblenefs  of  your  Difpofition  too 
well,  not  to  be  conicious  Wealth  can't 
win  you  5  yet  fuch  is  the  Cuftom  of  the 
World.  I  have  no  other  way  to  mow 
myfelf  worthy  of  what  I  wifhfor.  Don't 
be  offended,  Madam,  let  me  not,  by  be- 
ing too  peremptory,  fhock  your  Delica- 
cy. [Kneeling]  Forgive  me  if  I  too 
much  prefume, — but  thus  I  offer  you  my 
Hand — to  become  your  Flufband,  is  all 
that  I  wifli  for,  to  compleat,  to  fix  me 
happy. 

The  Lady  was  too  much  aiTonifh'd  to 
bid  him  rife  ;  a  thoufand  Thoughts  rufh'd 
by  Turns  to  her  Mind;  for  above  a  Mi- 
nute (lie  fat  filent,  looking  with  Won- 
der at  him  •,  yet  it  was  not  an  avaritious 
Hefitation,  whether  (he  fhou'd,  or  fhou'd 
not  take  his  Offer, — no--fhe  was  charm'd, 
— amaz'd, — enraptur'd,  with  her  Lover's 
Behaviour.  As  foon  as  me  found  her- 
felf  fettled  enough  to  reply,  this  was  her 
Anfwer. 

Thou  Pattern  of  true  Principle, 1 

may  juftly  glory  of  pofleiTing  what  few 
Ladies  ever  cou'd  boaii  of, — a  real  Lo- 
ver.    But  inall  a  Man   mow   fuch  H  >- 
:.  f.ich  Gratitude,  to  one  of  our  Sex, 
M  .- 
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and  fhall  not  that  one  return  it  ? — She 
will,  tho'  to  that  Honour  (he-  facrifkes 
Happinefs. — I  cannot,  Sir,  I  mufc  not 
go  with  you  to  the  Altar. *~rm, — I'm- 
unworthy,— :  love  you  beyond  Life,— • 
I  wou'd  wander  with  you  in  Want,  and 
bear  the  World's  Contempt  to  call  you 
mine,  but  my  own  Contempt  I  can't  en- 
dure. Had  I  only  trangrefs'd  with  you, 
I  cou'd  have  excus'd  it ;  nay,  vindicated 
it  to  myielf 5  but  to  deliver  my  Perfon- 
to  you  in  the  facred  Tie  of  Wedlock, 
when  that  Perfon  has  been  the  Property 
of  others !  What !  Shall  I  demean  the 
Man  my  Soul  doats  on  ?  Twou'd  diitract 
me  to  think,  ffor  think  I  fnou'd)  that 
any  Man  cou'd  dare  to  fay  of  one  fo* 
worthy  as  you,— I  have  had  his  Wife. 

As  your'  Miltrefs  I'll  be  faithful,  but 
not  difhonour  you  as,  — heigh  ho, — per- 
haps I  overftrain  this  Point  -,  Women 
like  me,  think  different  from  the  reft  of 
our  Sex  ;  we  are  apt  to  refine  too  much, 
or  be  too  regardiefs  •,  —  this  1  feel  now  I 
have  done.  Never  before  did  I  look 
upon  what  the  World  calls  Innocence* 
but  as  a  Weaknefs  of  Underftanding  ; 
never  cou'd  I  have  thought  fuch  Anxiety 
wou'd  arife  in  the  Mind,  from  only  re- 
flecting on  loll  Reputation. — Don't  think 
the  wor.fe  of  me,  Sir,  for  this  Confeinon, 

—no 
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— no  Lady  ever  gave  up  before  me  more 
than  I, — oh, — God, — what  fhall  I  fay  £ 
— If  thefe  are  Self-denials,  well  may 
thofe  Perfons  be  proud,  who  can  put 
them  in  Practice. 

Tom  Fool. 

But,  Madam,  are  we  to  I've  for  the 
World,  orourfelves  ? 
M:jS. 

Hum,  for  Heaven's  Sake,  don't  be 
your  own  Advocate  againft  yourfelf.  It 
is  as  much  as  all  my  Refolution  can  do9 
to  keep  the  Field  againft  Inclination  ; — 
and  if  you  take  its  Part —  [Enter  Mrs, 
Pinntr\  Whofe  there  ? 

Mrs.  Pinner. 

Beg  Pardon,  Mero, — but  your  Com- 
pany's come,  Mem,  and  you  always  or- 
der'd  me  to  let  you  know  to  a  Moment, 
Mem. 

The  abrupt  Entrance  of  the  Domeftic, 
made  this  Dialogue  end  very  unfati 
tory.  Mr.  Fool  took  a  Turn  upon  the 
Terrace,  and  Mifs  Demirep  retired  for  a 
Moment  into  her  Drefiing-room,  to 
compofe  herfelf  for  the  Reception  of  her 
Vifitors, 

We  (hall  name,    or  announce   them 
fa  better  Phrafe)    in   the  Manner  they 
ited. 

M  6 
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Imprimis.  Madam  Vander  Doil,  for- 
merly the  fine  Batilda^  for  her  Dutch 
Merchant,  had  bought  out  Mr.  IfraeFs 
Property  in  her,  and  by  a  Licence  from 
Dcaor's -Common s,  made  her  entirely  his 
own. 

Secondly.  Sir  Taffy  handing  Lady  Pil- 
. 

Third  Couple.  Were  young  Blood  *  who 
u  fhe rYI  Sir  Tqfty's  Lady,  whofe  Maiden. 
Name  was  Bonville ;  and  as  it  is  men  - 
tion'd  in  the  former  part  of  this  Regi- 
Her,  the  Baronet  was  about  to  make  her 

a  Settlement,- he  did  fo=, — but  after 

forne  Time  they  parted. 

It  was  juft  before  Lady  Grotto  and  Sir 
Tafty  came  down  into  the  Country,  and 
met  Junior  at  the  Inn,  as  before-men- 
tion'd. 

When  the  Baronet  and  the  Inn-keep- 
er's Wife  were  in  London  together,, 
Mils  Bonville  hearing  that  Sir  Tajiy  had 
a  new  Miftrefs,  fhe  threw  herfelf  in  his 
Way,  in  a  very  advantageous  Situation, 
earing  at  Ranelagh  three  or  four 
Times,  with  a  Star  and  Garter,  as  her 
Attendant  Sqpire,  and  t.hree  orfour  more- 
Men  of  Dignity,  crouding  about  her. 

Love,  like  aLeafe,  is  often  renewable, 
and  the  Basonet  thought  her  ten-times 
more  handfome  than  ever,  begg'd.Leave 

to 
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to  wait  on  her,  enqui-r'd  her  Addrefs, 
and  all  Lace  and  Feather  next  Day  at 
Noon-time  he  waited  for  her  in  her  firft 
Floor. 

She  enter'd  the  Room,  (lately  as  a 
School-miffrefs  ;  he  rofe  to  falute  her ; 
fhe  drew  back  and  gave  him  a  Look, 
cold  as  a  Creditor  ;  he  was  difconcerted, 
his  Face  fell,  he  faluted  her  Hand,  fhe 
hegg'd  he'd  be  feated  :  The  Baronet 
quite  amaz'd,  bow'd,  fquatted  into  a 
Chair,  ftammer'd ,  begg'd  Pardon, 
pull'd  out  his  Snuff-box,  got  up  and  fat 
down  again  •,  then  rofe,  made  a  new 
Apology,  fhut  up  his  Snuff-box,  look'd 
thro'  the  Safh,  wonder'd,  and  (lid  into 
his  Chair  again. 

Mifs  Bonvilk,  grave  as  a  Lady  Abbefs 
at  Vefpers,  talk'd  about  Sin,  old  Age, 
Death- beds,  and  being  virtuous.  Sir 
Tajty  fwore,  bit  his  Nails,  quoted  Scraps 
of  Plays.  Mils  Bonville  burn:  out  into 
Tears. 

Sir  Taffy. 

Madam,  by   Heavens,  you  are  mad, 
and  have  turn'd  Methodift. 
Mifs  Bonville. 

No,  Sir,  you  injure  me,  but  I  hav« 
made  a  Vow,  and  that  Vow  is  regifter'd 
in  Heaven,  never  to  hold  Truit  or 
Commerce  more  with  Man,  until  thole 

Dealings 
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Dealings  are  fanctified  by  matrimonial 
Law. 

Sir  Tajly, 

Do  you  expect  that  I   fhou'd  marry 
you  Child  ?  Something  high  that  faith. 
,  Mifs  Bonville. 

No,  Sir  Fafty,  but  there  is  a  Silk- 
mercer  in  Fleet-finely  to  whom  I  have 
given  my  Confent. 

Sir  Ta/ly. 

The  Devil  you  have,  fo  my  two  hun- 
dred Pounds  a  Year  is  to  furnifh  out 
a  Cit's  Shop  with  Silks  and  Sattins,  is 

it? -No — Damme    then — not   to  be 

humm'd  in  that  manner  neither ; — -I've 
a  Scheme  to  (lop  that. 

This  Scheme  he  put  in  Execution  the 
Week  following, — it  was  only  marrying 
the  Lady  himfeif,  and  that  was  faving 
his  two  hundred  Pounds  a  Year  •,  her 
Ladyfhip  became  in  an  Irritant  a  Pattern 
of  Reformation. — So  Chafte,  that  at  the 
very  Mention  of  a  kept  Miilrefs,  me  lifts 
up  her  Hands  and  Eyes,  and  wonders 
how  there  can  be  fuch  Women  ? 

Juil  as  they  were  feated,  Mr.  Fool 
entered-,  his  being  in  Mourning  made 
him  look  more  agreeable.  The  AiTem- 
bly  feem'd  to  be  furprifed  -,  Madam  Fan- 
cier Doit,  in  a  Wri  r,  congratulated 
Demirt^  Lady  "Icjy  itaredj  Lady  Pil- 
low 
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low  figh'd,  young  Blood  fwore  he  thought 
he  knew  the  Gentleman  •,  Sir  Tafiy  de- 
clared— he  fhou'd  be  loth  to  give  Of- 
fence, but  pon  his  onner  he  cou'd  be  al- 
moft  tempted  to  back  his  Opinion  ;  two 
Faces  might  be  alike  to  befure, — but — 
he  cou'd  like  to  have  five  hundred  on't. 
Mifs  Demirep i  to  cure  him  of  Sufpence 
(I  won't  fay  (lie  had  any  fecret  Satisfac- 
tion in  it)  undertook  to  be  Lady  Ufher, 
and  introduc'd  the  young  Widower,  by 
Name,  to  all  the  good  Company. 

Mr.  Fool  the  next  Day  received  a  Let- 
ter from  Borlace,  that  his  Prefence  was 
very  necefifary  juft  then  in  London,  for 
the  late  Lady  Fool  had  large  Concerns  in- 
the  Weft-Indies,  left  her  by  her  firft  Huf- 
band,  which  indeed  fhe  had  never  much 
minded  •,  therefore  Witwoud,  in  his  Ad- 
vice to  Mr.  Fool,  defired  him  to  come 
up  immediately,  obferving  that  Money- 
ftiatters  in  fome  of  our  Colonies,  are  not 
rranfacted  by  Agents  with  that  Peripi- 
euity  as  we  cou'd  wifli. 

His  amiable  Hoftefs  did  not  indeed 
prefs  him  to  put  off  his  Journey  •  Ihe 
fear'd  Lady  Pillow,  who  fhe  obferv'd 
had  an  unufuaJ  Softnefs  in  her  Eyes  juft 
at  t Lis  Time,  and  was  for  ever  looking 
at  Tom  Fool-,  his  Heart  Mifs  Demirep 
had  prov'd  was  all  Tenderncfs,  there- 
fore 
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fore  me  was  alarm'd,  leaft  he  might  be 
inclined  to  Pity  at  leaft  -9  and  (he  knew 
by  her  own  Difpofmon,  wherever  Pity 
was  taken  in  for  a  Tenant,  Love  foon 
came  to  be  a  Lodger  there. 

-Soon  after  Tom  Fool,  and  Mifs  Demirep? 
having  handfomely  acquitted  herfelf  of 
her  Vifitants,  ftepp'd  into  her  Poft-chaife 
for  her  London  Journey  :  How  often 
upon  the  Road  did  me  rail  at  Tyrant- 
cuftom,  then  curfe  our  boafting  Sex, 
then  blame  herfelf  for  her  own  Delicacy. 

On  the  other  Side,  how  wou'd  me 
fometimes  congratulate  herfelf  upon  her 
Refignation,  her  Refolution,  her  Mar- 
tyrdom, as  flie  term'd  it. 

He  muft  love  me  for  it,  I'm  con- 
fcious  he  muft  (thus  fhe  pleafed  herfelf 

with   reflecting)  he  does,  he  will, *- 

tho'  I  fhall  not  have  him  for  aHufband,. 
yet  as  a  Hufband  he's  mine,  he  will  be 
mine  •,  mine,  and  only  mine  -, — but  all 
is  not  Gold  that  looks  to  -, — every  Reck- 
oning is  not  always  right. — However,  we 
will  io  far  reckon  right,  as  here  to  finifh* 
the  Chapter ;  and  the  next  we  begin, 
with  Joy  the  Editor  declares  it  to  be. 


C  H  A  P, 
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WHEN  ¥§m  Fool  came  to  London^ 
he  io\m&  Berlace  had  made  a  very- 
bad  Uje  of  the  Sum   he  had  been  in- 
ed    with ;    Witwsud  alfo  had   been 
r  too  premature,  in  communicating 
to  his  Companions  the  Hiftory  of  his 
good  Fortune  with  Mr.  Fool\  nay,  to  his 
nti mates,  he  whhper'd,  that 
he  had  had  Mils  Focl\  and  hinted  ibme- 
thing  about  patching  up   Reputations* 
and  that  Matrimony's  Pillfhou'd  be  well 
fweetned. 

Curie  on  that  Flippancy  of  Tongue ; 
Why  will  you,  ye  maudlin  Declaimers, 
why  will  ye  form  fuch  midnight  Friend- 
fhips  ?  Ye  Mementos  of  I ndifcretion,  who 
perfift,  fpite  of  Shame  or  Sufferings,  like 
venom-breathing  Serpents,  to  difcharge 
Infection  from  your  Mouths. 

Mils  Ninny  had  not  conducted  herfelf 
with  the  utmoft  Circumfpection,  during 
her  Abode  in  London  :  Her  Behaviour 
at  public  Places,  prejudiced  the  grave 
Part  of  the  World  from  entertaining  a 
good  Opinion,  either  of  her  Morals  or 
Underftanding.  It  is  not  worth  while 
to  defcribe  her  Drefs,  or  her  Manner  at 
'  public 


2aB       The    H  i  r  t  o  r  y    of 

public  Places  :  We  fee  many  fine  Laches, 
whofe  Actions  and  Appearance  feem  to 
fay  f  like  the  Founder  of  the  Feafr,  when 
Dinner's -upon  the  Table)  Come,  Gentle- 
men, won't  ye  pleafe  to  fail  to. 

Her  Brother  very  mildly  expoftulated 
with  her,  and  mention'd  the  Word  De- 
cency.-  She   replied,  Stuff's    but  me 

fpok'e  that  Word  afide,  to  Uerielf.  He 
cbferv'd  to  her,  that  no  Perfpn  fhou'd 
incur,  if  they  cou'd  help  it,  the  World's 

Cenfures. — That  (lie  took  very  ill  •, 

did  not  Aniwer  him  indeed,  but  begg'd 
Leave  to  retire  ,  and  ready  to  burfl  with 
Vexation,  hurried  into  her  own  Apart- 
ment, flung  herfelf  into  an  arm'd  Chair, 
and  with  Tears  told  her  Woman,  as  the 
Maid  held  out  the  Lavender  Drops  to 
her, — Hannah,  my  Brother  is  become  a 
perfect  Tyrant,  that  Mifs  Demirep  has 
fet  him  againft  me. 

But  to  Witwoad  B  or  lace )  Tom  Fool  was 
more  fevere  :  He  reprov'd  him  very 
fharply,  nay,  was  almoft  angry  with 
him,  for  fo  ridiculoufly  fquandring  away 
a  Sum  of  Money ;  which,  as  Mr.  Fool 
told  him,  was  the  Property  of  his  Cre- 
ditors. 

Witwoudi  who  not  only  had  a  great 
Share  of  Spirits,  but  had  alfo  a  great 

Spirits, 
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r,  cbu'd  ill  brook  to  b*  told  of  his 

Faults,  by  one  much  younger  than  him- 

felf,   and  who  had  not  feen  hair'  fo  much 

of  the  World  neither. — He  was  mad  in 

Mind,— but  had  Cunning  enough  to 

iceal  it. 

He  told  Ttm  Fool  a  loog  Story  how 
he  was  made  drunk,  he  cou'd  not  tell 
how  ;  and  then  indeed  he  did,  he  cou'd 
n  rt  tell  what-,  that  he  had  a  great  many 
Enemies,  and  that  they  had  rais'd  a 
:el  of  Reports  out  of  Envy  againfb 
him  5  that  for  his  Part,  he  was  fuddled 
at  firft,  by  the  only  Method  that  cou'd 
Lave  made  him  fo,  which  v/as  drinking 
Bumpers  to  Mr.  Fool's  Health.— How- 
ever, he  wou'd  not  drink  any  more,  for 
he  law  now  it  was  a  Plant  againil  him, 
to  get  me  Sir  out  of  your  Favour  •,  for 
I'll  be  doubly  damn'd  before  I'd  give 
fo  good  a  Man  as  you  an  Offence. 

But  this  Conceffion  only  lafted  before 
Tom  Fool,  for  the  Moment  he  left  the 
Parlcur,  he  Mew  to  Mifs  Ninny  \  and  af- 
ter giving  Vent  to  half-a-dozen  foil* 
mouth'd  Oaths,  he  declar'd  her  Brother 
to  be  a  mean-fpirited  Fellow  :  What's 
his  Money  to  me  ?  Or  where  wou'd  he 
have  had  any  Money  if  it  had  not  been 

for  me  ? Damn  it,  is  iuch  a  Man  as 

1  am 
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I  am  to  be  fchool'd;  as  if  I  was  fent  like 
a  Servant  to  Market,  and  fo  mud  give 
an  Account  of  every  Penny  and  Two- 
pence. I  tell  you  what  Ninny  ^  had  he 
not  been  your  Brother,  I  fhou'd  have 
anfwer'd  him  in  another  Way,  I  afTure 
you. 

Mi/s  Ninny. 

Indeed,  JVitwoud^  I  am  horribly  cha- 
green'd  my  Brother  fhou'd  behave  fo  % 
1  can't  conceive  what  can  make  him  fo 
execrably  in  the  Wrongs  and  muft  con- 
fefs,  am  undetermin'd  how  to  behave  in 
this  Affair. 

Borlace. 

But  I  am  not,  and  I'll  tell  you  the 
only  Thing  we  have  to  do  in  this  Affair  : 
If  we  don't  put  fome  Stop  to  this,  your 
Brother  will  always  be  calling  us  to  an 
Account  for  what  we  do,  and  where  we 
go  -,  now  that  I'd  not  bear  from  the 
great  Mogul.  I  know  he  loves  you  dearly, 
and  if  you  was  to  leave  him  a  little,  it 
wou'd  bring  him  to  a  better  Way  of 
Thinking.  The  only  Thing  we  have 
to  do,  is  this :  We  muft  mow  a  proper 
Spirit  of  Refentment. 

Mifs  Ninny. 

By  all  Means,  Mr.  Borlace. 

Mr.  Borlace, 
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Mr.  Borlace. 

Very  well,  therefore  let  you  and  I  take 
a  little  Journey  together.  I  can  raife 
fome  Money  I  know.  You  mall  leave 
a  Letter  for  him,  wherein  you  fhall  tell 
him,  the  Severity  of  his  Behaviour  to 
you  has  drove  you  away.  This  will 
make  him  uneafy, — he'll  do  any  Thing 
to  bring  you  back  again.  He'll  fend 
Poll:  for  us  •,  but  before  we  return,  we'll 
come  into  fome  Agreement  with  him  : 
Let  me  alone  with  him  for  that,  I  know 
enough  of  the  World  to  manage  your 
Brother,  I  warrant  you  ;  then  we  fhall 
live  juft  as  we  like,  and  he'll  never  find 
Fault  with  us  again,  for  fear  you  fhou'd 
go  away,  never  to  return. 

However  ridiculous  this  Scheme  was, 
Mils  Fool,  whofe  whole  Life  had  been  but 
a  Series  of  indifcreet  Attachments,  at  once 
came  into  it  •,  nay,  me  rejoiced  to  think 
me  had  an  Opportunity  to  be  reveng'd 
of  her  Brother,  for  his  fcolding  her. 
On  the  Evening  that  Mifs  Demirep 
came  to  Town,  they  two  took  Poll  for 
Chefier. 

When  Mr.  Fool  received  a  Card  from 
Mifs  Demirep,  he  was  reading  the  mad 
Epiftle  his  Sifter  had  left  behind  her. — 
He  inclos'd  it  in  a  Letter  to  Mifs.  De- 
mirep, 
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miref)  and  in  which,  after  he  had  rela- 
ted Mils  Ninny's  Elopement,  he  told 
her,  that  Folly  and  Ingratitude  had  fo 
much  fhock'd  his  Temper,  he  was  not 
in  a  Condition  fit  for  Society  j  that  he 
was  determin'd  to  retire  for  ibme  Time 
at  leait  from  the  World.  And  as  he 
had  feveral  Affairs  to  fettle  in  Jamaica^ 
he  wou'd  go  over  to  that  Ifland  imme- 
diately. 

Mifs  Demireps  as  foon  as  me  had  read 
the  Contents,  flew  to  Mr.  Fool,  and 
made  ufe  of  every  Argument  to  dif- 
fuade  him  from  undertaking  fo  dange- 
rous a  Voyage, But  as  it  fometimes 

happens,  when  two  Perfons  of  different 
Religions  difpute,  the  Argumentator, 
who  defigns  to  make  the  Profelyte,  be- 
comes himfelf  a  Convert.  Thus  Mr. 
Fool  brought  Mifs  Demirep  over  to  his 
Opinion  *,  fhe  attended  him  to  Briftcl, 
and  faw  him  take  Shipping  for  Port- 
Royal. 

The  Editor,  Tranfcriber,  Hiftorian, 
Journalifis,  &c.  &c.  begs  Leave  to  -af- 
fure  the  Public,  that  as  Mifs  Demi- 
rep was  capable  of  giving  the  moft  ex- 
traordinary Proofs  of  Affection  to  Mr. 
Fool?  fhe  did  fo ;  fecretly  contracting 
with  the  Captain  for  her  own  and  Mem 

Pinner's 


TOM     FOOL.        263 

Pinner's  PafTage,  and  by  a  handibme  Pre- 
mium enjoined  him  Secrefy. 

1  he  very  next  Day,  when  the  Veflel 
was  going  brifkly  before  the  Wind,. and 
Tom  Fool  was  walking  upon  the  Quar- 
ter Deck,  the  Captain's  Boy  came  to 
tell  him  his  Mailer  wanted  to  fpeak  to 
him  in  the  great  Cabbin  :  We'll  leave 
to  the  Imagination  of  the  Reader,  what 
his  Thoughts  iruft  be,  when  he  faw 
coming  forward  to  meet  him,  as  he  en- 
ter'd  the  E-oom-door,  the  noble-minded 
Mifs  Demirep. 

N.  B.  There  is  now  at  thePublifher's 
all  the  original  Letters,  which  Mifs  De- 
mirep fent  to  Madam  Fancier  Doit%  con- 
cerning the  extraordinary  Adventures 
Mr.  Fool  met  with  Abroad. 

ift.  Being  drove  afhore  on  the  Coaft 
of  Florida  •,  how  they  were  taken  Pri- 
foners  by  the  Cannibals ;  the  effects  of 
Beauty  upon  Savages  ;  how  Mem  Pin- 
ner was  married  to  the  King  of  that  Part 
of  the  Country,  and  her  Behaviour  in 
high  Life. 

idly.  The  manner  in  which  Mr.  Fool, 
and  Mifs  Demirep,  were  entertain'd 
among  the  Savages  ;  the  depofing  of 
Mem    Pinner,    their  own   Deliverance 

and 
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and  Voyage  up  the  great  River  Amazon ; 
the  Difference  of  Behaviour  between  an 
Indian  and  an  European,  their  Servants. 

^dly.  The  Hiflory  of  their  difcovering, 
in  the  interior  Parts  of  the  Country,  the ' 
real  Kingdom  of  the  Amazons  ;  the  Re- 
ception they  met  with  among  them. 

^thly.  A  concife,  but  candid  Account 
of  the  Government,  Religion,  Parties, 
Elections,  Duels,  Intrigues,  Courts  of 
Judicature,  Univerfities,Theatres,  Fajhi- 
ons,  and  Prize-fightings. 

$tbly.  Mr.  Fool  and  Mifs  Demirep's 
fafe  Arrival  at  Jamaica,  where  he  found 
his  late  Lady's  Agent  married  to  his 
Sifter,  Mifs  Ninny,  Mr.  Borlace  was 
travelling  at  the,)  fame  Time  along  the 
Continent,  as  a  Merry-Andrew  to  a 
Mounteback. 


FINIS. 


